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MEN. 


Lear, King of Britain. 

King of France. 

Duke of Burgundy. 

"Duke of Cornwall. 

Duke of Albany. 

Eor [ of Gloster » 

Earl of Kent, 

Edgar, Son to Gloster. 

Edmund, Bastard Son to Gloster. 
Cuban, a Courtier. 

Physician, 

Fool. 

Oswald, Steward to Goneril. 

A Captain, employed by Edmund, 
Gentleman, attendant on Cordelia. 
A Herald. 

Old man, tenant to Gloster. 
Servants to Cornwall. 


WOMEN. 
Goneril, 
ie - Daughters to Lear. 
| Knights attending on fe hoy 8 Messengers, Soldiers, 


Scene, Britain. 


ä Dœ—U—UU—— —— — — — —— .. — 


KING LEAR. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


King Lear's Palace. Enter KenT, GLosTER, and 
EDMUND. 


Duke. 


THOUGHT, the king had more affected the duke 
f Albany, than Cornwall. 
Glo. It did always seem so to us: but now, in 
de division of the kingdom, it appears not which 
the dukes he values most; for equalities are so 
igh'd, that curiosity in neither can make choice 
either's moiety. 
Kent. Is not this your son, my lord ? 
61. His breeding, sir, hath been at my charge. 
have so often blushed to ICY him, that 
w I am braz'd to't. | 11 
Kent. I cannot conceive you. 
Glo. Sir, this young fellow's mother could: 
)ereupon she grew round-wombed ; and had, in- 
10 B deed, 
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deed, sir, a son for her cradle, ere she had a hug In 


band for her bed. Do you smell a fault ? To 
Kent. I cannot wish the fault undone, the issuf Cor 
of it being so proper. Val 


Glo. But I have, sir, a son by order of lauf 
some year elder than this, who yet is no dearer if An- 
my account, though this knave came somewhafWe 
saucily into the world before he was sent for : yd bur 
was his mother ſair; there was good sport at hifMay 
making, and the whoreson must be acknowledged 
Do you know this noble gentleman, Edmund? Pore: 

Edm. No, my lord. on 

Glo. My lord of Kent: remember him herd 
after as my honourable frienc. 

Edm. My services to your lordship. 

Kent. I must love you, and sue to know yo (Siu 
better. Unter 

Edm. Sir, I shall study deserving. Thie 

Glo. He hath been out nine years, and away 2 
shall again. The king is coming. el 

[Trumpets gounel wit hi 


Ind 


0 
Enter LBAR, Cornwall, ALBANY, GoNERllÞd l 


Rd Ax, CoRDELIA, and Attendants. 


Jeart 
Lear. Attend the lords of France and d Burgund or 
Gloster. 0 le 


Glo. I shall, my liege. 
[Exeunt GLOSTER, end EDMUNMF$ m 


Lear: Meantime we shall opus our dark lov: 
you 


puourpose. 90 8 
The map there, HE : We n dn ; 
x "31 WR j — = EX 
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hug In three, our kingdom: and 'tis our fast intent 
To shake all cares and business from our age ; 
14 Conferring them on younger strengths, while we 
Uaburden'd crawl toward death. Our son of 
land Cornwall, a 41 
er And, you, our no less loving son of Albany, 
hal We have this hour a constant will to publish 
ya Hur daughters' several dowers, that future strife 
t bil Hay be prevented now. — Ihe princes, France and 
ages Burgundy, 
Great rivals in our youngest daughter's love, 
ong in our court have made their amorous $0- 


herd journ, 
Ind here are to be answer'd.— Tell me, my daugh- 
ters 
„ vollSiuce now we will divest us, both of rule, 
nterest of territory, cares of state), 50 


Thich of you, shall we say, doth love us most? 
ay hat we our largest bounty may extend 
Phere nature doth with merit challenge. —Go- 

| neril, 

Vur eldest-born, speak first. 

Gon. Sir, 1 
Kuipo love you more than words can wield the mat- 
ter, 
earer than eye-sight, space, and liberty; 
gundſeyond what can be valued, rich or rare; 

0 less than life, with grace, health, beauty, ho- 
| nour : 

mung much as child e'er lov'd, or father found. 60 
darkq love that makes breath poor, and speech unable; 
yond all manner of so much I love you. 

ivi ' or. 


— 


= KING, LEAR, Act. | x ct 
Cor. What shall Cordelia do? Love, and be a ; 


lent. LAsid 
Lear, Of all these bounds, even from this line ( 
this, | AM 


With shadowy forests and with champains rich — 
With plenteous rivers and wide skirted meads, 1 
We make thee lady: To thine and Albany's isse 
Be this perpetual, — What says our second daughte, Les 
Our dearest Regan, wife to Cornwall? Speak? 

Reg. I am made of that self metal as my sisteg 9 


And prize me at her worth. In my true heart) Re 
I find, she names my very deed of love; Ob 
Only she comes too short: that I profess Wh 
Myself an enemy to all other joys, Tb. 
Which the most precious square of sense po h: 
sesses; | 

And find, I am alone felicitate Ha 
In your dear highness' love. ur 

Cor. Then poor Cordelia! LAsidęro 


And yet not so; since, I am sure, iny love's 1 
More pond'rous than my tongue.  ( 
Lear. To thee, and thine, hereditary ever, | | 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom ; ( 
No less in space, validity, and pleasure, 12 
Than that confirm'd on Goneril.— Now, our jo 
Although the last, not least; to whose young lo po 
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, hi 


Strive to be interested; what can you say, By 


draw Fr, 

A third, more opulent than your sisters! Speak Ille 
Cor. Nothing, my lord. pre 
Lear. Nothing! | Man 


Cor. Nothing. 


Lea 


let. Wet 1. KING LEAR, 0 


be 3 Lear, N othing can come of nothing: speak 
Avid | again. 
line Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth : I love your majesty 
rich'Mccording to my bond; nor more, nor less. 
ds, Lear, How, how, Cordelia? mend your speech 
s isst a little, 5 | 
ghte Lest it may mar your fortunes. 
k? Cor. Good, my lord, 
otro have begot me, bred me, loved me: 1 
art 7 Return those duties back as are right fit, 100 
Obey you, love you, and most honour you. 

Why have my sisters husbands, if they say, 

They love you all? Haply, when I shall wed, 
paß That lord, whose hand must take my plight, shall 

carr 

Half my love with him, half my care, and duty: 
Pure, I sball never marry like my sisters, 
Asidro love my father all. 
I Lear. But goes thy heart with this? 

Cor. Ay, my good lord. 
„ Lear. So young, and so untender ? 110 
1, | Cor. So young, my lord, and true, | 
Lear. Let it be s0—Thy truth then be thy 

m4 dower : 
8 lo por, by the sacred radiance of the sun; 
The mysteries of Hecate, and the night; 
By all the operations of the orbs, 
From whom we do exist, and cease to be ; 


a, 


eak FHere I disclaim all my paternal care, 
ropinquity, and property of blood, 
and as a stranger to my heart and me 


Lea 


3 8 Hold 


1 
TH 
1 
| if 
i 
11 
1 
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Hold thee, from this, for ever. The harbarousſs m 


Scythian, 120F Le 
Or he that makes his generation messes | 
To gorge his appetite, shall to my bosom Ke 
Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and reliev'd, e 
As thou, my sometime daughter. het 
Kent. Good, my liege 
Lear. Peace, Kent hin 
Come not between the dragon and his wrath : 
I lov'd her most, and thought to set my rest he 
On her kind nursery.— Hence, and avoid my 
Sight !... | [To CoRDELIa. Nhe. 
So be my grave my peace, as here I give nd, 
Her father's heart from her !-—-Call France: — lis 
| Who stirs? 


Call Burgundy. Cornwall, and Albany, 
With my two daughters dowers digest this third : 
Let pride, which she calls plainness, marry her. 
I do invest you jointly with my power, 
Pre-eminence, and all the large effects 
That troop with majesty. Ourself, by monthly | 


course, 

With reservation of an hundred knights, 

By you to be sustain'd, shall our abode 139 

Make with you by due turns. Only we $hall re- 
tain | 


The name, and all the addition to a king; 
The sway, revenue, execution of the rest, 
Beloved sons be yours: which to confirm, 
This coronet part between you; Giving the croun. 

Kent. Royal Lear, mT 4 
Whom I have ever honour'd as my king, K 
Loyv'd as my father, as my master follow'd, 


As 
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rousgs my great patron thought on in my prayers 
120F Lear. The bow is bent and drawn, make from 
| the shaft. 
Kent, Let it fall rather, though the fork invade 
1e region of my heart: be Kent unmannerly, 
hen Lear is mad. What wouldst thou do, old 


man? 
hink'st thou that duty should have dread to 
speak, 
hen power to flattery bows? To plainness ho- 
my] nour's bound, 


LIA. hen majesty stoops to folly. Reverse thy doom; 
nd, in thy best consideration, check 

is hideous rashness : answer my life, my judg- 

ment, 

hy youngest daughter does not love thee least ; 

rd: For are those empty-hearted, whose low sound 

T. fleverbs no hollowness. 160 
Lear. Kent, on thy life, no more. 

| Kent. My life I never held but as a pawn 

ithly le wage against thine enemies: nor ſear to lose it, 
hy safety being the motive. 

Lear. Out of my sight! 

Kent. See better, Lear; and let me still remain 

he true blank of thine eye. 

Lear. Now, by Apollo 

Kent, Now, by Apollo, king, 


lou swear'st thy gods in vain. 170 
Lear. O, vassal! miscreant ! 
oun. [I[Laying his hand on his sword. 


Alb, Corn. Dear sir, forbear. 

Kent. Do; kill thy physician, and the fee be- 
Stow 

As Upon 


* 


ls 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Hold thee, from this, for ever. The harbarou 8 
Scythian, 120 J. 
Or he that makes his generation messes 
To gorge his appetite, shall to my bosom 
Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and reliev'd, 
As thou, my sometime daughter, 
Kent. Good, my liege 


Lear. Peace, Kent! Th 

Come not between the dragon and his wrath : 

I lov'd her most, and thought to set my rest WI 

On her kind nursery.— Hence, and avoid my 
sight !. [To CoRDELIA. WI 

So be my grave my peace, as here I give An 

Her father's heart from her !--Call France ;— Th 
Who stirs ? 


Call Burgundy. Cornwall, and Albany, 
With my two daughters dowers digest this third: Nc 
Let pride, which $he calls plainness, marry her. Re 
I do invest you jointly with my power, . 
Pre- eminence, and all the large effects 
That troop with majesty. Ourself, by monthly 10 
course, Th 
Wich reservation of an hundred knights, | 
By you to be sustain'd, shall our abode 139 
Make with you by due turns. Only we shall re- Th. 
tain | 
The name, and all the addition to a king ; . 
The sway, revenue, execution of the rest, Tl 
Beloved sons be yours: which to confirm, 
This corenet part between you, Giving the croun.| 
Kent. Royal Lear, 
Whom I have ever honour'd as my king, 
Lov'd as my father, as my master follow'd, , | 
$ 
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arou; As my great patron thought on in my prayers 
120 Lear. The bow is bent and drawn, make from 
| the shaft. 
Kent, Let it fall rather, though the fork invade 
The region of my heart : be Kent unmannerly, 
When Lear is mad. What wouldst thou do, old 


| man ? 
Think'st thou that duty should have dread to 
speak, 
When power to flattery bows? To plainness ho- 
1 mj nour's bound, 


ELIA, When majesty stoops to folly. Reverse thy doom; 
And, in thy best consideration, check 
— This hideous rashness: answer my life, my judg- 
ment, 

Thy youngest daughter does not love thee least; 
urd: Nor are those empty-hearted, whose low sound 
er. Reverbs no hollowness. 100 

Lear. Kent, on thy life, no more. 
Kent. My life I never held but as a pawn 
nthly To wage against thine enemies : nor fear to lose it, 
Thy safety being the motive. 
Lear. Out of my sight! 
139 Kent. See better, Lear; and let me still remain 
all re. The true blank of thine eye. 
Lear. Now, by Apollo 
Kent, Now, by Apollo, king, 


Thou swear'st thy gods in vain, 170 
Lear. O, vassal ! miscreant ! 
croun.| [ Laying his hand on his sword. 


Alb, Corn. Dear sir, forbear. 

Kent. Do; kill thy physician, and the fee be- 
Stow 

As Upon 


: 
1 


hy 
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Upon the foul disease. Revoke thy gift; i 
Or, whilst I can vent clamour from my throat, pg, 
I'll tell thee, thou dost evil. 
Lear. Hear me, recreant ! 
On thine allegiance hear me F 
Since thou hast sought to make us break «© ? 
vow, | 
(Which we durst never yet), and, with strain . 


(Which nor our nature nor our place can bear), 


pride, | 
To come betwixt our sentence and our power, 1t 5 
Our potency made good, take thy reward, Or 


Five days we do allot thee, for provision [ 
To shield thee from disasters of the world; Ko 


And, on the sixth, to turn thy hated back f 
Upon our kingdom : if, on the tenth day followin; "on 
Thy banish'd trunk be found in our dominions, But 
The moment is thy death: Away! By Jupiter, : 

15 


This shall not be revok'd. 

Kent. Why, fare thee well, king: since thu « 
thou wilt appear, ' She 
Freedom lives hence, and banishment is here, — © 

The gods to their dear shelter take thee, maid, 
[To CORDEL1 
That justly think'st, aud hast most rightly said! 
And your large speeches may your deeds approviq, 
[To RRGAN and GoN ERNI“ 


That good effects may spring from words of love. Pak 


Thus Kent, O princes ! bids you all adieu; 


Hell shape his old course in a country new. [ Er ec 


* L, 
Re-at 


KING LEAR, 13 


at, Re-enter GLOSTER, with France, BURGUNDY, 
and Attendants. 


Ip ; Glo. 3 * France and Burgundy, my noble 

ord, 

* Lear. My lord of Burgundy, 200 
We first address towards you, who with this king 
_ rivall'd for our daughter ; what, in the least, 

Vill you require in present dower with her, 

r cease your quest of love ? 

Bur. Most royal majesty, 

I crave no more than hath your highness offer'd, 

Nor will you tender less. 

Lear. Right noble Burgundy, 

hen she was dear to us, we did hold her 80; 

— But now her price is fall'n : Sir, there she stands; 

194 aught within that little, seeming substance, 

e thi Pr all of it, with our displeasure piec'd, 212 

ud nothing more, may tly like your grace, 

She's there, and she is your's. 

Bur, I know no answer. 


„ 16 


ar), 


"_ . 


3— 


id * * * 

2 Lear. Sir, will you, with those infirmities she 
4 

said ; owes, 


4 uſrjended, new adopted to our hate, 
9 Dower'd with our curse, and stranger'd with our 


oath, 
OVE-TF ke her, or leave her ? 
Erb Bur. Pardon me, royal sir; 220 
[ Election makes not up on such conditions. 
Lear. Then leave her, sir; for, by the power 
e-enti that made me, 


| 


For you, great king Ha 
[To FRANCI pr 
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I tell you all her wealth. 


I would not from your love make such a stray, * 
'To match you where I hate; therefore beseec| - 

_ you | | WI 
lo avert your liking a more worthier way, Th: 


Than on a wretch whom nature is ashain'd 
Almost to acknowledge her's. 

France. This is most strange! 22 Flo 
That she, who even but now was your best object he 
The argument of your praise, balm of your age, | 
The best, the dearest ; should in this trice of tim giv 
Commit a thing so monstrous, to dismantle Anc 
So many folds of favour ! Sure, her offence Dut 
Must be of such unnatural degree, : 
That monsters it, or your fore-vouch'd affection | * 
Fall into taint ; which to believe of her, 

Must be a faith, that reason without miracle Tha 
Should never plant in me. 0 

Cor. I yet beseech your majesty 2060 
(If for I want that glib and olly art, 

To speak and purpose not; since what I well in 

tend, 

I'll do't before I speak), that you make known 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or foulness, Ine 
No unchaste action, or dishonour'd step, "ſy 
That hath deprived me of your grace and favour: . 
But even for want of that, for which I am richer F 
A still-soliciting eye, and such a tongue 

That I am glad I have not, though, not to have it 
Hath lost me in your liking. 250 

Lear. Better thou | 


'h 


I 
= F 


Mos 


iy 
hy 


ct | Wc! I. KING LEAR. 15 


ing Hadst not been born, than not to have pleas'd me 


7 France. Is it no more but this? a tardiness in 
zeec! nature, 


Which often leaves the history unspoke, 
That it intends to do ? My lord of Burgundy, 
Te Say you to the lady? Love is not love, 

22 


When it is mingled with regards, that stand 
22 Aloof from the entire point. Will you have her? 
bject She is herself a dowry. 
ge, Bur. Royal Lear, 260 
tim Give but that portion which yourself propos'd, 
And here I take Cordelia by the hand, 
Dutchess of Burgundy. 
Lear. Nothing: I have sworn; I am firm. 
on Bur. I am sorry then, you have so lost a fa- 
| ther, 
That you must lose a husband. 
Cor. Peace be with Burgundy! 
24 f gince that respects of fortune are his love, 
hall not be his wife. 
ell um France. Fairest Cordelia, thou art most rich, 
being poor; 270 


>» 


' Most choice forsaken; and most lov'd, despis'd ! 
hee and thy virtues here I seize upon: 
te it lawful, I take up what's cast away. 
Our | 1 : . , 
Pods, gods! *tis strange, that from their cold'st 
eher neglect | 
My love should kindle to enflam'd respect. 
Ave 1 hy dowerless daughter, king, thrown to my 
250 
chance, | 
Hags ft queen of us, of ours, and. our fair France : 


{ot all the dukes of wat'rish Burgundy | 
| | Shall 


* ＋ 22 um 


* 
. 
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Shall buy this unpriz'd precious maid of me.——. of 
Bid them farewell, Cordelia, though unkind : 29 th; 
Thou losest here, a better where to find. 1 
Lear. Thou hast her, France: let her be thine: mo 
for we 1 
Have no such daughter, nor shall ever see the 
That face of her's again: Therefore be gone, 4 
Without our grace, our love, our benizon. 
Come, noble Burgundy, 

[ Flourish. Exeunt LEA u, BURGUNDY, & 
France. Bid farewell to you sisters. ever 
Cor. The jewels of our father, with wash'd eyg 6 

Cordelia leaves you: I know you what you are; been 


And, like a sister, am most loth to call 20 ys : 
Your faults, as they are nam'd. Use well our ſgfafl 
ther : 


To your professing bosoms I commit him : 
But yet, alas! stood I within his grace, 
I would prefer him to a better place. 
So farewell to you both. 
Regan. Prescribe not us our duties. 
Gon. Let your study | 
Be to content your lord; who hath receiv'd you 
At fortune's alms : You have obedience scanted 8 
And well are worth the want that you hay 


wanted. 3 | 
Cor. Time shall unfold what plated cunni 
hides, b 


Who cover faults, at last shame them derides. 
Well may you prosper ! 
France. Come, my fair Cordelia. 
[ Exeunt FRANCE and CORDELIS 
Gon. Sister, it is not a little I have to sa 110 
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— of what most nearly appertains to us both. I 
20 think, our father will hence to-night. 
Reg. That's most certain, and with you; next 
ine Month with us, 309 
Con. You see how full of changes his age is; 
the observation we have made of it hath not been 
ne, little: he always lov'd our sister most; and with 
What poor judgment he hath now cast her off, 
appears too grossly. 
ae Reg. "Tis the infirmity of his age: yet he hath 
eyer but slenderly known himself. 
| ey, Gon. The best and soundest of his time hath 
are; been but rash; then must we look to receive from 
20 lis age, not alone the imperfections of long-en- 
ar ſagrafted condition, but, therewithal, the unruly 
'waywardness that. infirm and cholerick years 
bring with them. 321 
Neg. Such unconstant starts are we like to have 
from him, as this of Kent's banishment. 
Gon, There is further compliment of leave- 
taking between France and him. Pray you, let 
s hit together: If our father carry authority 
you|Mth such dispositions as he bears, this last sur- 
nted,fender of his will but offend us. 
1 haſt Reg. We shall further think of it. 
30% Con- We must do something, and i'the heat. 


unnic [ Exeunt.. 
les. 
15 10 C 


A = 
1 
19 
A 
* 
* 
* 
* 
1 
Wy 
1 
. 
5* 
* 
1 
4 
; 


2 — 6 " 
» — 8 
22 - *. 
- , 7 
- = E % 


* 


. 


KING LEAR. 


SCENE II. 4 
pra . ( 


A castle belonging to the Earl of Gloster. Ent 
EDMUND with a letter. | 


[dm. Thou, nature, art my goddess, to thy lar # 
My services are bound: Wherefore should I | 
Stand in the plague of custom ; and permit * 
The curiosity of nations to deprive me, 5 6 
For that I am some twelve or fourteen moo , 

shines | 


Lag of a brother ? Why bastard? Wherefore bus + 
When my dimensions are as well compact, F 
My mind as generous, and my shape as true, 6 


As honest madam's issue? Why brand they us 


With base? with baseness ? bastardy ? base, bat © 
Who, in the lusty stealth of nature, take 3488" 
More composition and fierce quality, Þ 
Than doth, within a dull, stale, tired bed, Nie 
Go to the creating of a whole tribe of fops, _ 
Got "tween asleep and wake? Well then, | * 


Legitimate Edgar, I must have your land: 
Our father's love is to the bastard Edmund, 
As to the legitimate : Fine word 
mate ! 

Well, my legitimate, if this letter speed, 
And my invention thrive, Edmund the base 3Þ 
Shall top che legitimate. I grow, I prosper : 
Now, gods, stand up for bastards | 


legit 


* 
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4 Enter GLOSTER, 


y Glo. Kent banish'd thus! And France in 
Pi; choler parted ! 
| And the king gone to-night ! subserib'd his power! 
Contin'd to exhibition! All this done 
y lu 7 the gad! — Edmund! How now? what 


4 news ? 
dim. So please your lordship, none: 
4 [ Putting up the letter. 
moo Glo. Why so earnestly seek you to put up that 
y letter ? 
WY 1 Edm. I know no news, my lord. 
" Z Glo. What paper were you reading ? 360 


Edm. Nothing, my lord. 
” ; » Glo. No! what needed then that terrible dis- 
; 1 teh of it into your pocket? the quality of no— 
| 45 bath not such need to hide itself. Let's see: 
J me, if it be nothing, I shall not need spectacles. 
Edm, I beseech you, sir, pardon me: it is a 
letter from wy brotber, that 1 have not all oer- 


? |Iead; and for so much as I have perus'd, I find it 


"> [not fit for your over-looking. 
© Glo. Give me the letter, sir. 370 
1 Eam. 1 shall offend, either to detain or give it. 
=*2'Whe contents, as in part understand them, are 
o blame, 


Glo. Let's see, let's see. 

Edm. I hope, for my brother's justiſication, he 
rote this but as an assay or taste of my virtue. 
. reads. ] This policy, and reverence of age, 
Eut es the world bitter to the best of our times ; 
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father would sleep till I wa d him, you $houl 
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keeps our fortunes from us, till our oldness cann g 
relish them. I begin to find an idle and fond boi 10 
dage in the oppression of aged tyranny ; who 0e 
not as it hath power, but as it is suffered. Con ge 
to me, that of this I may speak more. If o 10 

m 


enjoy half his revenue for ever, and live the byggy 
loved of your brother, Edgar. Hum. —Conspf gin 
racy !—Sleep, till I walk'd him, you Shoulfgre 
enjoy half his revenue! My son Edgar! he 
he a hand to write this? a heart and brain ﬀ, 

breed it in? When came this to you? Wage 
brought it? 3 1h 

Edm. It was not brought me, my lord, there 
the cunning of it; I found it thrown in at t x 
casement of my closet. you 

Glo. You know the character to be your bin: 
ther's ? 

Edm. If the matter were good, my lord, 
durst swear it was his: but, in respect of th 
I would fain think it were not, E 

Glo. It is his. 6 

Edm. It is his hand, my lord; but, I hope bye} 
heart is not in the contents, 

Glo. Hath he never heretofore sounded you . 
this business ? 4 

Edm. Never, my lord: But I have often hea 
him maintain it to be fit, that sons, at perle(he 
age, and father's declining, the father should be Nou 
ward to the son, and the son manage his revenuft G 

Glo. O villain, villain ! His very opiniqhorte 
in the letter! Abhorred villain! Unnaturqhatu 


lat 


detested brutish villain ! worse than brutish !-—Sq; 
| G 
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ann Fo sirrah, seek him; Ill apprebend him 
{ boy Abominable villain ! Where is he? 410 
way am. I do not well know, my lord. If it shall 
Con least you to suspend your indignation against my 
If Frother, 'till you can derive from him better tes- 
chonfmnony of his intent, you should run a certain 
he b4gourse : where, if you violently proceed sgainst 
onsPfgim, mistaking his purpose, it would make a 
Shou great gap in your own honour, and shake in pieces 
bade heart of his obedience. I dare pawn down 
am Toy life for him, that he hath writ this to feel my 
' Wilkffection to your honour, and to no other pretence 
Zr danger. 320 
cher Glo. Think you 80? 
at U® Em. If your honour judge it meet, I will place 
you where you shall hear us confer of this, and by 
ur bin auricular assurance have your satisfaction; and 
mat without any further delay than this very 
ening. 
Glo. He caunot be such a monster. 
' Edm. Nor is not, sure. 
Glo. To his father, that so tenderly and en- 
rely loves him.— Heaven and earth! — Edmund, 
xk him out: wind me into him, I pray you: 
ame the business after your own wisdom : I 
ould-unstate myself, to be in a due resolution. 
Edm. I will seek him, sir, presently: convey 
ie business as I shall find means, and acquaint 
ou withal. 
Glo. These late eclipses in the sun and moon 
ortend no good to us: Though the wisdom of 
ature can reason it thus and thus, yet nature 
Iuds itself scourg'd by the sequent effects ; love 
6 | | cuols, 
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cools, friendship falls off, brothers divide: in c; 
ties, mutinies: in countries, discord ; in palace; 
treason ; and the bond crack'd 'twixt son an 
father. This villain of mine comes under th 
prediction; there's son against ſather : the kin 
falls from bias of nature; there's father agains 
child. We have seen the best of our time: Ma 
chinations, hollowness, treachery, and all ruinou: 
disorders, follow us disquietly to our graves !— 
Find out this villain, Edmund; it shall lose the: 
nothing ; do it carefully : And the noble an 
true-hearted Kent banish'd ! his offence, honesty 
Strange! strange! LEErxi. 
Edm. This is the excellent ſoppery of the world 
that, when we are sick in fortune (oſten the sur 
feit of our own behaviour), we make guilty of ov 
disasters, the sun, the moon, and the stars: as! 
we were villains by necessity; fools, by heavenl 
compulsion; knaves, thieves, and treachers, bi 
spherical predominance; drunkards, liars, anc 
adulterers, by an enforc'd obedience of planetar 


influence ; and all that we are evil in, by a diviu: 


thrusting on: An admirable evasion of whore 


master man, to lay his goatish disposition to thi 


charge of a star! My father compounded with ny 


mother under the dragon s tail ; and my nativitz] | 


was under urs major; so that it follows, I an 
rough and lechervus.—Tut, I should have beer 


that I am, had the maidenliest star in the firma: 
ment twinkled on my bastardizing. Edgar 


Entel 


, 


ct | Het J. KING LEAR. 23. 


n’ Enter EDGAR. 

ace, Þ | 
ani Wd pat he comes, like the catastrophe of the old 
thi Comedy : My cue is villanous melancholy, with a 


kim gh like Tom o'Bedlam. O, these eclipses do 
ains Portend these divisions ! fa, sol, la, me 
Ma 3 Edg. How now, brother Edmund? What seri— 
nou Qus contemplation are you in? | 
— 2 Edn. I am thinking, brother, of a prediction 
the: Fread this other day, what should follow these 
> anc Eclipses ? 

ﬆty' 3 Edg. Do you busy yourself with that? 477 
Exit, Edm. I promise you, the effects he writes of, 
orld zucceed unhappily ; as of unnaturalness between 
Sur. 4. child and the parent; death, dearth, dissolu- 


f ou: ons of ancient amities ; divisions in state, me- 
as || ces and maledictions against king and nobles 
venh teedless diflidences, banishment of friends, dissi- 
s, by ation of cohorts, nuptial breaches, and I know 
ani hot what. 
eta * Edg. How long have you been a sectary astro- | 
vin nomical? 
hore © Edm. Come, come; when saw you my father 
© thi last ? 
h my, 3 Edg. Why, the night gone by. 
tivi Edut. Spake you with him? 
| an} Eadg. Ay, two hours together. 489 
beer} } Edm, Parted you in good terms? Found you no 
irma Gspleasure in him, by word, or countenance? 
= Edg. None at all. 
Eutal Edm. Bethink yourself, wherein you may have 
ended him: and at my entreaty, forbear his pre- 
#nce, until some little time hath qualified the a 
4 heat 
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heat of his displeasure ; which at this instant? 
rageth in him, that with the mischief of you Z 
person 1t would scarcely allay. 

Edg. Some villain hath done me wrong. 40. 
Edm. That's my fear, I pray you, have a con ® 
tinent forbearance, till the speed of his rage gos The 
slower: and, as I say, retire with me to my lods © 
ing, from whence I will fitly bring you to hear u 7 
lord speak: Pray you, go; there's my key ;— 0 


If you do stir abroad, go arm'd. chi 
Edg. Arm'd, brother ? 5 
Edm. Brother, 1 advise you to the best: x ; G 


> 


arm'd; I am no honest man, if there be any go . 
meaning towards you: I have told you what 
have seen and heard, but faintly ; nothing lik 3 
the image and horror of it: Pray you, away. 51! 
Edg. Shall J hear you anon? On | 
Edm. I do serve you in this business . 
[Exit Epcalhvi 
A credulous father, and a brother noble, If ya 
Whose nature is so far from doing harms, You 
That he suspects none; on whose foolish honest 8. 
My practices ride easy !—I see the business — 


Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit: 0 
All with me's meet, chat I can fashion fit. [EA 
he 

1 : OUT Who 


Ot 
hat 
that 


SCEMPI t 


KING LEAR, 25 


* ” 

49. 

con *$ 

gos The Duke of ALBaxy's palace. Enter GovRRIT, 
lods ® and Steward, 

N 
rm % : 

.— Con. Did my father strike my gentleman for 


chiding of his fool? 521 
Stew. Ay, madam, 

Gon. By day and night ! he wrongs me; every 
ooo! J hour 

chat Ye flashes into one gross crime or other, 

„ i That sets us all at odds: I'll not endure it: 

511 His knights grow riotous, and himself upbraids us 
On every trifle: When he returns ſrom hunt- 
* ing, 
will not speak with him: say I am sicx 
H you come slack of former services, 

You shall do well; the fault of it Ill auswer. 530 
2 Stew. He's coming, madam ; 1 hear him. 
4 Horns within, 
Con. Put on what weary negligence you please, 
[ Expy0u and your fellows; I'd have it come to ques- 
47 2003 

{ he dislike it, let him to my sister, 
Whose mind and mine, I know, in that are one, 
ot to be over-rul'd. Idle old man, 
hat still would manage those authorities, 

Chat he hath given away! Now, by my life, 
CE ld tools are babes again; and must be us'd 
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With checks, as flatteries when they are ses | 


abus'd. 04 
Remember what I have said. ff 
Stew, Very well, madam. ix 
Gon. And let his knights have colder look © 
among you; to 
What grows of it, no matter; advise your fellov Joy 
80: tha 


I would breed from hence occasions, and I sha, ht 
That 1 may speak: — I'll write straight tom # | 
sister, 147 

To hold my very course: Prepare for dinner. ag 
L eu. 5 1 

a . for 


SCENE IV. r 


An open place before the palace. Enter Kr 
disguisedl. EF; 
Kent. If but as well I other accents borrow, | K 


That can my speech diffuse, my good intent {|tena 
May carry through itself to that full issue 5% L 


For which I raz'd my likeness.— Now, banisl K. 
Kent, Fs Le 
If thou canst serve where thou dost stand co X. 
demn'd, cu 


(So may it come !) thy master, whom thou low 
Shall find thee full of labours. 


Horns within. Enter Lear, Knights, and Attendan 


gu 
Lear. Let me not stay a jot for dinner; go, ! i 
it ready, Ne 


110 
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set ow now, what art thou ? 
04 Kent. A man, sir. 

Lear. What dost thou profess? What would'st 

ix thou with us? 559 
look Kent. I do proſess to be no less than I seem; 

to serve him truly, that will put me in trust; to 
on Jove him that is honest; to converse with him 

that is wise, and says little; to fear judgment; 
hall @ fight, when I cannot choone ; and to eat no fish. 
to n i Lear. What art thou? 

Kent. A very honest-hearted fellow, and as poor 

nner & the king. 
:xcu Tear. It thou be as poor for a subject, as he is 
— — for a king, thou art poor enough. What would'st 

* ? 570 

Kent. Service. 

Lear. What would'st thou serve ? 

Ki Kent. You. 

Lear. Dost thou know me, fellow? 
ow, | Kent, No, sir; but you have that in your coun— 
t tenance, which I would fain call master. 

588 Lear. What's that! 

Kent. Authority. 
* Lear, What services canst thou do ? 579 
nd cop Kent. I can keep honest counsel, ride, run, mar 
curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain mes- 
Age bluntly : that which ordinary men are fit for, 
am qualified in; and the best of me is diligence. 
Lear. How old art thou? 


ant 


u love“ 


end Kent. Not so young, sir, to love a woman for 
hging ; nor so old, to dote on her for any thing: 
ave years on my back forty-eight. 

Lear, Follow me; thou shalt serve me: ifl 
like 


90, 9 
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— 


like thee no worse after dinner, I will not pa 
from thee yet. Dinner, ho, dinner! Where 
my knave? my fool ? Go you, and call my ſo 


20 
; f — 
— . 
N 


Ms Smww@ tt aawas 


hither, 50 & 
1 

Euter Steward. Fra 

| 4 

You, you, sirrah, where's my daughter ? . 


Stew. So please you [Ez 

Lear. What says the fellow there? Call tt 
clot-pole back. Where's my fool, ho? — * 
think the world's asleep, How now? where 
that mungrel? 

Knight. He says, my lord, your daughter i is "4 3 
well. 8. 
Lear. Why came not the slave back to m J, 


—— 
— 


when I call'd him ? who! 
Kmght. Sir, he answer'd me in the rounde! 5. 
manner, he would not. f 60%, 
Lear. He would not! EF 
Knight, My lord, I know not what the mati 
is; but, to my judgment, your highness is ng 5, 
entertain'd with that ceremonious affection as X. 


were wont : there's a great abatement of kindne 
appears, as well in the general dependants, as! 
the duke himself also, and your daughter. 
Lear. Ha! say'st thou so? 
Knight. I beseech you, pardon me, my lord, 
I be mistaken; for my duty cannot be s1Jeny 
when I think your highness 1s wrong'd, 60 
Lear. Thou but remember'st me of mine 01 
conception: I have perceived a most faint ne 
lect of late; which 1 have rather blamed as milf 
| 0 
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pa fun jealous curiosity, than as a very pretence and 
nere gurpose of unkindness : I will look further into't. 
o But where's my fool? I have not seen him these 
9 5. days. 
Aniglit. Since my young lady's going into 
France, sir, the fool hath much pin'd away. 620 
Lear. No more of that; I have noted it well. 
 =— Go you, and tell my daughter I would speak 
| with her. (30 you, call hither my fool. 


— 
| 3 Re-enter Steward. 


0, you sir, you sir, come you hither : whom am 
is 0 sir? 
Stew. My lady's father, 
o Lear. My lady's father ! my lord's knave : you 
whoreson dog! you slave! you cur ! 
undes Stew. I am none of these, my lord; I beseech 


Mu, pardon me. 629 
Lear. Do you bandy looks with me, you rascal! 
mati [Striking him. 


is u Stew. I'll not be struck, my lord. 

as Kent. Nor tript neither; you base foot-ball 
ndnew ver. [ Tripping up his heels. 
> aS Lear. I thank thee, fellow; thou serv'st me, 
LH love thee. 

Kent. Come, sir, arise, away; I'll teach you 
Werences ; away, away : If you will measure 
ur lubber's length again, tarry : but away: go 
Have you wisdom? so. [ Pushes the Steward out. 
Lear. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee : 
re's earnest of thy service. [Giving KENT money, 
0 D Entcr 


lord, 
silen 
6! 

ne 0! 
it ney 
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Enter Fool. 


Fool. Let me hire him too ;—Here's my cox 


comb. [Giving KEenT his ca 
Lear, How now, my pretty knave ? how d6: 
thou ? 64 


Fool. Sirrah, you were best take my coxcom! 

Kent. Why, fool? 

Fool. Why ? For taking one's part that is 0. 
of favour : Nay, an thou canst not smile as th: 
wind sits, thou'lt catch cold shortly : There, tak 
my coxcomb : Why, this ſellow has banisli'd ty 


against his will; if thou follow him, thou mu 
needs wear my coxeomb.— How now, nuncl:; 


of his daughters, and did the third a blessiuy 


Would I had two coxcombs, and two daughters 
4 Lear. Why, my boy ? 
1 Tool. If I gave them all my living, I'd keep n 
5 coxcombs myself: There's mine; beg another 
14 thy daughters. 
th Lear. Take heed, sirrah; the whip, 
1 Fool. Truth's a dog that must to kennel ; 


stand by the fire and stink. 00 
Lear. A pestilent gall to me 


Lear. Do. 
Fool. Mark it, nuncle 


must be whipp'd out, when the lady brach mi E F 


Fool. Sirrab, I'll teach thee a speech. [To K 


| + 


65 
mak 

L 
LF 


* 


os ated 


Have more than thou showest, 
Speak less than thou knowest, 
Lend less than thou owest, 


ct |} 
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4 Ride more than thou goest, 
Learn more than thou trowest, 


© Set less than thou throwest ; 
cor Leave thy drink, and thy whore, 
ch And keep in-a-door, 
d And thou shalt have more 
* 5 Than two tens to a score. 
= 

s Kent. This is nothing, fool. 
* Lol. Then it is like the breath of an unfee'd 

| tall lgwyer; you gave me nothing for't:—Can you 
4 tw = no use of nothing, uuncle ? 679 


eSSll 

mus 
inch 
ters: 


el; 


Kor iP 
| Fool, Priythee, tell him so much the rent of his 
La comes to ; he will not believe a fool. 
[To KBAr. 


92 ear. Why, no, boy; nothing can be made out 


Tear. A bitter fool! 


Fool. Dost thou know the difference, my boy, 
between a bitter fool, and a sweet fool ? 


Lear. No, lad, teach me. 


h m Fes. That lord that counsel'd thee 


600 


KV. 


To give away thy laud, 
Come place him here by me 590 
T Or do thou for him stand: 
The sweet and bitter tool 

Will presently appear ; 


The one in motley here, 
The other found out there. 


* Lear. Dost thou call me fool, boy r 
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Fool. All thy other titles thou hast given aw: 
that thou wast born with. 

Kent. This is not altogether fool my lord. G 

Fool. No, faith, lords and great men will y 
let me; if I had a monopoly on't, they wol 
have part on't : and ladies too, they will not! 
me have all fool to myself; they'll be snatchiy 
———Give me an egg, nuncle, and I'll give th 
two crowns, 

Lear. What two crowns shall they be? 

Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg i' the mi. 
dle, and eat up the meat, the two crowns of i! 3 
egg. When thou clovest the crown i' the midd} ? 
and gavest away both parts, thou borest thine « 2 
on thy back over the dirt: Thou hadst little . 1 
in thy bald crown, when thou gavest thy gold 
one away. If I speak like myself in this, let hi 
be whipp'd that first finds it so. 71 


Fools ne er had less grace in a year ; | Sing 
For uise men are grown foppish : 
And know not how their wits to wear, 


Their manners are 80 apish. es, 
Lear. When were you wont to be $0 full "Fe 
songs, sirrah? 7 


Fool. I have used it, nuncle, ever since th 
mad'st thy daughters thy mothers : for when th 
gavest them the rod, and put'st down thine oiFfhat' 


breeches, Go 
Then they for sudden joy did weep, | Singiu* o 
And I for sorrow sung, Jo he 

That such a king should play bo-peep, rar 
And go the fools among. bad 


Pry'the 


19 
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ach thy fool to lie z I would fain learn to lie. 728 
Lear. If you lie, sirrah, we'll have you whipt. 
Fool. I marvel, what kin thou and thy daugh- 
rs are : they'll have me whipt for speaking true, 
hou'lt have me whipt for lying; and, sometimes, 
am whipt for holding my peace. l had rather 
any kind of thing, than a fool: and yet I 
| ould not be thee, nuncle; thou hast pared thy 

wit o' both sides, and left nothing in the middle : 
Sp * comes one o' the parings, 


aw. the nuncle, keep a schoolmaster that can 


I 
W Ol, 
not! 
chin 
e th. 


of t. 
; 
100 8 Ente GoNERIL, 
ine a i 
mY Lear. How now, daughter? what makes that 
* | frontlet on ? 
— Petbinks you are too much of late i' the frown, 


7 Foo!. Thon wast a pretty fellow, when thou 
zingiſtad'st no need to care for her frowning; now 
thou art an O without a figure +: I am better than 

ou art now; I am a fool, thou art nothing. — 
s, fors00th, | will hold my tongue; [To Gon- 
un L.] so your face bids me, though you say 
ching. Mum, mum. 744 


: He that keeps nor crust nor crum, 


ce thi 1 
en h! Weary of all, shall want some. 
ne obat's a sheal'd peascod! [ Pointing to LEAR. 


(on. Not only, sir, this your all-licens'd fool, 
t other of your insolent retinue 

Jo hourly carp and quarrel ; breaking forth 750 
rank and not-to-be-endur'd riots. Sir, 

bad thought, by making this well known unto 
ry"th4 you, D 3 To 
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To have found a saſe redress; but now gro Jv 
fearful, 
By what yourself too late have spoke and done, Ih 
That you protect this course, and put it on Yor 
By your allowance; which if you should, the fa 6 
Would not 'scape censure, nor the redresses slee Thi 
Which, in the tender of a wholesome weal, 
Might in their working do you that offence, 
Which else were shame, that then necessity 7 
Would call discreet proceeding. 
Fool. For you trow, nuncle, 


The hedge sparrow fed the cuckoo so long 
That it had its head bit off by its young. 


So, out went the candle, and we were left darklin 
Lear. Are you our daughter ? 
Gon. Come, sir, 
I would, you would make use of that good wisd« 
Whereof I know you are fraught ; and put awa 
These dispositions which of late transform you & 
From what you rightly are. 7 J. 
Fool. May not an ass know when the c 7 
draws the horse ?— Whoop, Jug, I love thee. gad 
Lear, Does any here know me? Why, 10 5 4 
is not Lear: F 7 
Does Lear walk thus? speak thus! Where 4 < 
his eyes ? 
Either his notion weakens, or his discernings | þ | 
Are lethargy'd—— Ha! waking ?—'Tis not $0. 
Who is it that can tell me who I am ei 
shadow ? F 
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gro Would learn that: for by the marks 
QF sov'reignty, of knowledge, and of reason, 780 
ne, Ihould be false persuaded 1 had daughters, 
Your name, fair gentlewoman ? 
ſau Gon. Come, sir: | 
lee This admiration is much o' the favour 
f other your new pranks. I do beseech you 
To understand my purposes aright : 
7 As you are old and reverend, you should be wise 
Here do you keep a hundred knights and $quires : 
Men so disorder'd, so debauch'd and bold, 
That this our court, infected with their manners, 
ons, Shews like a riotous inn: epieurism and lust 791 
Make it more like a tavern or a brothel, 
li Than a grac'd palace. The shame itself doth 
'Y speak 
For instant remedy : Be then desir'd 
ee By her, that else will take the thing she begs, 
71800 . . | . 8 
ae J little to disquantity your train; 
you. And the remainder, that shall still depend, 
n 1. be such men as may besort your age, 


8 „ And know themselves and you. 
6 


Lear. Darkness and devils ! 800 
# uh Saddle my horses; call my train together. 
* Degenerate bastard! I'll not trouble thee ; 
1 Yet 1 have left a daughter. 
ere Gon. Youstrike my people ; and your disorder'd 
| rabble 
EC Make servants of their betters. 


Leg Enter ALBANY. 


Lear, Woe, that too late repents—0O, sir, are 
you come ? 
| Is 
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Is it your will? speak, sir.— Prepare my horse, W 
[To ALAN Th 
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Ingratitude ! thou marble-hearted fiend, To 
More hideous, when thou shew'st thee in a child, Ho 
Than the sea-monster! To 


Alb. Pray, sir, be patient. 
Lear. Detested kite! thou liest. | To GONYEAU 


My train are men of choice and rarest parts, ( 
That all particulars of duty know ; But 
And in the most exact regard support Th: 
The worships of their name. O most $m 


fault, 
How ugly didst thou in Cordelia shew! | 
Which, like an engine, wrench'd my frame 7 
nature Wit! 
From the fixt place; drew from my heart all los 
And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear! 89 2 
Beat at this gate, that let thy folly in, 
[ Striking his heal qa 
And thy dear judgment out !—Go, go, my peopl: 
Alb. My lord, I am guiltless, as I am ignorarPha 
Of what hath mov'd you. 


Lear. It may be so, my lord Sou 
Hear, nature, hear! dear goddess, hear! 4 
Suspend thy purpose, if thou didst intend The 
To make this creature fruitful ! Pierc 
Into her womb convey sterility; Bewe 
Dry up in her the organs of increase; Gd 


And from her derogate body never spring 
A babe to honour her! If she must teem, 
Create her child of spleen ; that it may live, 


0 te 
t 11 
Who, 


And be a thwart disnatur'd torment to her ! ne 


Let it stamp wrinkles in her brow of youth; 
Wuß 
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ses. Wich cadent tears fret channels in her cheeks; 
aw Thrn all her mother's pains, and benefits, 
To laugbter and contempt ; that she may feel 
hild, How sharper than a serpent's tooth it is 
To have a thankless child I Away, away! [ Ex. 
Alb. Now, gods, that we adore, whereof comes 
ER1l 2 this? 841 
Gon. Never afflict yourself to know the cause; 
But let his disposition have that scope 
That dotage gives it. 
SNL 


Re-enter LEAR. 


ame! Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a clap ! 
Within a fortnight ! 
I lov: Alb. What's the matter, sir; 
1 BY Lear. | tell thee; Life and death! J am 
asham'd 
ö lieu qhat thou hast power to shake my manhood thus: 
zeoplt [70 GoNER11.. 
noraThat these hot tears, which break from me per- 
force, 
Should make thee worth them.—Blasts and fogs 
upon thee ! 851 
The untented woundings of a father's curse 
Plercetevery sense about thee ! Old fond eyes, 
Beweep this cause again, I'll pluck you out ; 
39d cast you, with the waters that you lose, 
0 temper clay. Ha ! 1s 1t come to this ? 


Let it be 80: — Let I have left a daughter, 
3 Who, I am sure, is kind and comfortable; 
hen she shall hear this of thee, with her nails 


| 3 R * 
, Wit She'll 
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She'll flea thy wolfish visage. Thou shalt find, F If : 
That Il resume the shape, which thou dost think Wl 
I have cast off for ever; thou shalt, I warran 


thee. 
Exeunt Lear, KENT, and Attendant: 
Gon, Do you mark that, my lord ? Wh 
Alb. I cannot be so partial, Goneril, $ 
To the great love I bear to you 0 
Gon. Pray you, content, What, Oswald, he 
You, sire, more knave than fool, after your mastaf ingo 


[To the Fo nd 


Fool. Nunele Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry, as r 
take the fool with thee, 


A fox, when one has caught her, 87 
And such a daughter, 

Should sure to the slaughter, 
It my cap would buy a halter; 
So the fool follows after. [ Ex 


Gon. This man hath had good counsel :=— 
hundred knights ! 
Tis politic, and safe, to let him keep 
At point, a hundred knights. Yes, that on everſ 
dream, 
Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, dislike, 
He may enguard his dotage with their powers, 
And hold our lives at mercy, Oswald, I say 
Alb, Well, you may ſear 100 far. 8g * 
Gon. Safer than trust too far: 
Let me still take away the harms J fear, | 
Not fear $till to be taken. I know his heart: | Lea; 
What he hath utter'd, I have writ my sister: lers 
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1, F If she sustain him and his hundred knights, 
nk When I have shew'd the unfitness How now, 
ran Oswald ? 


Enter Steward. 


ant: 


What, have you writ that letter to my sister? 

Stew. Ay, madam, 

Gon. Take you some company, and away to 
, ho horse: 
steg Inform her full of my particular fear ; 891 
Ton And thereto add such reasons of your own, 
aufs may compact it more. Get you gone; 
And hasten your return, No, no, my lord, 

[ Exit Steward, 


8" his milky gentleness, and course of your's, 
ough I condemn it not, yet, under pardon, 
You are much more at task for want of wisdom, 
* Man prais'd for harmful mildness, 
21 


"Alb, How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot 
tell ; 

riving to better, oft we mar what's well, 900 

Gon. Nay, then 

Alb. Well, well; the event. [ Exzeunt. 


—— 
— — 


SCENE. 


court-yard before the Duke of ALBAKY's palace. 
Enter LEaR, KamnT, and Fool. 


rt; Lear. Go you before to Gloster with these 
er: Pers: acquaint my daughter no further with 
any 
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any thing you know, than comes from her demaf he 
out of the letter: If your diligence be not speetf N 
I 3hall be there before you. gon 

Kent. I will not sleep, my lord, 'till I baz a | 
delivered your letter? [Exp 37 

Fool. If a man's brains were in his heels, we: T, 
not in danger of kibes? 9 8 

Lear. Ay, boy. 

Fool. Then, I pr'ythec, be merry; thy » 
Shall not go slip-shod. Fo 

Lear. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Fool. Shalt see, thy other daughter will II. 
thee kindly : for though she's as like this as Ty, 
crab is like an apple, yet | can tell what log 
tell. 

Lear, Why, what canst thou tell, boy ? Laa 

Fool. She will taste as like this, as a crab do. 
to a crab. Thou canst tell, why one's nose stan 
1 the middle of one's face? 4 

Lear. No. | 

Fool. Why, to keep one's eyes on either sien 
one's nose; that what a man cannot smell out, pen 
may spy into. Ten- 

Lear, I did her wrong. 507 

Fool. Canst tell how an oyster makes his she 

Lear. No. 

Fool. Nor I neither ; but I can tell why a ste 
has a house. 9; 

Lear, Why ? 

Fool. Why, to put his head in; not to give 
away to his daughters, and leave his horns witho 
a case. 

Lear. I will forget my nature. —80 kind 

fat 
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Mat er !—Be my horses ready ? 

cel] Tool. Thy asses are gone about em. The rea- 
son why the seven stars are no more than seven, 
haf ig a pretty reason. 


Lear. Becuuse they are not eight ? 940 
Fol. Ves, indeed: Thou would'st make a good 
Lear, To take it again perforce Monster 
4 ingratitude! 
Fool. If thou wert my fool, nunele, I'd have thee 
aten for being old before thy time. 
ear. How's that? 
Fool. Thou should'st not have been old, beſore 
zu hadst been wise. 
Lear. O, let me not be mad, not mad, sweet 
heaven! 
tep me in temper ; I would not be mad !— 950 


Enter a Gentleman. 


er sie now ! Are the horses ready? 

but, Gent. Ready, my lord. 

Lear. Come, boy. 

vol, She that's a maid now, and laughs at my 


> She! departure, 

ill not be a maid long, unless things be cut 
a * shorter. [ Exgeunt. 
give TN R 
witho 0 E 


fat 


q 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 


A castle belonging to the Earl of GLosTEBR. Ent 
EDMUND, and Con, meeting. 


Edmund. 


Save thee, Curan. 

Cur. And you, sir. I have been with yo 
father; and given him notice, that the duke 
Cornwall, and Regan his dutchess, will be hf 
with him to-night. 

Edm. How comes that? 

Cur. Nay, I know not: you have heard of || 
news abroad; I mean the whisper'd ones, for t Fiel. 
are yet but ear-kissing arguments. 

Edm. Not I: Pray you, what are they? Ny, 

Cur, Have you heard of no likely wars tows 
'twixt the dukes of Cornwall and Albany? Some 

Edm. Not a word. 

Cur. You may then, in time. Fare you wy 

sir. [Er 

Edm. The duke here to night? The beit 

best ! 
This weaves itself perforce into my business ! F 
My father hath set guard to take my brother: I E 
And I have one thing, of a queazy question, 


Which I must act ;—Briefness, and fortu = 
work ?— 
Brother, a word ;—descend ;-Brother I say; "a 


Eu Ste 
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Enter ED6@aAR. 


My father watches :>—=O sir, fly this place; 

Intelligence is given where you are hid; 

Ent You have now the good advantage of the night: — 

Have you not spoken 'gainst the duke of Cornwall? 

He's coming hither ; now, i' the night, i' the haste, 

And Regan with him : : Have you nothing said 

Upon his party 'gainst the duke of Albany? 

YO Advise yourself. 

uke ] Eag. I am sure on't, not a word, 29 

e hi Edm. I hear my father coming Pardon me :— 
In cunning, I must draw my sword upon you: 
Draw : Seem to defend yourself: Now quit you 

of well, 

r tMrield:—come before my father ;—Light, ho; 

here !— 

My, brother; —Torches ! torches! So, farewell.— 
OWa! [ Exit EDGAR. 
dome blood drawn on me would beget opinion 
[ Wounds his arm. 
zu vil my more fierce endeayour : I have seen drunk- 

[EA ards 
bete Do more than this in sport. — Father! father! 
dlop, stop-! No help? 


8 
er: Þ Enter GLOSTER, and Servants with torches. 
* F Glo, Now, Edmund, where's the villain ? 
Edm. Here stood be i in the dark, his sharp sword 
y; | out, 40 
p 


lumbling of wieked charms, conjuring the moon 
Eu tand his auspicious mistress 


Glo. 


. 
- 
; 
: 


KING LEAR, Act || 


Glo. But where is he ? 

Edm. Look, sir, I bleed, 

Glo. Where 1s the villain, Edmund ? 

Edm. Fled this way, sir. When by no mea 
he could 

Glo. Pursue him, ho! Go after. ——By! 
means———what ? 1 

Edm. Persuade me to the murder of your lo A 
ship; 

But that I told him, the revenging gods 

'Gainst parricides did all their thunders bend; # T6 

Spoke, with how manifold and strong a bond ( 

The child was bound to the father ; Sir, in fic} Wot 

Seeing how lothly opposite I stood 


To his unnatural purpose, in fell motion, Har 
With his prepared sword, he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc'd mine arm: All 
But when he saw my best alarum'd spirits, The 
Bold in the quarrel's right, rous'd to the encounty 
Or whether gasted by the noise I made, L wi 
Full suddenly he fled. May 

Glo. Let him fly far: Loy: 
Not in this land shall he remain uncaught; FTor 
And found—Dispatch.—The noble duke my mi 

ter, 

My worthy arch and patron, comes to-night: J E 


By his authority I will proclaim it, 
That he, which finds him, shall deserve our than Ct 
Bringing the murderous coward to the stake; 
He, that conceals him, death. 

Edm. When | dissuaded him from his intent, 
And found him pight to do it, with curst speech 
] threaten'd to discover him: He replied, | 

Th 


K. 
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hou unpossessing bastard ! dost thou think, 
I would stand against thee, would the reposal 
an trust, virtue, or worth, in thee 
nen Wake thy words faith'd ? No : What I should deny, 
As this I would; ay, though thou didst produce 
By, Wy very character), I'd turn it all 
' To thy suggestion, plot, and damned practice: 
lor! And thou must make a dullard of the world, 
' If they not thought the profits of my death 80 
Were very pregnant and potential spurs 
d; # To make thee $eek it. [ Trumpets within, 
d Glo, O strange, fasten'd villain ! 
n fi Would he deny his letter, said he -I never got 
him, 
| Hark, the duke's trumpets! 1 know not why he 
comes : 
All ports I'll bar; the villain shall not 'scape; 
The duke must grant me that: besides, his pic- 
bunt ture 
L will send far and near, that all the kingdom 
May have due note of him: and of my land 
Loyal and natural boy, I'll work the ineans 90 
; FTo make thee capable. 


N Une 
t: Enter CORNWALL, REGAN, and Attendants. 


Corn, How now, my noble friend, since I came 


3 hither 
hich I can call but now) I have heard strange 

tent, news, 
peecl] Reg. If it be true, all vengeauce comes too 

short, 


Th n 3 Which 
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Which can pursue the offender. How does m 


lord ? 

Glo. O, madam, my old heart is crack'd, |: 
crack'd ! 

Reg. What, did my father's godson seek you: 
life ? 


He whom my father nam'd, your Edgar ? 
Glo. O, lady, lady, shame would have it bid 
Reg. Was he not companion with the riotou 
knights 10 
That tend upon my father? 
Glo. I know not, madam : R 
It is too bad, too bad. 
Edm. Yes, madam, he was of that consort. FOce; 
Reg. No marvel then, though he were ill-aFWhe 
fected ; Our 
"Tis they have put him on the old man's death, Ot d 
To have the expence and waste of his revenues. No a 


I have this present evening from my sister Fron 
Been well informed of them; and with such caflay 

tions, Your 
That, if they come to sojourn at my house, 1MWhic 
I'll not be there. 6 


Corn. Nor I, assure thee, Regan. 
Edmund, I hear that you have shewn your fathe: 
A childelike office. 

Edm. "Twas my duty, sir. 

Glo. He did bewray his practice; and receiv 
This hurt you see, striving to apprehend him. 

Corn. Is he pursu'd ? 

Glo. Ay, my good lord, 


our 


Corn. If he be taken, he shall never more S.. 


Be fear'd of doing harm : make your own . 
Hd 
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m1 How 1 in my strength you please.... For you, Ed- 

mund, 

d, 5 Whose virtue and obedience doth this instant 

$ much commend itself, you shall be ours; 

you} Natures of such deep trust we shall much need; 

You we first seize on. 

Edm. I shall serve you, sir, 

1d'f Truly, however else. 

otouf * Glo, For him I thank your grace. 

10} Corn. You know not why we came to visit 

0u— 

eg. Thus out of season; threading dark-ey'd 
night. 131 

t. Occasions, noble Gloster, of some prize, 

111-aFWherein we must have use of your advice : 
Our father he hath writ, so hath our sister, 

th, JO! differences, which I best thought it fit 

ues. o answer from our home; the several messengers 

From hence attend dispatch. Our good old friend, 

y comforts to your bosom; and bestow 

Your needful counsel, to our businesses, 


| Reg 


1 Ca 


Iich crave the instant use. 140 
| Glo, I serve you, madam : 
our graces are right welcome. [ Exeunt, 
ather 
eiv'ſ SCENE 11. 
m. fr 
Enter KENT and Steward, severally. 
re Stew. Good even to thee, friend: Art of this 
urpos house? 


Ho K ent. 
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Kent. Ay. 


Stew. Where may we set our horses? 5 
Kent, I' th' mire. 8 
Stew. Pr'ythee, if thou love me, tell me. K 
Kent. I love thee not. * 
Stew. Why, then I care not for thee. 149 2 


Kent, If I had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I woul: 


make thee care for me. ae 
Stew. Why dost chou use me thus? I know the] . 

not. K 
Kent. Fellow, I know thee. * 
Stew. What dost thou know me for? 15 J 


Kent. A knave, a rascal, an eater of broker 
meats, a base, proud, shallow, heggarly, thres 
suited, hundred-pound, filthy worsted-stockinyp 5% 
knave; a hly-liver'd, action taking knave; : 
whoreson, glass-gazing, Super-serviceable, finicif - 
rogue; one-trunk-inheriting slave; one tha” F 
wouldst be a bawd, in way of good service, an A 
art nothing but the composition of a knave, begſ com: 
gar, coward, pandar, and the son aud heir od 6G 
mungrel bitch : one whom 1 will beat into clamsF C 
rous whining, if thou denyest the least syllab!'FHe d 
of thy addition. 10% R 

Stew. Why, what a monstrous fellow art tho hing 
thus to rail vn one, that is neither known of the 2 
nor knows thee ? 8. 

Kent. What a brazen fac'd varlet art thou, ] K. 
deny thou know'st me? Is it two days ago, sine 
I tript up thy heels, and beat thee, before the king Tou 
Draw, you rogue; for, though it be night, 5A ta 
the moon shines; Ill make a sop o' the moo! C 

Shiva ta 
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$hine of you: Draw, you whoreson cullionly bar- 
ber-:1nonger, draw. [ Drawing his sword. 
Stew. Away; I have nothing to do with thee. 
Kent. Draw, you rascal : you come with letters 
against the king; and take vanity, the puppet's 
part, against the royalty of her father : Draw, 
you rogue, or Ill so carbonado your shanks:— 
draw, you rascal ; come your ways. 181 
Stew. Help, ho! murder! help! 
Kent. Strike, you slave; stand, rogue, stand; 
jou neat slave, strike. [ Beating him. 


149 
Ou 


the 


= Stew. Help, ho! murder! murder! 

Oker 

hres 

kin Euter EdmuNnD, CORNWALL, REGan, GLOSTER, 
14 and Servants. 

nick 


that Eum. How now? What's the matter? Part. 
„ans Kent, With you, goodman boy, if you please; 
beef come, I'll flesh you; come on, young master. 
obo. Weapons! arms ! What's the matter here? 
amo Corn, Keep peace, upon your lives; 190 
abi He dies, that strikes again: What's the matter? 
10% Reg. The messengers from our sister and the 
thouf king. 

ther Corn. What is your difference? Speak. 

Stew. 1 am scarce in breath, my lord. 

bu, u Kent. No marvel, you have so bestir'd your va- 
sine lour. 
King Tou cowardly rascal, nature disclaims in thee ; 
, ve A tailor made thee. 
no Corn. Thou art a strange fellow: | 
shine tailor make a man? 199 


Kent. 
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Kent. Ay, a tailor, sir: a stone cutter, of 7 
painter, could not have made him so ill, thouy The 
they had been but two hours at the trade. 

Corn. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ! 

Stew. This ancient ruflian, sir, whose life I but K 

spar'd 0 
At suit of his grey beard * 

Kent. 'Thou whoreson, zed ! thou unnecessy 
letter! My lord, if you will give me leave, 
will tread this unbolted villain into mortar, a 
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. daub the wall of a jakes with him. Spare u Beto 
2 grey heard, you wagtail ! 26 C 
1 Corn. Peace, sirrah! Who 


You beastly knave, know you no reverence ? 
Kent. Yes, sir; but anger hath a privilege. Asa 


Corn. Why art thou angry? Quit 
Kent. That such a slave as this should wear Nn h 
sword, nt 
Who wears no honesty. Such smiling rogues es 
these 
Like rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain 
Too intrinsicate t'unloose : sooth every passion 
That in the nature of their lords rebels ; That 
Bring oil to fire, snow to their colder moods; 22 Ke 
Renege, affirin, and turn their halcyon beaks de 
With every gale and vary of their masters ; hos 
Knowing nought, like dogs, but following. Jn fl 
A plague upon your epileptic visage ! Co 
Smile you my speeches, as I were a fool? Ke 
Goose, if I had you upon Sarum plain, n 
I'd drive you cackling home to Camelot, F: 1 


Corn. What, art thou mad, old fellow ? 


Glo. How fell you out? say that. 
Ken 
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Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy, 230 
Than 1 and such a knave 

com. Why dost thou call him knave ? What's 
| his offence ? 
| hai . His countenance likes me not. 
Corn. No more, perchance, does mine, or his, 
|. or her's, 

Kent. Sir, tis my occupation to be plain; 
[ have seen better faces in my time 
r, a Than stand on any shoulder that I see 
re n Before me at this instant. 
u Corn. This is some fellow, 
Who, having been prais'd for bluntness, doth af- 

| fect 

* Asaucy roughness ! and constrains the garb, 
Quite from his nature: He cannot flatter, he. 
in honest mind and plain — he must speak truth: 
An they will take it, so; if not, he's plain. 
ues bse kind of knaves 1 know, which in this plain- 
ness 

arbour more craft, and more corrupter ends, 
dan twenty silly ducking observants, 
at streteh their duties nicely, 
Ken“. Sir, in good 806th or in sineere verity, 
„ Poder the allowance of your grand aspect, 250 

Those influence, like the wreath of radiant fire 

Jn flickering Phoebus? front 
Corn, What mean'st thou by this ? 
Kent. To go out of my dialect, which you dis- 
mmend so much. I know, sir, Jam no flatter- 

: he that beguil'd you, in a plain accent, was a 
lain knave; which, for my part, I will not be, 

though 


„ Off 
Doug 


essa 
ave, 


W ear 
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Ken! 
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though I should win your displeasure to entre, 
ine to it. 
Corn. What was the offence you gave him ? 
Stew, I never gave him any : 2 
It pleas'd the king his master, very late, 
To strike at me, upon his misconstruction ; 


7 
7 


When he, conjunct, and flattering his displeasu: " 
Trip'd me behind; being down, insulted, rail, =p 


And put upon him such a deal of man, that 
That worthy'd him, got praises of the king 
For him attempting who was self-subdu'd ; 
And, in the fleshment of this dread exploit, 
Drew on me here again. 

Kent. None of these rogues, and cowards, 
But Ajax is their fool. 

Corn, Fetch forth the stocks, ho ! PR, 
You stubborn ancient knave, you reverend bis“ 

gart, 

We'll teach you 

Kent. Sir, I am too old to learn: 
Call not your stocks for me; I serve the king; 
On whose employment I was sent to you: | 
You shall do small respect, shew too bold malic. C 
Against the grace and person of my master, 
Stocking his messenger. 

Corn, Fetch forth the stocks: 
As I have life and honour, there shall he sit 

noon. 


0 hz 
'or fe 


lo 


JOSE 


WW! n 


Reg. Till noon ! *till night, my lord; and Wen 
night too. 
Kent. Why, madam, if I were your father's di 5 


You should not use me $0. 
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tre? 


Neg. Sir, being bis knave, I will. 
| [Stocks brought out. 

Corn, This is a fellow of the self-same colour 

Our sister speaks of :=Come, bring away the 
Stocks, 

Glo. Let me beseech your grace not to do so: 
His fault is much, and the good king his master 
Will check him for't : your purpos'd low correc- 

tion 300 
Is such, as basest and the meanest wretches, 
For pilferings and most common trespasses, 
re punish'd with: the king must take it ill, 
hat he, so slightly valu'd in his messenger, 
bould have him thus restrain'd. 
Corn. I'll answer that. 
1 Reg. My sister may receive it much more 
f worse, 
0 have her gentleman abus'd, assaulted, 
for following her affairs. —Put in his legs. 
[KENT is put in the stochs. 


7 
2 


Asus 


I'd 


- 
5 pl 1 


>" Bo 1e, my good lord : away. 300 
malic | [ Exeunt REGAN, and CORNWALL. 
| Glo, I am sorry for thee, friend; 'tis the duke's 
* 


pleasure, 
dose disposition, all the world well knows, 
git! Il not - rubb'd, nor stopp'd : I'll entreat for 
thee, 
x Kent, Pray, do not, sir: I have watch'd, and 
travell'd bard ; 
me time I shall sleep out, the rest Ill whistle. 
good man's fortune may grow out at heels: 
you good morrow ! 
10 1 Glo. 


er's (0 
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Glo. The duke's to blame in this; 'twill be Th; 


taken. IA Do 

Kent, Good king, that must approve the ca I 
mon saw! 1] 10 

Thou out of heaven's benediction com'st Thu 
To the warm sun! Bro 


Approach, thou beacon to this under globe, 
[ Looking up to the nu lar 


That by thy comfortable beams I may And 
Peruse this letter! — Nothing almost sees ni{be 
cles; 1he 

But misery— I know 'tis from Cordelia; Of B 
[ Reading the lik 

Who hath most fortunately been inſorm'd Ins, 


Of my obscur'd course; and shall find tine And 
From this enormous state Seeking to give [oor 
Losses their remedies ;j=— All weary and o eme 
watch'd, | 
Take 'vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold Mor 
This shameſul lodging. 
Fortune, good- night; smile once more; turn hat's 
wheel! [He le 


SCENE III. 


| Ml of 
A part of the heath. Enter ErGar. ÞF# 
Edg. I heard myself proclaim'd ; Lear 


And, by the happy hollow of a tree, 
Escap'd the hunt. No port is Way no place, Nd uo 
U 


Ct ! 40 II. 


be Þ That guard, and most unusual vigilance, 
[Ei Does not attend my taking. While I may 'scape. 
cf vill preserve myself: and am bethought 
3ÞÞ take the basest and most poorest shape, 330 
That every penury, in coutempt of man, 
Brought near to beast: my face I'll grime with 
filth ; 
ma Ranket my loins ; elf all my hair in knots; 
And with presented nakedness out-face 
michrbe winds and persecutions of the sky. 
The country gives me proof and precedent 
DI Bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices, 
le rike in their numb'd and mortify'd bare arms 
Ins, wooden pricks, nails, sprigs of rosemary ; 
ime Nod with this horrible object, from low farms, 
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e Por pelting villages, sheep-cotes, and mills, 

] oFometune with lunatic bans, sometime with pray- 
ers, 

Morce their charity. Poor Turlygood ! poor 

Jom! 

urn What's something yet; Edgar I nothing am. 

e olet [ Ext. 
* SCENE IF. 


Wl of GLOSTER'S case. Enter Ltan, Fool, and 
Gentleman. 


Lear, Tis strange, that they should so depart 
from home, 


lace, Þ4 uot send back my messenger. 
18 Gent, 
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Gent. As I learn'd, 
The night before there was no purpose in then 
Of this remove. 
Keut. Hail to thee, noble master! 3 
Lear. How! mak'st thou this shame thy g. 
time ? 
Kent. No, my lord. 
Fool. Ha, ha! look! he wears cruel garter 
Horses are ty'd by the heads; dogs, and bears 
the neck; monkies by the loins, and men by 


legs: when a man 1s over-lusty at legs, then pe 
wears wooden nether-stocks. And 
Lear. What's he, that hath so much thy play, 
mistook, 


To set thee here ? 

Kent. It is both he and she, 
Your son and daughter. 

Lear. No. 

Kent. Yes. 

Lear. No, I say. 

Kent. 1 say, yea. 

Lear. No, no; they would not. 

Kent. Yes, they have. 

Lear. By Jupiter, I swear, no. 

Kent. By Juno, I swear, ay. 

Lear. They durst not do't : 1 
They could not, would not do't; 'tis worse t! 

murder, | 

To do upon respect such violent outrage : 
Resolve me, with all modest haste, which way 
Thou might'st deserve, or they impose, this us 
Coming from us. 

Kent. My lord, when at their home 
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did commend your highness' letters to them, 

nem] Ere I was risen from the place that shew'd 

My duty kneeling, came there a reeking post, 
Stew'd in his haste, half breathless, panting forth 
1 MF From Goneril his mistress, salutations ; 381 
Deliver'd letters, spight of intermission, 

Which presently they read: on whose contents, 
arten bey summon'd up their meiny, straight took 
ears horse; 

by ommanded me to follow, aud attend 

nen be leisure of their answer; gave me cold looks: 
And meeting here the other messenger, 

y PaWhose welcome, I perceived, had poison'd mine 
Being the very fellow, which of late 

Wisplay'd so saucily against your highness), 390 
*ving more man than wit about me, I drew; 

e rais'd the house with loud and coward cries: 
Tour son and daughter found this trespass worth 
Ihe shame which here it suffers. 

| Fool. Winter's not gone yet, if the wild gecsc 
fly that way. 


= 


Fathers, that wear rags, 
Do make their children blind ; 
But fathers, that bear bags, 


OF Shall see their children kind. 
Fe 2 Fortune, that arrant whore, 400 
Ne'er turns the key to the poor, 
ay f 
3 It, for all this, thou shalt have as many dolours 


m thy dear daughters, as thou canst tell in a 
ar, 


EF 3 Lear. 
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Lear. O, how this mother swells toward n 
heart ! | 
Hysterica passi0! down, thou climbing sorrow, 
Thy element's below !—- Where is this daughte 
Kent. With the earl, sir, here within. 


Lear. Follow me not; stay here. [ Ex 

Gent. Made you no more offence that what n 
speak of? 

Kent. None. 4 


How chance the king comes with so small a train 

Fool. An thou hadst been set i' the stocks 
that question, thou hadst well deserv'd 1t. 

Kent. Why, fool ? 

Fool. We'll set thee to school to an ant, 
teach thee there's no labouring in the winter, 4 
that follow their noses are led by their eyes, b. 
blind men; and there's not a nose among twent: 
but can smell him that's stinking. Let go th 
hold, when a great wheel runs down a hill, lest 


break thy neck with following it; but the greg 


one that goes up the hall, let him draw thee utte 
When a wise mau gives thee better couns 
give me mine again: I would have none b 
knaves follow it, since a fool gives it. 42 


That, sir, which serves and seeks for gain, 
And ſollows but for form, 

Will pack, when it begins to rain, 
And leave thee in the storm. 

But I will tarry : the fool will stay, 45 
And let the wise man fly : 

The knave turns fool, that runs away; 
The fool no knave, perdy. 


Ac 


ke ö 
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1 


— 


Kent. Where learn'd you this, foo! ? 
Fool. Not i' the stocks, fool. 

V, 
lite Re-enter LtaR, with GLOSTER. 
Er Lear. Deny to speak with me? They are siek? 
1 yolp they are weary ? 

They have travell'd hard to night? Mere fetches; 

41F The images of revolt and flying off! 

ran Fetch me a better answer. 
is 1 - Glo. My dear lord, 

You know the fiery quality of the duke ; 

How unremovable and fixt he is 
it, Wn his own course. 
Lear. Vengeance! plague ! death! confusion !— 
s, biFiery ? What quality? Why, Gloster, Gloster, 
went speak with the duke of Cornwall, and his wife. 
'0 WE Glo. Well, my good lord, I have inform'd them 
lest 80. 
greg Lear. Inform'd them! dost thou understand me, 
ute man ? 


wng* Glo. Ay, my good lord. 


ie b Lear. The king would speak with Cornwall; 
1 the dear father 450 
would with his daughter speak, commands her ser- 
ain, vice: 
ic they inform'd of this? — My breath and 
blood! 
ery! the fiery duke! — fell the hot duke, 
. that 


o, but not yet: — may be, he is not well: 
urmity doth still neglect all office, 


Whereto 
ka 
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Whereto our health is bound; we are not of Co 


selves, 
When nature, being oppress'd, commands tl Le. 
mind Le 


To suffer with the body: I'll forbear ; 
And am fallen out with my more headier will, Ibav 
To take the indispos'd and sickly fit Vor 
For the sound man. Death on my state! WHepul 

ſore [ Looking on Kew! 
Should he sit here? This act persuades me, Rome 
That this remotion of the duke and her hy « 
Is practice only, Give me my servant forth: Pbarf 
(30, tell the duke and his wife, I'd speak wil 


them, | can 
Now, presently; bid them come forth and he Of ho 
me, Re, 


You | 
than 
Le 
Re, 
ould 
be h 
Lis o. 
s cle 
Le 
Re, 
atur 
Vt he 
y 80 
iLtet 
bat t 
v. y 
Len 


Or at their chamber-door I'll beat the drum, 

Till it cry, Sleep to death! | 
Glo. I would have all well betwixt you. | Ei 
Lear. O me, my heart, my rising heart! 
but down. Cl 
Fool. Cry to it, nuncle, as the cockney did! 
the eels, when she put them i' the paste alive; 9 
rapt em o' the coxcombs with a stick, a 
ery'd, Down, wantons, down! Twas her br 
ther, that, in pure kindness to his horse, butter 
his hay. 


Enter CognwaLL, Rax, GLoOsTER, and &. 
vants. 


Lear, Good-morrow to you both. 
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o Corn. Hail to your grace! 
[KENT is set at liberty. 

i Reg. I am glad to see your highness. 

Lear, Regan, I think you are; I know what 

reason 
II bave to think so: if thou should'st not be glad, 
I ould divorce me from thy mother's tomb, 
nen Sepulch'ring an adultress,—O, are you free? 
EN! [70 KENT. 
Some other time for that. —Beloved Regan, 

hy sister's naught : O Regan, she hath tied 
„ Dbarp-tooth'd unkindness, like a vulture, here— 
| Points to his heart. 
I can scarce speak to thee ; thou'lt not believe, 
heaof how deprav'd a quality O Regan! 
Reg. I pray you, sir, take patience I have hope, 
You less know how to value her desert, 
Than she to scant her duty. 490 
Lear. Say ? how 1s that? 
Reg. I cannot think my sisler in the least 
ould fail her obligation; If, sir, perchance, 
lid be have restrain'd the riots of your followers, 
; is on such ground, and to such wholesome end, 
au clears her from all blame, 
big Lear, My curses on her! 
nter Reg. O, sir, you are old; 
ature in you stands on the very verge 
her confine : you should be rul'd, and led 500 
some discretion, that discerns your state 
tter than you yourself: Therefore, I pray you, 
hat to our sister you do make return; 
„you have wrong'd her, sir. 
lar. Ask her forgiveness ? 
(0 Do 


will 


9 


Ext 


4 
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Do you but mark how this becomes the house? I ue 
Dear daughter, I confess that I am old ; Fife 
Age ts unnecessary : on my knees I beg, | Kneelin, Thy 
That you'll vouchsafe me raiment, bed, and food. Nh. 
Reg. Good sir, no more; these are unsighti Þ 
tricks : It 
Return you to my sister. ol 8 
Lear. Never, Regan: 
She hath abated me of half my train; 
Look'd black upon me; struck me with hy 
tongue, R, 
Most serpent-like, upon the very heart: 
All the stor'd vengeances of heaven fall 


On her ungratefnl top! Strike her young bones, 8 
You taking airs, with lameness ! MD 
Corn. Fe, sir, fie! 3 


Lear. You nimble lightnings, dart your bling 
ing flames , 
Into her scornful eyes! Infect her beauty, | 
You fen-suck'd fogs, drawn by the powerful sun 
To fall and blast her pride! 
Reg. O the blest gods! 
So will you wish on me, when the rash mood is 
Lear. No, Regan, thou shalt never have 
curse ; 
Thy tender-hefted nature shall not give 
Thee o'er to harshness ; her eyes are fierce, Mou 
thine low 
Do comfort and not burn: "Tis not in thee lake 
To grudge my pleasures, to cut off my train, 99 
To bandy hasty words, to scant my s sizes, 
And, in conclusion, to oppose the bolt 
Against my coming in: thou better know st 


no 


| Reg 


Thi 
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ue offices of nature, bond of childhood, 

 F Effects of courtesy, dues of gratitude : 

in; Thy half o' the kingdom thou hast not forgot, 

Wherein I thee endow'd. 

zh Reg. Good sir, to the purpose. [Trumpets within. 
Lear, Who put my man i' the stocks? 

ö Corn, What trumpet's that ? 540 


5 Enter Steward. 

Reg. I know't, my sister's: this approves her 
letter, 

That she would soon be here,—Is your lady come? 


© | Lear, This is a slave, whose easy-borrow'd 
pride 
. WDvells in the fickle grace of her he ſollows 
blink , t . ' 
5 Put. varlet, from my sight! 
Corn. What means your grace ? 
Lear. Who stock d my servant? Regan, I 
SUN, h 
ave good hope 
zou did'st not know on't.— Who comes here? 
5 O heavens, 
18 Ol 5 
„e WI 


Enter GONERIL.. 


you do love old men, if your sweet sway 
low obedience, if yourselves are old, 550 
lake it your cause: send down, and take my 
art. 
it not asham'd to look upon this beard? 
[To Go. 
Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand? 


e, Ul 


Gon. 
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Jon, Why not by the hand, sir? How hawf g. 


offended ? ES) 

All's not offence, that indiscretion finds, wv 
And dotage terms so. A 
Lear. O, sides, you are too tough! In 
Will you yet hold ?—How came my man b 7; 
stocks ? | « 

Corn. I set him there, sir: but his own div N. 
ders M. 

Deserv'd much less advancement. FT « 
Lear. You ! did you? „ 
Reg. I pray you, father, being weak, seem: ; 
If, "till the expiration of your month, I 1, 
You will return and sojourn with my sister, ron 


Dismissing half your train, come then to me; I Pot 
I am now from home, and out of that proviwon Þ M1; 
Which shall be needful for your entertainment. But 


Lear. Return to her, and fifty men dismissd | 
No, rather I abjure all roofs, and choose 11 
To wage against the enmity o' the air; „i 


To be a comrade with the wolf and owl 
Necessity's sharp pinch ! Return with her! 
Why the hot-blooded France, that dowerless to Spe. 
Qur youngest born, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and, squire-like, pension be Sho 
To keep base lite afoot. Return with her! Ho 
Persuade me rather to be slave and sumpter G 
To this detested groom. [ Looking on the Seu 
Gon. At your choice, sir. 
Lear. Now, I pr'ythee, daughter, do not ns 
me mad ; 50 
I will not trouble thee, my child; farewell: 


We'll no more meet, no more see one another - 
om 2 


J 


BY. II. 
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But yet thou art my flesh, my blood, wy daughter? 
Or, rather, a disease that's in my flesh, 
Which I must needs call mine: thou art a bile, 
A plague-sore, an embossed carbuncle, 
In my corrupted blood. But I'll not chide thee ; 
Let shame come when it will, | do not call it: 
| do not bind the thunder bearer shoot, 
Nor tell tales of thee to bigh-iudging Jove : 590 
Mend, when thou canst ; be better, at thy leisure: 
I can be patient; I canstay with Regan. 
J, and my hundred knights. 

Reg. Not altogether so, sir; 
I look'd not for you yet, nor am provided 


| For your fit welcome: Give ear, sir, to my sister; 


For those that mingle reason with your passion, 
Must be content to think you old, and 80 
But she knows what she does. 
Lear. Is this well spoken now ? 600 
Reg. Idare avouch it, sir: What, fifty followers? 
Iz it not well? What should you need of more? 
Yea, or so many ? sith that both charge and 
danger 
Speak *gainst so great a number? How, in one 
house, 
Should many people, under two commands, 
Hold amity ? "Tis hard; almost impossible. 
Gon. Why might not you, my lord, receive at- 
| tendance 
From those that she calls servants, or from mines 
Reg. Why not, my lord? If then they chanc'd 
| to slack you, 
We could control them: It you will come to me 
f now I spy a danger), I entreat you G1 
10 6 


66 KING LEAR. Act Il A 


Io bring but five-and-twenty; to no more 1 
Will I give place, or notice. * 
Lear. I gave you all y 
Reg. And in good time you gave it. 1. 
Lear. Made you my guardians, my depositorieg Ir it 
But kept a reservation to be follow'd "WM 


With such a number: What, must I come to vi I } 
With five and twenty, Regan! said you so;? 0.1, 


Reg. And speak it again, my lord; no mor Sai. 
with me. 620 

Lear. Those wicked creatures yet do look wel 0 

ja vour'd, That 

When others are more wicked; not being d Wha 

worst, ; Bro. 

Stands in some rank of praise: III go vihy, 


Wee 3. [To Goxgn! i 

Thy fifty yet doth double five-and-twenty, IM 
And thou art twice her love. 

Gon, Hear me, my lord; 

What need you five-and-twenty, ten, or five, , 
To follow in a house, where twice so many 
Have a command to tend you ? 

Reg. What need one ? 6% 
Lear. O, reason not the need: our basest be 
= 
Are in the poorest thing superfluous : 

Allow not nature more than nature needs, 
Man's life is cheap as beast's : thou art a lady 
If only to go warm were gorgeous, 

Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear“ 
Which scarcely keeps thee warm——But, 
true need 


Gy; 


If 


5 
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You heavens, give me that patience, patience I 
need ! 

You see me here, you gods; a poor old man, 

As full of grief as age; wretched in both! 640 

If it be you that stir these daughters' hearts 

Against their father, fool me not so much 

To bear it tamely ; touch me with uoble anger ! 

O, let not woman's weapons, water-drops, 

Stain my man's cheeks !——No, you unnatural 


05 lags, 
wei J will have such revenges on you both, 
hat all the world shall— I will do such thingg— 
> "FWhat they are, yet I know not; but they shall be 
Ide terrors of the earth. You think, I'll weep : 
th No, I'll not weep ;=—— 650 


TW have full cause of weeping ; but this heart 
Shall break into a hundred thousand flaws, 
Or &er I'll weep :—O, fool, I shall go mad! 
[Exeunt LEAR, GLOSTER, KENT, and Fool. 
Corn. Let us withdraw, 'twill be a storm. 
[Storm and tempest heard. 
Reg. This house is little; the old man and his 
people 
annot be well bestow'd. 
Gyn. Tis his own blame; he hath put himself 
from rest, 
and must needs taste his folly. 
eg. For his particular, I'll receive him gladly, 
not due follower, 660 
Gon. So am I purpos'd. | 
here is my lord of Gloster ? 


60 
8 L b t 


Re-enter 
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Re enter GLos1rR, 


Corn. Follow'd the old man forth :—he is» 


turn'd. 
Glo. "The king is in high rage. 4 
Corn. Whither is he going ? lig/ 
Glo. He calls to horse: but will I know n 
whither. | 
Corn, "Tis best to give him way; he lea Wa 
himselt. (7 


Gon. My lord, entreat him by no means to st 
Glo. Alack, the night comes on, and the ble Ke 


winds Tre 

Do sorely ruffle; lor many miles about „ids 
There's scarce a bush. Ur s. 
Reg. O, sir, to wilful men, Ibat 


The injuries, that they themselves procure, . 

Must be their school- masters: Shut up your door bie! 

He is attended with a desperate train; 

And what they may incense him to, being apt 

To have his ear abus'd, wisdom bids fear. 
Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord; 'tis a vi 

night; 
My Regan counsels well: come out o' the stom 


[ Exam 


be Ii. 
gen t 
bd b. 
FKent 


Gent 


hes 
Net 


' d. 


ACT [l 


. | ht TIT, KING LEAR, 69 


ACT III, SCENE I. 


es. Mi. Att... Mt. — 


A heath, A storm is heard, with thunder and 
lightning. Enter KexT, and a gentleman, meeting, 


* Kent. 


Mois there, beside foul weather! 
I Gent. One minded like the weather, most un- 
gl quietly, 
11.8 Kent. I know you: Where's the king ? 
Cent, Contending with the fretful element: 
„Rias the wind blow the earth into the sea, 
Ir swell the curled waters 'bove the main, 
That things might change, or cease : tears his 
white hair ; | 
doo bieh the impetuous blasts, with eyeless rage, 
atch in their fury, and make nothing of: 
trives in his little world of man to out-scorn 10 
be to-and- fro conflicting wind and rain. 
lis night, wherein the cub-drawn bear would 
couch, 
We lion and the belly-pinched wolf 
Pep their tur dry, unbonneted he runs, 
Wd bids what will take all. 
Kent. But who is with him ? 
(rent, None but the fool; who labours to out- 
| jest 
b heart-struck injuries. 
et. Sir I do know you: 
dare, upon the warrant of my note, 20 
G 8 Commend 
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Re enter G LOSTER, 


Corn. Follow'd the old man forth :—he is rs 


turn'd. 
Glo. "The king is in high rage. 4 he 
Corn. Whither is he going? bght 
Glo. He calls to horse: but will I know us 
whither. 7 
Corn. "Tis best to give him way; he leak uo! 
himself. Gen 
Gon. My lord, entreat him by no means to sta _ 
Glo. Alack, the night comes on, and the ble Ken 
winds 4 Cen 
Do sorely ruffle; for many miles about 1 tl 
There's scarce a bush. Ur swe 
bat t 


Reg. O, sir, to wilful men, 
The injuries, that they themselves procure, 
Must be their school-masters : Shut up your doors 
He 1s attended with a desperate train ; 
And what they may incense him to, being apt 


Thieh 
atch 1 
Irives 


To have his ear abus'd, wisdom bids fear. * to- 
Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord; tis augen 
night; | 
My Regan counsels well: come out o' the stom A= 
: „ ep the 
[ Frou bd bid: 
Kent, 
; ; , ws M Cent, 
hear 
” [73 [| ent, 


dare 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 


ts. tt. Aled 


4 heath. FA storm is heard, with thunder and 
lightning. Enter KexT, and a gentleman, mceting, 


8 K ent. 
Mao's there, beside foul weather? 
Gent. One minded like the weather, most un- 
quietly. 
Kent, I know you : Where's the king ? 
ent, Contending with the fretful element : 
lids the wind blow the earth into the sea, 
Jr swell the curled waters 'bove the main, 
bat things might change, or cease : tears his 
white hair ; 
ſhieh the impetuous blasts, with eyeless rage, 
atch in their fury, and make nothing of: 
tives in his little world of man to out-scorn 10 


| . . . * 

to-and-fro conflicting wind and rain. 

ws night, wherein the cub-drawn bear would 
couch, 

_ - lion and the belly-pinched wolf 


Weep their tur dry, unbonneted he runs, 
10"Wd bids what will take all. 
kent, But who is with him ? 
Cent. None but the fool; who labours to out- 
jest 
heart-struck injuries. 
Fe. Sir 1 do know you: 
| dare, upon the warrant of my note, 20 
6 8 Commend 
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Commend a dear thing to you. There is divisin® Th 

Although as yet the face of it he cover'd I w 

With mutual cunving, 'twixt Albany and Cor: ( 
wall; 

Who have (as who have not, that their ge J 
stars 


Throne and set high?) servants, who seem note Tha 
Which are to France the spies and speculation 
Intelligent of our state ; what hath been seen, Þ Tha 
Either in snuffs and packings of the dukes ; Holl 
Or the hard rein which both of them have bo! 
Against the old kind king; or something deep 
Whereof, perchance, these are but furnishings; 
(But, true it is, from France there comes a pou 
Into this scatter'd kingdom ; who already, 
Wise in our neghgence, have seeret fee 

In some of our best ports, and are at point 

To shew their open banner Now to you; 

If on my credit you dare build so far 

To make your speed to Dover, you shall find 
Some that will thank you, making just report 
Of how unnatural and bemadding sorrow Lea 
'The king hath cause to plain. 

| ain a gentleman of blood and breeding, 

And from some knowledge and assurance, ofle! 
This office to you.] 


Anon 


Tou C 


vn y 


Gent. I will talk further with you. Lou $1 
Kent. No, do not. aunt- 
For conſirmation that I am much more ginge 
Than my out wall, open this purse, and take 
What it contains: If you shall see Cordelia dirike 
(As fear not but you sball), snew her this ring; Hack 
And she will tell you who your fellow 1s lat m 


* 
1 
fi 
"y 
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That yet you do not know, Pie on this storm! 
| will go seek the king. 
Gent, Give me your hand: Have you no more 
to say ? | 
Kent. Few words, but, to effect, more than all 
yet; 
That, when we have found the king (in which 
your pain 
That way; I'll this), he that first lights on him, 
Holla the other. [ Exeunt severally. 


SCENE II. 


{nother part of the heath. Storm still. Enter 
Lean, and Tool. 


Lear. Blow, winds, and crack your cheeks ! 
rage! blow! 
Tou cataracts, and hurricanoes, spout, 60 
ler Nil you have drench'd vur steeples, drown'd the 
cocks |! 
ou sulphurous and thought-executing fires, 
aunt-couriers to oak-cleaving thunder-bolts, 
Tage my white head! And thou, all-shaking 
ke thunder, 
Pate flat the thick rotundity o the world! 
ing; Tack nature's moulds; all germens spill at once, 
lat make ungrateful man ! 


Th Fool. 


oe 
* 
' 
1 


— — — — — 
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is better than this rain-water out o' door. 
uuncle, in, aud ask thy daughters” blessing ; here' 
a night pities neither wise men nor fools, 7 
Lear. Rumble thy belly full! Spit, fire! spout 
rain! 
Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters; 
I tax not you, you elements, with unkindness, 
I never gave you kingdom, call'd you children, 
You owe me no subscription; why then let fall 
Your horrible pleasure; here I stand, your slave. 
A poor, infirm, weak, and despis'd old man ;—— 
But yet I call you servile ministers, 70 
That have with two pernicious daughters join“ 
Your high-engender'd battles, gainst a head 
So old and white as this. O! O! "tis foul ! 
Fool. He that has a house to put's head in, has 
a good head-piece. 


The cod-piece that will house, 
Before the head has any : 

The head and he shui louse . 
So beggars marry many. 

The man that makes his toe 
What he his heart should make, 

Shall of a corn cry, woe / 
And turn his sleep to wake. 


00 


ſor there was never yet fair woman, hut +1! 
made mouths in a glass. 


Enter Kr. 


Lear. No, I will be the pattern of all patience, 
haul ; 


I will say nothing. 


Act Ill 


Fool. O nunele, court holy-water in a dry hous: 
(000 
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Se Kent. Who's there! 
Tool. Marry, here's grace, and a cod-piece ; 
'; Þ that's a wise man, anda tool. 
(| Kent. Alas, sir, are you here ? things that love 
it, night, 
Love not such nights as these; the wrathſul skies 
Gallow the very wanderers of the dark, 
And make them Keep their caves: Since I was 
man, 
Such sheets of fire, such bursts of horrid thunder; 
ve, Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
— Remember to have heard: man's nature cannot 
Wl carry 
NC WFThe affliction, nor the fear. 
Jedi. Let the g great gods, 
That Keep this dreadful pother o'er our heads, 
has Wind out their enemies now. Tremble, thou 
wretch, 
that hast within the undivulged crimes 111 
Unwhipt of justice ! ! Hide thee, thou bloody hand ; 
hou perjur'd, and thou simular man of virtue 
at art incestuous ! Caitift, to pieces shake, 
bat under covert and convenient seeming 
V0 Was! practis'd on man's life !-——Close pent-up 
guilts, 
Ive your concealing continents, and cry 
t che hese dreadful summouers grace! am a man, 
Wre sinn'd against, than sinning. 
Kent. Alack, bare headed! 120 
ae ious, my lord, hard by here is a hovel ; 
Ine friendship will it lend you 'gainst the tem- 
nee, pest ; 


J  Repose 


Ka 5 


- 
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Repose you there : while I to this hard house N 
(More hard than is the stone whereof tis raisd ! y 
Which even but now, demanding after you, A 
Deny'd me to come in), return, and force T| 
Their scanted courtesy. CC 


Lear, My wits begin to turn, : 
Come on, my boy: How dost, my buy ? Art cult This 
I am cold myself. Where is this straw, u. befor: 


| fellow ? 
The art of our necessities is strange, 18 
That can make vile things precious. Come, you 
hovel. 


Poor fool and knave, I have one part in my hea: 
That's sorry yet for thee, 
Fool. He that has d little tiny wi. 


With heigh, ho, the wind and the rain MN ap 
Must make content with his fortunes fit : Þ 
For the rain it raineth every day. 


2 b Glo, 
Lear. True, my good boy. — Come, bring us! 1741 
this hovel. 1. mi by 
Fool. This is a brave night to cool a courtezat gb 


I'll $peak a prophecy ere 1 go: petu 


When priests are more in word than matter; Pat fo 
When brewers mar their malt with water; Nn. 


When nobles are their tailors' tutors ; lo, 
No heretics burn'd, but wenches suitors: Ween 


Then comes the time, who lives to see't, 


That going shall be us'd with feet. Lgerot 
When every case in law 18 right; ler in 
No $quire in debt, nor no poor knight; * 


When slanders do not live in tongues ; Fer al 
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Nor cut-purses come not to throngs ; 
| When usurers tell their gold 1' the field ; 
And bawds, and whores, do churches build ;— 
Then shall the realm of Albion 
Come to great confusion. 


This prophecy Merlin shall make; for I live 
{before bis time, [ Exit. 


SCENE III. 


| n apartment in GLOSTER'S castle, Enter G10s- 
3 TER, and EDMUND. 


Glo. Alack, alack, Edmund, I like not this un- 
Fral dealing: When I desir'd their leave that 
Night pity him, they took from me the use of 
Ine own house; charg'd me, on pain of their 
gpetual displeasure, neither to speak of him, en- 
at for him, nor any way sustain him. 164 
„ n. Most savage, and unnatural ! 
Glo, Go to; say you nothing: There is division 
ween the dukes; and a worse matter than 
at; I have received a letter this night ;——'tis 
bzerous to be spoken. I have lock'd the 
ler in my closet: these injuries the King now 
will be revenged home; there is part of a 
Fer already footed : we must incline to the king. 


\ 
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I will seek him, aud privily relieve him: go j ra 
and maintain talk with the duke, that my cha hat 


be not of him perceived: If he ask for me, Ihe 
ill, and gone to bed. If I die for it, as no less at 
threaten'd me, the king my old master must Hhou 


relieved. There is some strange thing tower 
Edmund; pray you, be careful. 5 
Edm. This courtesy, forbid thee, shall the « 
Instantly know; and of that letter too: K 
This seems a fair deserving, and must draw m it 1 
That which my father loses; no less than all : For! 
The younger rises, when the old doth fall. Lo, 1 
0 sl 
IE 8 In sue 
| our 


We | 
Both 
Re 


SCENE IF. 

U, th: 

No m 

; Ker 

A part of the heath, with a hovel, Enter Lt ; 
KENT, and Fool. 


his t 
Kent. Here is the place, my lord; good Wn t1 
lord, enter; 


The tyranny of the open night's too rough „ boy 
For nature to endure. Storm 8 
Lear, Let me alone. lay, 
Kent. Good, my lord, enter here. 
Lear. Wilt break my heart? [Wor 1 


Kent. I'd rather break mine own: Good! hat | 


lord, enter. Bow 8 
Lear. Thou think'st 'tis much, that this eur! 
tentious storm om: 

1111 10 
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Prades us to the skin: so tis to thee; 

But where the greater malady is fix'd, 

The lesser is scarce felt, 'Thou'dst shun a bear ; 
Put if thy flight lay toward the raging sea, 
Thou'dst meet the bear i the mouth, When the 
mind's free, 

Fe body's delicate: the tempest in my mind 

| Doch from my senses take all feeling else, 

Wve what beats there 


Filial ingratitude ! 200 
1 not as this mouth should tear chis hand, 
or lifting food to't ?—but I will punish home :— 
No, I will weep no more. In such a night 
0 shut me out! Pour on; I will endure :— 
In such a night as this! O Regan! Goneril! 
our old kind father, whose frank heart gave you 
all 
), that way, madness les ; let me $hun that ; 
No more of that 
Kent. Good, my lord, enter here. 
LOWS Lear. Pr'ythee, go in thyself; seek thine own 
ease; 210 
his tempest will not give me leave to ponder 
od Wn things would hurt me more. But I'll go 
in: 
, boy; go first. 
n 8 less poverty 
ay, get thee in. I'll pray, and then I'll sleep.— 
[ Fool goes in. 
or naked wretches, wheresoe'er you are, 
10d at bide the pelting of this pitiless storm, 
v0 Shall your houseless heads, and unfed sides, 
his eur loop'd and window'd raggedness, defend you 
zom seasons such as these? O, 1 have ta'en 
lug 10 11 Too 


[To the Fool. | You house— 
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Too little care of this ! Take physic, Pomp; f 
Expose thyself to feel what wretches feel ; 
That thou may'st shake the superflux to them, 
And shew the heavens most just. 

Edg. |Within.] Fathom and half, fathom a 


half! Poor Tom! Lec 
Foot. Come not in here, nuncle, here's a spin 
Help me, help me ! Could 


[ The fool runs out from the hoc 
Kent. Give me thy hand. Who's there Foc 
Fool. A spirit, a spirit! he says his nam been: 


poor Tom. Lea 

Kent, What art thou that dost grumble there 
the straw ? | lang 

Come forth. vi 


Enter EDGAR, disguised as @ madman. 


Edg. Away! the foul fiend follows me Þo sue 
Through the sharp hawthorn blows the cos it tl 
wind.— | 


Humph ! po to thy cold bed, and warm thee. icio 


Lear, Hast thou given all to thy two daughterWhose 
And art thou come to this ? ag 

Edg. Who gives any thing to poor Tom ! who allo, 
the fool fiend hath led through fire and throg Foot 
flame, through ford and whirlpool, over bog 0d ma 
quagmire; that hath laid knives under his pill cg. 
and halters in his pew ; set ratsbane by his pits; 
ridge; made him proud of heart, to ride on 4 wi 
trotting horse over four-inch'd bridges, to course t o 
own shadow for a traitor : ——Bless thy five wia Cee 
Tom's a-cold.— 0, do, de, do, de, do, de.— Bl Eg. 


{ 


oh 
4 
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a cee from whirlwinds, star-blasting, and taking! 
Do poor Tom some charity, whom the ſoul fiend 
| Wrexes :—— There could I have him now and 
there——and there — and there again, and there, 
Al [Storm still. 
Lear, What, have his daughters brought him to 
irt. this pass! 249 
Could'st thou save nothing? Did'st thou give 
mel them all? | 
Fool. Nay, he reserv'd a blanket, else we had 
es been all shamed. 
Lear. Now, all the plagues that in the pendu— 
lous air 
Jang ſat'd oer men's faults, light on thy daugh- 
ters ! 
Kent. He hath no daughters, sir. 
Lear. Death, traitor ! nothing could have sub- 
du'd nature 
To such a lowness, but his unkind daughters, 
git the fashion, that discarded fathers 
Mould have thus little mercy on their flesh? 
dicious punishment! 'twas this flesh begot 200 
ose pelican daughters. 
Eag. Pillicock sut on pillicock-hill 
Allo, hallo, loo, loo! 
Fool. This cold night will turn us all to ſools 
d madmen, 
Lag. Take heed o' the foul fiend : Obey thy pa- 
ats; Keep thy word justly; swear not; commit 
t with man's sworn spouse; set not thy sweet 
ut on proud array: Tom's a-cold. 
Lear, What hast thou been ? 270 
Edg, A serving-man, proud in heart and mind; 
that 


Col 


(ers 


| 
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that curl'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, ri > I 
the lust of my mistress's heart, and did the acti beg 
darkness with her: swore as many oaths as be! 
spake words, and broke them in the sweet face“ mal 
heaven: one, that slept in the contriving of he and 
and wak'd to do it. Wine lov'd 1 deeply; di 
dearly : and, in woman, out-paramour'd the Tun 
False of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand : Hy 
in sloth, fox in stealth, wolf in greediness, dog! 
madness, lion in prey. Let not the creaking 
shoes, nor the rustling of silks, betray thy p: 
heart to women: Keep thy foot out of bowl th 
thy hand out of plackets, thy pen from lende K 
books, and defy the foul ftiend,—Still through th 
hawthorn blows the cold wind: Says suum, mit 
ha no nonny, dolphin my boy, boy, Sessy ; 
him trot by. [ Storm il 
Lear. Why thou wert better in thy grave, ti K 
to answer with thy uncover'd body this extrem G 
of the skies. Is man no more than this? Cu E. 
sider him well: Thou owest the worm no sWhhe t 
the beast no hide, the sheep no wool, the cat 1Wter-n 
perfume : Ha! here's three of us are sophisWoul 
cated ! Thou art the thing itself: unacconWbys 
modated man is no more but such a poor, ba greer 
forked animal as thou art.— Off, off, you lending from 
— Come; unbutton here impr 
[ Tearing off his cl s 
Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, be contented ; this Who: wi 
naughty night to swim in. Now a little ire 
a wild field, were like an old lecher's heart; 
small spark, and all the rest of his body cold. 


Look, here comes a walking fire. 1 
I 


Il, 


loth 
15 18 
tire 
art; 
old. 

9 
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* Edg. This is the foul fiend Flibbertigibbet : he 
begins at curfew, and walks till the first cock; 
he gives the web and the pin, squints the eye, and 
makes the hare-lip ; mildews the white wheat, 
and hurts the poor creature of earth, 


Saint Withold footed thrice the wold ; 
He met the night mare, and hey nine-fold : 
Bid her alight, 
And her troth plight, 
And, Aroynt thee, witch, aroynt thee ! 


Kent. How fares your grace? 


Enter GLOSTER, with d torch. 


Lear, What's he ? 

Kent, Who's there? What is't you seek? 

Glo. What are you there? Your names? 

Edg. Poor Tom; that eats the swimming frog, 
the toad, the tadpole, the wall-newt, and the wa- 
ler- newt; that in the fury of his heart, when the 


Foul fiend rages, eats cow-dung for sallets ; swal- 
Vos the old rat, and the ditch-dog; drinks the 
'SWgreen mantle of the standing pool; who is whipt 


from tything to tything, and stock'd, punish'd, and 
Wprison'd';; who bath had three suits to his back, 
fix shirts to his body, horse to ride, and weapon 
% wear 325 


But mice, and rats, and such small deer, 
Have been Tom's food for seven long year. 


1 3 Beware 
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Beware, my ſollower: — Peace, Smolkin ; peace, 
thou fiend ! 

Glo. What, hath your grace no better company! 

Lag. The prince of darkness is a gentleman}; 
Modo he's call'd, and Mahu. 

Glo. Our flesh and blood, my lord, is grown « 

vile, 
That it doth hate what gets it. 

Edg. Poor Tom's a-cold. 

Glo. Go in with me; my duty cannot suffer 
To obey in all your daughters' hard commands: 
Though their injunction be to bar my doors, 
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you; 
Yet have I ventur'd to come seek you out, 339 
And bring you where both fire and food 1s ready, 

Lear, First let me talk with this philoso- 

pber: 
What is the cause of thunder ? 
Kent. My good lord, take his offer; 
Go into the house. 
Lear. I'll talk a word with this same learned 
Theban: 
What is your study ? 


Edg. How to prevent the fiend, and kill ver 


min. 
Lear. Let me ask you one word in private. 
Kent. Importune him once more to go, my lord 


His wits begin to unsettle. 3⁵⁰ 

Glo. Canst thou blame him? [Storm still 

His daughters seek his death: Ah, that goo! 
Kent! 


He said, it would be thus — Poor banisb" 
man! 


'T hou 
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„ Thou say'st, the king grows mad; I'll tell thee, 
friend, 


lam almost mad myself: I had a son, 
Now out-law'd from my blood: be sought my life, 
But lately, very late ; I lov'd him, friend 
so No father his son dearer: true to tell thee, 
The grief hath craz'd my wits. What a night's 
this ! 
[do beseech your grace 
Lear. O, cry you mercy, $Ir !—— 
Noble philosopher, your company. 
Edg, Tom's a-cold. 
u; Glo. In, fellow, there, to the hovel: keep thee 
BY warm. 
ly. & Lear. Come, let's in all. 
50: Kent. This way, my lord. 
Lear. With him ; 
I will keep still with my philosopher. 
Kent. Good, my lord, sooth him; let him take 
je ſellow. 370 
nel Go. Take him you on. 
Kent. Sirrah, come on: go along with us. 
Lear. Come, good Athenian, 
ver- Glo. No words, no words; hush. 
dg. Child Rowland to the dark tower came, 
His word was still Fee, foh, and fum, 
I smeld the blood of a British man. 
[ Execunt. 
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SCENE. 


GLOSTER's castle, Enter CoRNWALL, aud Et 
MUND. 


Corn. I will have my revenge, ere 1 depart h 4 
house. 


Edm. How, my lord, I may be ceusur'd, thi 


nature thus gives way to loyalty, something fear G 
me to think of, l ban 

Corn. I now perceive, it was not allogethe wha 
your brother's evil disposition made him seek!“ * 
death; but a provoking merit, set a-work by an 
provable badness 1n himself. a 

Edm. How malicious is my fortune, that I mus 7 
repent to be just! This is the letter which .!“ 
spoke of, which approves him an intelligent pf ©" 
to the advantages of France. O heavens ! tk Ent, 
this treason were not, or not [ the detector ! om 

Corn. Go with me to the dutchess. a ok 

Edm. If the matter of this paper be certal 75 
you have mighty business in hand. 515 

Corn. True, or false, it Bath made thee earl if l 
Gloster: Seek out where thy" father is, that! "of 
may be ready for our apprehension. " 

Edm. | Aside.] If 1 find him comforting the kg to 
it will stuff his suspicion more fully, -l 8 * 
persevere in my course of loyalty; though the col * M 
fliet be sore between that and my blood. w Ty y 


Cor 
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ll, 
Corn, I will lay trust upon thee; and thou 
shalt find a dearer father in my love. [ Exeunt. 
F, SCENE Vl. 


hi 4 chamber, in a farm-house, Enter GLlosTEn, 
| LEAR, KENT, Fool, and EDGAR, 


Glo. Here 1s better than the open air ; take it 
" {thankfully : I will piece out the comfort with 
what addition I can : I will not be long from you. 

[ Exit. 

Kent. All the power of his wits has given way 
b his impatience :...The gods reward your kind- 
ness! 
| Edg. Frateretto calls me; and tells me, Nero 
Jan angler in the lake of darkness. Pray, inno- 
eat, and beware the foul fiend. 410 
Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, tell me, whether a mad- 
Pan be a gentleman, or a yeoman ? 

Lear. A king, a king! 

Tool. No; he's a yeoman, that has a gentleman 
þ his son: for he's a mad yeoman, that sees bis 
1 a gentleman before him. 

Lear. To have a thousand with red burning spits 
i eme hizzing in upon them: 
Edg. The foul ſiend bites my back. 

Fool. He's mad that trusts in the tameness of a 


olf, a horse's health, a boy's love, or a whore's 
ich. 


Lear. 
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Lear. It shall be done, 1 will arraign tha! , 
Straight :— | take 
Come, sit you here, most, most learned justices - gbe 
| [To Evcuſ | þ, 

Thou, sapient sir, sit here. [T'o the Foot. Non 
you she foxes ! 
Edg. Look, where he stands and glares- Wan 7 

est thou eyes at trial, madam ? 


Come o'er the bourn, Bessy, to me — Le 
Fool. Her boat hath a leak, | 
And she must not speak nat 
Why she dares not come over to thee. J 


Edg. 'the tou] ſiend haunts poor Tom in UB Arms 
voice of a nightingale. Hoydance cries in Ton) 
belly for two ghite herrings. Croak not, bla False 


angel! I have no food for thee. Ed, 
Kent. How do you, sir? Stand you not vs Fe, 
amazd ; | 


Will you lie down and rest upon the cushions? 
Lear, I'll see their trial first: Bring in tt 
evidence, 

Thou rob'd man of justice, take thy place ;—Þ| 
[To Epe 

And thou, his yoke-ſellow of equity, | To the 40 
Bench by his side ;:—You are of the commiss 


Sit you too. [To KE\Mpaun: 
Edg. Let us deal justly. 8. 
Sleepest, or wakest thou, jolly shepherd / Te 

Thy shieep be in the corn; M 

And for one blast of thy minikin mouth Hi 

Thy sheep shall take no harm. | 5 

| 0 
Purre! the cat is grey. i * 


1 
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Lear. Arraign her first; 'tis Goneril. I here 
take my oath before this honourable assembly. 


he kick'd the poor king her father. 450 
Fool. Come hither, mistress; Is your name 
Gonerll ? 


Lear. She cannot deny it. 
Fool. Cry you mercy, I took you for a joint- 


Stool. 
Lear. And here's another, whose warp looks 
proclaim 
What store her heart is made on. Stop her 
there ! 


ms, arms, sword, fire !—-Corruption in the 


place! 


ase justicer, why hast thou let her 'scape? 


Edg. Bless thy five wits ! 


Kent. O pity !-——Sir, where is the patience 
now, 
That you so oft have boasted to retain ? 460 


Edg. My tears begin to take his part so much, 
hey'll mar my counterfeiting. [ Aside. 
Lear. The little dogs and all, 
ray, Blanch, and Sweet-heart, see they bark at 
me. 


10 Edg. Tom will throw his head at them: 


aunt, your ecurs! 
Be thy mouth or black or white, 
Tooth that poisons if 1t bite : 
Mastiff, greyhound, mungrel grim, 
Hound or spainiel, brache, or lym ; 
Or bobtail tike, or trundle-tale ! 470 
Tom will make him weep and wall : 
For, with throwing thus my head, 


— 
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Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled. Bot 

Do de, de de. Sessy, come, march to wakes ai 
fairs If: 
And market towns : Poor Tom, thy horn FF Wit 
dry. Stat 


Lear. Then let them anatomize Regan, And 
what breeds about her heart: Is there any cas Eis 


in nature, that makes these hard hearts ?... Yo U 
sir, I entertain you for one of my hundred; och This 
I do not like the fashion of your garments: hi 
will say, they are Persian attire; let e Stan. 

ehang' d. [To ED. 
Kent. Now, good my lord, lie here, and Thou 
awhile. 667 


Lear. Make no noise, make no noise; draw . 
curtains: 
So, so, so: We'll go to supper i' the mornin; 


So, so, $0. 
Fool. And I'll go to-bed at noon, Ed, 
e s 
Re-enter GLOSTER. ho 4 


Glo. Come hither, friend: Where is the kit 
my master ? 
Kent. Here, sir; but trouble him not, his v 
are gone, 
Glo, Good friend, I pr'ythee take him in!“ 
arms; 
I have o'er-heard a plot of death upon him 
There 1s a litter ready ; lay him in't, 4 
And drive toward Dover, friend, where thou 5 
meet 


19 


By 


»s 
We. 
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Both welcome and protection. Take up thy mas- 
| ter: 
If thou should'st dally half an hour, his life, 
ich thine, and all that offer to defend him, 
Stand in assured loss: Take up, take up; 
«MM And follow me, that will to some provision 
nM Give thee quick conduct. 


1 


e [ Kent. Oppressed nature sleeps: 
uh This rest might yet have balm'd thy broken senses, 
«RW hich, if convenience will not allow, 500 


n Stand in hard cure, —Come, help to bear thy mas- 
Galli: ter ; 

Thou must not stay behind. [Ts the Fool. 
Glo, Come, come, away. 


 [ Exeunt bearing off the King. 


Manet EDGAR. 


Edg. When we our betters see bearing our 
woes, 
We scarcely think our miseries our foes. 
ho alone suffers, suffers most i' the mind; 
taving free things, and happy shows, behind: 
e hrt then the mind much sufferance doth o'erskip, 
hen grief hath mates, and bearing ſellowship. 
Wow light and portable my pain seems now, 510 
ſhen that, which makes me bend, makes the 
king bow; 
& childed, as I father'd! Tom, away : 
ark the high noises ; and thyself bewray, 
en false opinion, whose wrong thought defiles 
thee, 


| thy just proof, repeals, aud reconciles thee, 
3010 I What 


1 
1 
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What will hap more to-night, safe scape h Ho! 
king! Wh 
Lurk, Lurk. ] [ Ext, Are 


SCENE VII. G 


C 


G1osrter's castle. Euter ConnwWALL, Rog 
Gox rn, EDwuNnD, and Servants. Pinie 
Thou 
Corn. Post speedily to my lord your husbanday, 44 


egos, - on Gee hs a 2 


8 
mud = 


4 
4 
« 
1 


4 shew him this letter ;—the army of France Shall 
A landed :——Seek out the truitor Gloster. May 
[ Exeunt Sera 
Reg. Hang him instantly. 52 
Gon. Pluck out his eyes. N 
Corn. Leave him to my displeasure.— 1 
mund keep you our sister company; the reveny Reg 
we are bound to take upon your traitorous ſathe Cor 
are not fit for your beholding. Advise the du Glo. 
when you are going, to a most ſestinate pre pa. 
tion; we are bound to the like. Our posts ou a. 
be swift, and intelligent betwixt us. Fuarenchg Co, 
dear sister; — farewell, my lord of Gloster. Reg. 
610. 
Enter Steward. ; Corn 
How now? Where's the king? lo, 
Stew. My lord of Gloster hath 1 e pluc 
hence: Reg, 
Some five or six and thirty of his knights, Glo, 
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„Hot questrits after him, met him at gute; 
| Who, with some other of the lord's dependants, 
% Are gone with him towards Dover; where they 
boast 
o have well-armed friends. 
Corn. Get horses lor your mistress. 
Gon. Farewell, sweet lord, and sister. 
[ Exeunt GONEANIL, and EDMUND. 
Corn. Edmund, farewell. Go seek the trai- 
* tor Gloster, 

Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us: 
Flhbough well we may not pass upon his life 
a ithout the form of justice; yet our power 
© ball do a courtesy to our wrath, which men 

May blame, but not control. Who's there? The 
(11's traitor ? 


10 Enter GLOSTER, brought in by Servants, 


20g 
the! 
1 

Cure 
Pais 


Reg. Ingrateful ſox ! 'tis he. 

Fra Bind fast his corky arms. 

Glo. What mean you graces ﬀt— Good my 
friends, consider 

Jou are my guests: do me no foul play, friends. 

Corn. Bind him, I say. | Phey bind hints 

| Reg. Hard, hard: O filthy traitor! 551 

lo. Unmerciful lady as you are, | am none, 

Corn, To this chair bind him ;— Villain, thou 
shalt find [REGAN plucks His 1 

Glo, By the kind gods, 'tis most ignobly done 

d 110 pluck me by the heard. 

| Reg, So white, and such a traitor ! 

6%. Naughty lady, 

U | These 


| 
Sa 
_—_ 
PWen 
90 


92 


These hairs, which thou dost ravish from my chi 
Will quicken, and accuse thee : I am your host, 
With robber's hands, my hospitable favours 5 
You should not ruffle thus. What will you do! 


KING LEAR. 


Corn. Come, sir, what letters had you late fr 


France ? 


Reg. Be s1mple-answer'd, for we know the trut 


Corn. And what conſederacy have you with! 
traitors 
Late footed in the kingdom ? 
Reg. To whose hands have you sent the luna! 
king ? 
Speak, 

Glo. I have a letter, guessingly set down, 
Which came from one that's of a neutral heart, 
And not from one oppos'd. hy 

Corn. Cunning. 

Reg. And false. 

Corn. Where hast thou sent the king? 

Glo. To Dover. 

Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? 

Wast thon not charg'd at peril—— 


Corn Wherefore to Dover? Let him first ans: 


that. 


Glo. I'm ty'd to the stake, and I must stand! 


course. 
Reg. Wherelore to Dover? 51 
Glo. Because I would not see thy cruel nails 
Pluck out his poor old eyes: nor thy fierce sds. 
In his anointed flesh stick boarish fangs. 
The sea, with such a storm as his bare head 
In hell-black night endur'd, would have buoy! 


57 


Act [l] 


Reg 
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And quench'd the stelled fires : yet, poor old heart, 

He holp the heavens to rain, 

If wolves had at thy gate howl'd that stern time, 

Thou should'st have said, Good porter, turn the key ; 

All cruels else s8ubscrib'd ;'>—But I shall see 

The winged vengeance overtake such children. 
Corn. See it shalt thou never: — Fellows, hold 

the chair: 


Upon these eyes of thine I'll set my foot. 


rt, 


nSVW 


dt 


[GLOSTEBR is held down, white CORNWALL 
treads out one of his eyes. 
Glo. He, that will think to live till he be old, 
Give me some held :>—-O cruel! O ye gods! 
Reg. One side will mock another; the other 
too. 
Corn. If you see vengeance 
Ser. Hold your hand, my lord: 
| have serv'd you ever since I was a child; 
But better service have 1 never done you, 
Than now to bid you hold. 600 
Reg. How now, you dog ? 
Ser. I you did wear a beard upon your chin, 
Fd Shake it on this quarrel ! What do you mean? 


Corn. My villain! [ Draws, and runs at him. 
Ser. Nay, then come on, and take the chance 
of anger. 


Fight; COkNWALL is wounded. 


a> Reg. [To another servant.] Give me thy sword. 


—A, peasant stand up thus! 
[Comes behind, and. kills him. 
Ser. O, I am slain I- My lord, yet you have 
one eye leſt 
„see some mischief on him 0! [ Dies, 
1 3 Corn. 
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Corn. Lest it see more, prevent it :=—Out, io 
jelly! | 
Where is thy lustre now? [Treads the other o Allo 
Glo. All dark and comfortless. Where's m! 2 
son Edmund? JN 
Edmund, enkindle all the sparks of nature, To 4 
To quit this horrid act. 

Reg. Out, treacherous villain ! 

Thou call'st on him that hates thee : it was he 1 
That made the overture of thy treason to us ; 
Who is too good to pity thee, 

Glo. O my follies! 
Then Edgar was abus'd 
Kind gods, forgive me that, and prosper him! 6! 

Reg. Go, thrust him out at gates, and let bi 


smell 
His way to Dover,—How is't, my lord? Hug. 
look you ! Ver b 
Corn, I have receiv'd a hurt :—Follow han | 
lady .— The lo 


Turn out that eyeless villain throw this sds 
Upon the dunghill.— Regan, I bleed apace : be la 


Untimely comes thus hurt: Give me your arm. be We 

[Exit ConxwALL, led by REGAN ;—dSerruggou u 

lead GrosTER out. The wr 

1 Ser. I'll never care what wickedness I do, Uwes n 
If this man come to good. bd 


2 Ser, If she live long, 
And, in the end, meet the old course of deat! 
Women will all turn monsters. 


1 Ser. Let's follow the old earl, and get WW fatl 


Bedlam | , * th 


„ lead him where he would; his roguish mad- 


| ness 
. Allows itself to any thing. 
m 2 Ser. Go thou: Ill fetch some flax, and whites 
u of eggs, 
To apply to his bleeding face. Now, heaven help 
him! [ Exeunt 8everally., 


1— —e—— — . —— 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


69 An open Country. Enter EDGAR, 
Edgar. 


YET better thus, and known to be contemn'd, 

ban still contemn'd and flatter'd. Lo be worst, 
ie lowest, and most dejected thing of fortune, 
AÞtands still in esperance, lives not in fear: 

ie lamentable change is from the best: 

be worst returns to laughter, Welcome then, 
ou unsubstantial air that I embrace! 

the wretch, that thou hast blown unto the worst, 
Wes nothing to thy blasts, But who comes 
here ? 


Enter GL08TER, led by an old Man. 


y father, poorly led?—— World, world, O world! 
bt that thy strange mutations make us hate 
| thee, 


Life 
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Life would not yield to age. þ 
Old Man. O my good lord, 1 have been youlſÞ 3; 
tenant, and your father's tenant, these fourscm As fl 


years. They 
Glo, Away, get thee away: good friend, bf + {; 
gone: Bad | 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, Ang" 
Thee they may hurt. 
Old Man. Alack, sir, you cannot see your v (/ 
Glo. I have no way, and therefore want! 0%, 
eyes; Flo 
I stumbled when I saw: Full oft 'tis seen, 
Our mean secure us; and our mere defects Thou 
Prove our commodities, —O, dear son Edgar, I the 
The food of thy abused father's wrath ! And k 
Might I but live to see thee in my touch, Whon 
I'd say, I had eyes again ! 01d 
Old Mun. How now ? Who's there ? Glo 
Edg. [LAside.] O gods! Who is't can say, J 
at the wor et? Do as 


I am worse than e'er IL was, 
Old Man. Tis poor mad Tom. 
Edg. [Aside.) And worse I may be yet: ll 
worst is not, | 


Above 
Old 


Dine 


So long as we can say, This is the worst. Glo 
Old Man. Fellow, where goest ? Ede 
Glo. Is it a beggar- man; 

Old Man. Madman and beggar too. Glo. 
Glo. He has some reason, else he could not [dg 


B 
Glo, 
L 4g 

th, 


I' the last night's storm I such a fellow saw; 
Which made me think a man a worm: My 808 


Came then into my mind; and yet my mind b 


as then scarce friends with him: I have heard 
E more since: 
n As flies to wanton boys, are we to the gods: 
They kill us for their sport. 41 
b Edg. How should this be? 
Bad is the play that must play the fool to sorrow, 
| Ang'ring itself and others. [| Aside.] — Bless 
thee master! 
wk Glo. Is that the naked fellow ? 
Od Man. Ay, my lord. 
Glo, Then, pr'ythee, get thee gone: If, for my 
J sake, 
Thou wilt o'ertake us, hence a mile or twain, 
ar, Fl the way to Dover, do it for ancient love; 
And bring some covering for this naked soul, 50 
Whom I'll entreat to lead me. 
Old Man. Alack, sir, he is mad. 
Glo, "Tis the time's plague, when madmen lead 
Jo the blind : 
Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleasure ; 
Above the rest, be gone. 
Od Man. Il bring him the best parel that I 
have, 


1 


Glo, Sirrah, naked fellow. 


Hag. Poor 'Vom's a-cold. I cannot daub it 


turther, | [ Aide. 
G.. Come hither, fellow. 60 


ag. | Aside.] And yet I must. 

—hless thy sweet eyes, they bleed. 

lo. Know'st thou the way to Dover? 

g. Both $tile and gate, horseway and foot- 
ch. Poor Tom hath been scar'd out of his good 

wits 
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dme o'nt what will. [ Ext. 
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wits : Bless thee, good man's son, from the fy 

fiend: [Five fiends have been in poor Tom 

once: of lust, as Obidicut ; Houbbididance, prince 

dumbness: Malu, of stealing ; Modu, of mur 

and Flibbertigibbet, of mopping and mowing ; vi 

Since possesses chambet- maids and waiting ne 

men. So, bless thee, master !] "8 

Glo, Here, take this purse, thou whom . 

heaven's plagues Go. 

Have humbled to all strokes: that [ am wretche 

Makes thee the happier : Heavens, deal Voten 
still! 

Let che superfluous, and lust-dieted man, 

That slaves your ordinance, that will not see 

Because he doth not feel, feel your power quick] 

So distribution should undo excess, 

And each man have enough. Dost thou ku 


8, ku 


Dover? told | 
Edg. Ay, master. de Sm 
Glo. There is a cliff, whose high and bend an 
head 


ud of 
hen I 
Id to] 
hat I 


Looks fearfully on the confined deep ; 
Bring me but to the very brim of it, 
And Ill repair the misery thou dost bear, 
With something rich about me; from that plac 
I shall no leading need. = 
Edg. Give me thy arm; lat li 
Poor Tom shall lead thee. CE Con. 


is the 
al da! 
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SCENE II. 


The Duke of ALBANY's palace, Enter GONERI1L, 

. and EDMUND. 

(lt 

Gon. Welcome, my lord: I marvel, our wild 
husband 90 

ot met us on the way :—Now, where's your 

master ? 


Ve, 
2 


Enter Steward. 


Slew, Madam, within! but never man $0 
chang'd: 
told him of the ariny that was landed; 
le smil'd at it: I told him, you were coming: 
tis answer was, The worse: of Gloster's treach- 
ery, 
nd of the loyal service of his son, 
hen I inform'd him, then he call'd me sot, 
d told me, | had turn'd the wrong side out ;— 
plat hat most he should dislike, seems pleasant to 
him; 
hat like, offensive. 100 
W602. Then shall you go no ſurther. 
[To EpMuND. 
is the cowish terror of his spirit, 
at dares uot undertake : he'll not feel wrongs, 
Ich tie him to an answer: Our wishes ou the 
way, | 


CEN May 
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May prove effects, Back, Edmund, to my brother 


Hasten his masters, aud conduct his powers: 


I must change arms at home, and give the dists 


Into my husband's hands. This trusty servant 
Shall pass between us: ere long you are like! 
hear, 
If you dare venture in your own behalf, 
A mistress's command. Wear this; spare speech 
Giving a far 
Decline your head: this kiss, if it durst speak, 
Would stretch thy spirits up into the air ;— 
Conceive, and fare thee well. 

Edm. Your's in the ranks of death. 

Gon, My most dear Gloster ! 
O, the differenee of man, and man ! 
To thee a woman's services are due; 
My fool usurps my body. 

Stew, Madam, here comes my lord. 


Enter ALBANY. 


Gon. I have been worth the whistle. 

Alb. O Gonerll ! 
You are not worth the dust which the rude win 
Blows in your face- I fear your disposition 
That nature, which contemns its origin, 
Cannot be border'd certain in itself; 
She that herself will sliver and disbranch 
From her maternal sap, perforce must wither, 
And come to deadly use. 

Gon, No more; the text is foolish. 10 

Alb. Wisdom and goodness to the vile 5% 

vile: 


Fill 
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Filths savour but themselves. What have you 
done? 
Tygers, not daughters, what have you perform'd ? 
A father, and a gracious aged man, 
Whose reverence the head-lugg'd bear would lick, 
Most barbarous, most degenerate! have you 
madded ? 
Could my good brother suffer you to do it? 
A man, a prince, by him $0 benefited? 
If that the heavens do not their visible spirits 
Send quickly down to tame these vile offences, 140 
Twill come, humanity must perforce prey on 
Itself, like monsters of the deep. 
Gon. Milk-liver'd man! 
That bear'st a cheek for blows a head for wrongs; 
Who hast not in thy brows 
an eye-discerning 
Thine honour from thy suffering; that not know'st, 
Fools do those villains pity, who are punish'd 
Ere they have done their mischief. Where's thy 
drum ? 
France spreads his banners in our noiseless land; 
With plumed helm thy slayer begins threats: 150 
Whilst thou, a moral fool, sit'st still, and cry'st, 
Alack ! why does he 80? 
Als. See thyself, devil! 
Froper deformity seems not in the fiend 
80 borrid, as in woman. 
Gon. O vain fool ! 
Alb. Thou changed and self-cover'd thing, for 
shame, 
- monster not thy feature. Were it my fitness 
Þ let these hands obey my blood, 
$10 K They 
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They are apt enough to dislocate and tear 
Thy flesh and bones :==—Fowe'er thou art a fiend 


A woman's shape doth shield thee. / 
Gon. Marry, your manhood now ' 4 

N 

Enter Messenger. A 

\ 


Alb. What news ? 
Mes. O, my good lord, the duke of Cornwall: F And 


dead ; 
Slain by his servant, going to put out Mig 
The other eye of Gloster. A 
Alb. Gloster's eyes! To tl 
Mes. A servant that he bred, thrill'd with e And 
morse, 


Oppos'd against the act, bending his sword 1½ Tell! 
To his great master; who, thereat enrag'd 
Flew on him, and amongst them fell'd him dead: 
But not without that harmful stroke, which sine 
Hath pluck'd him after. 

At6. This shews you are above, The 3 
You justicers, that these our nether crimes 
So speedily can venge! But, O poor Gloste! 
Lost he his other eye 

Mes. Both, both, my lord. 

This letter, madam, craves a speedy answer 1 
"Tis from your sister. 

Gon. [ Aside.) One way like this well; 
But, being widow, and my Gloster with her, 
May all the building in my fancy pluck 
Upon my hateful life: Another way, 


This news is not so tart.-—I'l read, and answer. W 
{be | Kent 


| Key 


Anon 
Gen 
\ hic n 


Import 
That! 
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Alb. Where was his son, when they did take 
his eyes? 
Mes. Come with my lady hither. 
Alb. He 1s not here. 189 
Mes. No, my good lord; I met him back again, 
Alb. Knows he the wickedness ? 
Mes. Ay, iny good lord; 'twas he inform'd 
against him : 
And quit the house on purpose, that their punish- 
ment 
Might have the freer course. 
Alb. Gloster, I live | 
To thank thee for the love thou shew'dst the king, : 
te And to revenge thine eyes. — Come hither, | 


friend ; | 
rell me what more thou knowest. [Exeunt. | 
= | 
ad: | | 
ine SCENE III. | 
The French camp, near Dover. Enter KENT and 
4 a Gentleman, 
$ 


| Kent, Why the kiug of France is so suddenly 

gone back, 

Know you the reason ? 

ent. Something he left imperſect in the state, 

Whica since his coming forth is thought of; 

which ä 

Imports to the kingdom so much fear and danger, 
That his personal return was most requir'd and 

vet. necessary. | 
{EO Next. Who hath he left behind him general ? | 

4 Gent. i 
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Gent, The mareschal of France, Monsieur 20 


Fer. / 
Kent. Did your letters pierce the queen The 
To any demonstration of grief? Else 


gent. Ay, sir; she took them, read theme Sue! 
my presence; 


And now and then an ample tear trill'd down . @G 
Her delicate cheek : it seem'd, she was a queen 7 
Over her passion; who, most rebel-like, 5 
Sought to be king o'er her. 7 


Kent. O, then it mov'd her. 
Gent. Not to a rage: patience and som no 


strove Wha 
Who should express her goodliest. You har Will 
Seen Ger 


Sunshine and rain at once: her smiles and tear 
Were like a better day. Those happy smiles, 
That play'd on her ripe lip, seemed not to kno! 
What guests were in her eyes; which parts 
thence, 
As pearls from diamonds dropt,—ln brief, sorte 
Would be a rarity most belov'd, if all 
Could so become it. 
Kent. Made she no verbal question * 
Gent. Ves; once or twice, she heav'd the nant 
of father 
Pantingly forth? as if it press'd her heart; 
Cry'd, Sisters! sisters Shame of ladies ! sisten 
Kent ! father ! sisters! What i' the storm 
night ! 
Let pity not be belteved ! There she shook 
The holy water from her heavenly eyes, 
Andclamour moisten'd her: then away she ny 


4)! 
- 
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o deal with grief alone. 
| Kent. It is the stars, 
The stars above us, govern our conditions; 
Else one self mate and mate could not beget 
och different issues. You spoke not with her 
| Since ? 
I's Gent, No. 
n Kent. Was this before the king return'd! 
ien. No, since. 
Kent. Well, sir: the poor distress'd Lear is i 
the town: 240 
ho sometimes, in his better tune, remembers 
What we are come about, and hy no means 
ba Wi yield to see his daughter. 
Gent, Why, good sir? 
Kent. A sovereign shame so elbows bim: his 
own unkindness, 
That stripp'd her from his benediction, turn'd 
her 
To foreign casualties, gave her dear rights 
o his dog - hearted daughters these things 
Sting 
is mind so venomously, that burning shame 
Detains him from Cordelia. 250 
Gent. Alack, poor gentleman ! 
Kent. Of Albany's and Cornwall's powers you 
heard not ? 
EK Gent. 'Tis so; they are a-foot. 
Kent. Well, sir, I'll bring you to our master 
Lear, 
„leave you to attend him: some dear cause 
i in concealment wrap me up a while; 
hen ] am known aright, you shall not grieve 
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Lending me this acquaintance, 


I pray you, go 
Along with me. 


SCENE IV. 


A tent in the camp at Dover. Enter Corn: 
Phys can, and Soldiers. 


Cor. Alack, tis he; why, he was met en 
now 


As mad as the vex'd sea: singing aloud; . 


Crowned with the rank fumiter, and furrow wee 
With harlocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers, 
Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 

In our sustaining corn. A century send forth 
Search every acre in the high- grown field, 


And bring him to our eye.—W hat can man's vY 


dom do, 

In the restoring his bereaved sense ? 
He, that helps him, take all my outward wort 

Phy. There is means, madan : 
Our foster nurse of nature is repose, 
The which he lacks; that to provoke in him, 
Are many simples operative, whose power 
Will close the eye of anguish. 

Cor. All blest secrets, 
All you unpublish'd virtues of the earth, 
Spring with my tears! be aidant, and remedial 
In the good man's distress !—Seek, seek for i! 
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Lest his ungovern'd rage dissolve the life 
That wants the means to lead it. 280 


Enter a N essenger. 


Mes. News, madam ; 
The British powers are marching hitherward, 

Cor. "Tis known before; our preparation stands 
In expectation of them. O dear father, 
It is thy business that I go about; 
Therefore great France 
My mourning, and important tears, hath pitted, 
del No blown ambition doth our arms incite, 

But love, dear love, and our ag'd father's right : 

Soon may I hear, and see him! [ Exeunt. 


Li. 
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SCENE F. 


REGaN's palace. Enter REGAN, and Steward. 


Reg. But are my brother's powers set forth? 
Seu. Ay, madam. 292 
Reg. Himself in person there ? 
Stew. Madam, with much ado : 
um, our $ister is the better soldier. 

Reg, Lord Edmund spake not with your lady 

at home? 

Stew, No, madam. 

Reg. What might import my sister's letter to 
edial him ? 
r bi Stew. I know not, lady. 2090 

= Reg. 
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Reg. Faith, he is posted hence on serious mat The 

ter. If y 

It was great ignorance, Gloster's eyes being out, I And 
To let him live ; where he arrives, he moves 

All hearts against us: Edmund, I think, is gone pr 


In pity of his misery, to dispatch 80 k 
His nighted life; moreover, to desery y. 
The strength o' the enemy. Preſ 

Stew. I must needs after him, madam, wih! 5; 


my letter, 1 
Reg. Our troops set forth to-morrow ; sta Wha 


with us; Re 
The ways are dangerous. 
Stew. I may not, madam ; nn 


My lady charg'd my duty in thrs business. 
Reg. Why should she write to Edmund? Miyj! 


not you 
Transport her purposes by word? Belike, . 
Something—i know not what—I'II love the 
much, | 
Let me unseal the letter. Glo 


Stew. Madam, I had rather 


Reg. I know, your lady does not love her hus Lig 
band : f 

I am sure of that: and, at her late being here, Clo, 

She gave strange eiliads, and most speak ing 10065 Lag 

To noble Edmund : I know, you are of her bosom. Bk, 

Stew. I, madam ? 321 (10, 

Reg. I speak in understanding, you are, Lag. 


know eit: 
Therefore, I do advise you, take this note : 
My lord is dead; Edmund and I have talk'd ; 


And more convenient is he for my hand, 
That 


. wu IV. KING Lean. 109 


at. Than for your lady's : Yeu may gather more. 
If you do find him, pray you, give him this : 

„ And when your mistress hears thus much from 

you, 

ne. 1 pray, desire her call her wisdom to her: 
80 fare you well. 330 
If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
Preſerment falls on him that cuts him off. 

vith Stew. Would I could meet him, madam ! I 
| would shew 

ta What party I do follow. 


Reg. Fare thee well. [ Exeunt. 
SET.” pos wn DER 
. SCENE VI. 
wa | 


The country near Dover. Enter GLosTER, and 
the EDGAR as @ peasant, 


Glo, When shall we come to the top of that 
Same hill! 
hu. £4g. You do climb up it now: look, how we 
labour. 
Co. Methinks, the ground is even. 
* Edg. Horrible steep: 
k, do you hear the sea; 340 
gu 6/0. No, truly. 
g. Why, then your other senses grow imper— 
fect 
your eyes' anguish. 
. (Glo. So may 1t be, indeed: 
binks, chy voice is alter'd; and thou speak'st 


hat In 
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In better phrase, and matter, than thou didst, EF 
Edg. You are much deceived ; in nothing am! Nis 
chang'd, 
But in my garments. 
Glo. Methinks, you are better spoken. 
Edg. Come on, sir; here's the place :— stan 
Still, How tearfu] 3509 
And dizzy tis, to cast one's eyes so low! 
The crows, and choughs, that wing the miduy 
air, 
Shew scarce so gross as beetles: Half way dow 
Hangs one that gathers samphire : dreadful tra Ed. 
Methinks, he seems no bigger than his head: Wand y 
The fishermen that walk upon the beach, The t. 
Appear like mice: and yon' tall anchoring bar 
Diminish'd to her cock; her cock, a buoy, 
Almost too small for Sight : The murmuring sat 
That on the unnumber d idle pebbles chaſes, 5 
Cannot be heard so high: Lil look no mort 
Lest my brain turn, and the deficient sight 
Topple down headlong. 


Glo. Set me where you stand. Lag. 
Edg. Give me your hand: You are now wit 
a ſoot mat 

Of the extreme verge: for all beneath the moWhoy } 
Would I not leap upright. 

Glo. Let go my hand. s | 
Here, friend, is another purse! in it, a Jewe! 
Well worth a poor man's taking: Fairies, and gin ma 
Prosper it with thee ! Go thou further off; Mich 
Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee going- Wy life 

Hag. Now fare ye well, good sir. | Seems u %. 


lo. With all my heart. | 
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Edg. Why do I trifle thus with his despair !— 
nis done to cure it. 
Glo, O, you mighty gods! 
This world I do renounce ; and, in your sights, 
Shake patiently my great affliction off : 
If | could bear it longer, and not fall 380 
Ie quarrel with your great opposeless wills, 
My snuff, and loathed part of nature, should 
horn itself out. If Edgar live, O, bless him 
Now, fellow, lare thee well. 
[ He leaps and falls along. 
Edg. Gone, sir? farewell. 
And yet I know not how conceit may rob 
The treasury of life, when life itself 
Helds to the theft: Had he been where he thought, 
by this, had thought been past. Alive, or 
dead? 
„you, sir! friend !-—Hear, you sir ?—speak ! 
zus might he pass, indeed: Vet he revives. 
That are you, sir? 392 
Glo. Away, and let me die. 
ag. Hadst thou been aught but gossamer, fea- 
wi thers, air, 
many fathom down precip:tating, 
modo hadst shiver'd like an egg: but thou dost 
breathe ; 
ist heavy substance; bleed'st not; speak'st; 
| art sound. 
d coien masts at each make not the altitude, 
Nich thou hast perpendicularly fallen; 
g. Wy life's a miracle: speak yet again, 400 
0 %., But have I fallen, or no 
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Edg. From the dread summit of this chal; 
bourn : E, 
Look up a height ; — the shrill gorg'd lark so far 
Cannot be seen or heard: do but look up. The 
Glo. Alack, I have no Cy £8, — His 
Is wretchedness depriv'd that benefit, Lt 
To end itself by death? *I'was yet some comfort, Wu" t 
When misery could beguile the tyrant's rage, Eq 
And frustrate his proud will. 
Edg. Give me your arm : 4l 
Up ;—So !=How is't ? Feel you your legs? !. 
stand. 


Glo. Too well, too well. 

Edg. This is above all strangeness. 
Upon the crown o' the cliff, what thing was the 
Which parted from you? 

Glo. A poor unfortunate beggar. 

Edg. As I stood here below, methought, | 

eyes 
Were two full moons ; he had a thousand noses 
Horns welk'd, and wav'd like the enridged sea; 
It was some fiend : Therefore, thou happy fatl 
Think that the clearest gods, who make them! 
nours 4 
Of men's impossibilities, have preserv'd thee, 

Glo. I do remember now; henceforth I'll ba 

Affliction, 'till it do ery out itself, 


Own 
the 
ae 
Lea 
(lo 
Lea) 
ey f 
bite! 
Ne. 

Ay £ 
e rai 
Ke I 
ea 


Enough, enough, and die. That thing you spes elt t. 
I took it for a man; often 1'would say, rds: 
The fiend, the fiend ! he led me to that place. ; la 
Eadg. Bear free and patient thoughts, Glo. 
who comes here: - 

r. 
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Enter LRA R, fantastically drest up with flowers. 


The safer sense will ne'er accommodate 
His master thus. 430 
Lear, No, they cannot touch me for coining; 1 
gn the king himself. 
Edg. O thou side-plercing sight! 
Lear. Nature's above art in that respect.... 
here's your press money. That fellow handles 
his bow like a crow-keeper : draw me a clothier's 
dard. . Look, look, a mouse! Peace, peace... 
bis piece of toasted cheese will do't... There's my 
puntlet ; I'll prove it on a giant. . .. Bring up the 
own bills... .O, well, flown, bird !...1' the clout, 
the clout ; hewgh ! Give the word, 441 
| Edg. Sweet marjoram. 
it, | Lear, Pass. 
(:/o. I know that voice, 
des Lear. Ha! Goneril !.. with a white beard !... 
ey flattered me like a dog ; and told me, I had 
lade hairs in my beard, ere the black ones were 
en Here. 10 say, ay, and no, to every thing I said! 
1{W\y avd no too was no good divinity. When 
| We rain came to wet me once, and the wind to 
bel ke me chatter ; when the thunder would not 
ee at my bidding; there I found them, there 1 
peil jelt them out. Go to, they are not men o' their 
Ids : they told me 1 was every thing; tis a 
Lam not ague-proof. | 
%. The trick of that voice I do well remember: 
| not the king? 
Lear. Ayy every inch a king : 
L When 
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When I do stare, see how the subject quakes, 4 
I pardon that man's life : What was the cauge!= 
Adultery. 
Thou shalt not die: Die for adultery ! No: 
The wren goes to't, and the small gilded fly 
Does lecher in my sight. 
Let copulation thrive, for Gloster's bastard son 
Was kinder to his father, than my daughters 
Got 'tween the lawful sheets. 
To't, luxury, pell mell, for I lack soldiers.— 
Behold yon simpering dame, 469 
Whose face between her forks presageth snow; 
That minces virtue, and does shake the head 
To hear of pleasure's name ; 
The fitchew, nor the soyled horse, goes to't 
With a more riotous appetite. 
Down from the waist they are centaurs, 
Though women all above: 
But to the girdle do the gods inherit, 
Beneath is all the fiends ; there's hell, ther: 
darkness, 
There is the sulphureous pit, burning, scaldig 
stench, consumption; —Fie, fie, fie! pal [ab 
Give me an ounce of civet, good apothecary, 4 
To sweeten my imagination! there's money t 
thee. 
Glo. O, let me kiss that hand! 
Lear. Let me wipe it first; it smells of m 
tality. | 
Glo, O ruin'd piece of nature! This great vw! 
Shall so wear out to nought.—Dost thou kg 
me ? 


Lear, I remember thine eyes well = 
0 
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% Post thou squiny at me? No, do thy worst, blind 
= Cupid ; I'll not love. .. Read thou this challenge; 


mark but the penning of it, 488 
Glo. Were all the letters suns, I could not see 
one, 


Edg. I would not take this from report ;—it is, 
And my heart breaks at it. 
Lear. Read. 
Glo, What, with the case of eyes ? 
Lear. O, ho, are you there with me? No eyes 
WE in your head, nor no money in your purse ? Your 
ges are in a heavy case, your purse in a light: 
Yet you see how this world goes. 
Glo. I see it feelingly. 499 
Lear. What, art mad? A man may see how 
this world goes with no eyes. Look with thine 
ears: see how yon” justice rails upon yon' simple 
thief, Hark, in thine ear; Change places: and 
handy dandy, which is the justice, which is the 
thief? —Thou hast seen a farmer's dog bark at a 
deogar ? 
Co. Ay, sir. 
| Lear. And the creature run from the cur ? 
nere thou might'st behold the great image of au- 
Wority : a dog's obey'd in office. 
hou rascal beadle, hold thy bloody hand; 510 
Why dost thou lash that whore ? Strip thine own 
back ; 
ou hotly lust'st to use her in that kind 
or which thou whipp'st her. The usurer bangs 
the cozener. 
brough tatter'd clothes small vices do appear; 
Robes, 
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Robes, and furr'd gowns, hide all. Plate sin vit 1 

gold, The 
And the strong lance of justice hurtless breaks: I You 
Arm it in rags, a pigmy's straw doth pierce it, J ar 
None does offend, none, I say, none; ['ll able em 6 
Take that of me, my friend, who have the power L 
To seal the accuser's lips. Get thee glass eyes; W Why 


And, like a scurvy politician, seem 511 Jo 1 
To see the things thou dost not.— Now, now, no, Ay, 

now : 6 
Pull off my boots ;—harder, harder; so. L 


Edg. O, matter and impertinency mixt! 
Reason in madness! 

Lear, If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take n. 

eyes. 

I know thee well enough; thy name is Gloster: 
Thou must be patient; we came crying hither, 
Thou know'st, the first time that we smell the at 
We wawle, and cry :—1 will preach to thee ; atk 


me. 
Glo. Alack, alack the day! 50108 
Lear. When we are born, we cry, that we a 
coine 
To this great stage of fools ; ——This a 0 
block ?— - 


It were a delicate stratagem, to shoe 

A troop of horse with felt; ll put it in proof; 
And when I have stolen upon these s0ns-11-14, 
Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill! 


Enter a Gentleman, with Attendants. 


Gent. O, here he is; lay hand upon him. 8 
Your most dear daughter — . 
a 


ll 
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Lear. No rescue? What, a prisoner? I ameven 
The natural fool of fortune. Use me well; 
You shall have ransom. Let me have a surgeon, 
Jam cut to the brains. 543 
Gent. You shall have any thing. 
Lear. No seconds? All myself? 
Why, this would make a man, a man of salt, 
Jo use his eyes for garden water-pots, 


WM Ay, and laying autumn's dust. 


Gent, Good 8ir—— 
Lear. I will die bravely, like a bridegroom 
what ? 
| will be jovial; come, come, I am a king, 551 
My masters, know you that ? 
Gent. You are a royal one, and we obey you. 
Lear. Then there's life in it. Nay, come, an 
you get it, 


Jou ſ shall get it by running. Sa, sa, sa, sa! | Exit. 


Gent, A sight most pitiful in the meanest 
wretch, 
past speaking of in a king I— Thou hast one 
daughter, 
Who redeems nature from the general curse 
Which twain have brought her to. 
| Edg. Hail, gentle sir. 560 
| Gent. Sir, speed you: What's your will ? 
| Edg. Do you hear aught, sir, of a battle toward? 
Gent, Most sure, and vulgar: every one hears 
that, * 
hich can distinguisb sound. 
Edg. But, by your favour, 
low near's the other army ? 
| L 3 Gent. 


Le 
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Gent, Near, and on speedy foot : the main di. 
cr 
Stands on the hourly thought. 
Edg. I thank you, sir: that's all. 
gent. Though that the queen on special cause: 
here, 570 
Her army is mov'd on. 
Edg. I thank you, sir. [ Exit Gent 
Glo. You ever gentle gods, take my bieatl 
from me; 
Let not my worser spirit tempt me again 
To die before you please ! 
Edg. Well pray you, father, 
Glo. Now good sir, what are you? 
Edg. A most poor man, made tame to fortune 
blows ; 
Who by the art of known and feeling sorrows, 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me your hand 
I'll lead you to some biding. 501 
Glo. Hearty thanks : 
'The bounty and the benizon of Heaven 
To boot, and boot ! 


KING LEAR, 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. A proclaim'd prize! Most happy 
That eyeless head of thine was first fram'd flesb 
10 raise my fortunes.— Thou old unhappy traits 
Brietly thyself remember: . The sword is out 
That must destroy thee. 

Glo, Now let thy friendly hand 0 
Put strength enough to it. 

Stew, Wherefore, bold peasant, 

| Dart 


[EDGAR 091% 


00 
pose 
Dart 
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Par'st thou support a publisb'd traitor ? Hence ; 
Lest that the infection of his fortune take 
Like hold on thee. Let go his arm. 

Edg. Ch'ill not let go, zir, without vurther 

casion. 

Stew. Let go, slave, or thou dy'st. 

Edg. Good gentleman, go your gait, and let poor 
yolk pass. And ch'ud ha' been zwagger'd out of 
my life, *twould not ha” been zo long as *tis by a 
yortnight, Nay, come not near the old man; 
keep out, che vor'ye, or ise try whether your cos- 
tard or my bat be the harder: Ch'ill be plain 
with you. 603 

Stew, Out, dunghill ! 

Edg. Ch'ill pick your teeth, zir : Come; no 
matter vor your foyns, [EDGAR knocks him down. 

Stew, Slave, thou hast slain ine :— Villain, take 

my purse ; 


If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body ; 


And give the letters which thou find'st about 
me, 
To Edmund, earl of Gloster; seek him out 610 
Upon the English party :—O, untimely death, 
death Dies. 
Edg. I know thee well: a serviceable villain ; 
As duteous to the vices of thy mistress, 
As badness would desire. 
Glo. What, is he dead? 
Edg. Sit you down, father : rest you, 
Let's see his pockets : these letters, that he speaks 
of, 
May be my friends,-He's dead; I am only sorry 
Be had no other death's man,—Let us see: 


Leave 


= 
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Leave, gentle wax, and, manners, blame us not: I And 
To know our enemies' minds, we'd rip their W The 


hearts ; 
Their papers are more lawful. | 02 
Et 
Reads the Letter. oy 
Com 


Let our reciprocal vows be remember'd. You 
have many opportunities to cut him off : if your will 
want not, time and place will be fruitfully offered. 
There is nothing done, if he return the conquerors 
Then am I the prisoner, and his bed my gaol ; fron 
the loath'd warmth whereof deliver me, and Supp, 
the place for your labour. 

Your (wife, so I would say) affectionate serra be 


Gox ERIL 


O undistinguish'd space of woman's will!! 
A plot upon her virtuous husband's life ; 699 
And the exchange, my brother !... Here, in ti 
sands, 
Thee Il rake up, the most unsanctified 
Of murderous lechers : and, in the mature time, 
With this ungracious paper strike the sight 
Of the death-practis'd duke: For him 'tis well, 
That of thy death and business I can tell. 
[Exit ED@AR, removing the bo X 
Glo. The king is mad: How stiff is my vie 
Sense, 
That I stand up, and have ingenious feeling 64 
Of my huge sorrows: Better I were distract : 


So should my thoughts be sever'd from my griets 
And 
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And woes, by wrong imaginations, lose 
: W The knowledge of themselves. 


. Ne- enter EDGAR. 


Edg. Give me your hand: 
Far off, methinks, I hear the beaten drum. 
Come, father, I'll bestow you with a friend, 
v. [ Exeunt, 


, | SCENE III. 
py — 


nt ent in the French camp. Enter COoRDELIA, 
KENT, and Physican. 


Cor. O thou good Kent, how shall I live, and 
work, 649 
0 match thy goodness? My life will be too short, 
the {Wand every measure fail me. 
Kent. To be acknowledg'd, madam, is o'erpay'd, 
All my reports go with the modest truth; 
ne, Wor more, nor clipt, but so. 
Cor. Be better suited: 
ll, hese weeds are memories of those worser hours : 
prythee, put them off. 
500% Kent. Pardon me, dear madam ; 
vießzzer to be known, shortens my made intent: 
ly boon I make it, that you know me not. 660 
64/8!!! time and I think meet. 
Cor. Then be it so, my good lord. 
tiefe does the king? [To the Physician, 
AF Phys. 
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Phys. Madam, sleeps still. 

Cor. O you kind gods. 
Curse this great breach in his abused nature! 
he untun'd and jarring senses, O, wind up, 
Of this child-changed father! 

Phys. So please your majesty, 66 
That we may wake the king ? he hath slept long 

or. Be govern'd by your knowledge, and ehr, 
ceed 


I' the sway of your own will. Is he array'd! 


LEAR 7s brought in in a chair, 


Gent, Ay, madam , in the heaviness of his slee 
We put fresh garments on him. 

Phys. Be by, good madam, when we do await 

him; 
doubt not of his temperance. 

Cor, Very well. 

Phys. Please you, draw near.— Louder the me 

sick there! 

Cor. O my dear father ! Restoration, hang 
Thy medicine on my lips; and let this kiss 6 
Repair those violent harms, that my two s1sters 
Have in thy reverence made! 

Kent, Kind and dear princess ! 

Cor. Had you not been their father, these wh 

flakes 
Had challeng'd pity of them. Was this a face 
To be expos'd against the warring winds ? 
To stand against the deep dread-bolted thunder! 
In the most terrible and nimble stroke | 
Of quick, cross lightning? to watch (poor perdu 


With this thin helm? Mine enemy's dog, © 
Thoug 
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— 
* * 


Though he had bit me, should have stood that 
night 
Against my fire; And wast thou fain, poor ſather, 
To hovel thee with swine, and rogues forloru, 
In short and musty straw ? Alack, alack ! 
"Tis wonder, that thy life and wits at once 
Had not concluded all.— He wakes ; speak to him! 
Phys. Madam, do you; tis fittest. 
Cor. How does my royal lord? How fares your 
majesty ! 
Lear. You do me wrong, to take me out o' the 
grave: 
e Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound 700 
pon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 
a Do 5cald like molten lead. 
Cor. Sir, do you know me ? 
Leur. You are a spirit, I know : When did you 


600 


die? 
u Cor. Still, still, far wide! 
Phys, He's scarce awake; let him alone awhile. 
0 Lear. Where have I been? Where am | ?—Fair 
"6 day-light ? 
ters am mightily abus'd.— I should even die with 
pity, 


lo see another thus.— I know not what to say.— 
bi vill not swear these are my hands :—let's see; 
feel this pin prick. Would I were assur'd 711 
Vi my condition. 
Cor. QO, look upon me, sir, 
nd hold your hands in benediction 0'er me 
bo, sir, you must not kneel, 
Lear. Pray, do mit mock me: 
am a very foolish fond old man, 


ace 
del! 


erdu 
00 


nog Fourscore 
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Fourscore and upward ; ( 
Not an hour more, nor less: and, to deal plainly, I The 
I fear, I am not in my perfect mind. 79 K 
Methinks, I should know you, and know this ma, 6 
Yet I am doubtful: for I am mainly ignorant K 
What place this is; and all the skill 1 have 7 


Remembers not these garments; nor I know nt WHis 
Where I did lodge last night: Do not laugh «Flr G 


me; R 
For, as I am a man, I think this lady Tis 
To be my child Cordelia. 
Cor. And so I am, I am! Appr 
Lear. Be your tears wet? Yes, faith. I pry 6. 
weep not; Fare 


If you have poison for me, I will drink it. , Ae 
I know you do not love me; for your sisters 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong: Ur wi 
You have some cause, they have not. 
Cor. No cause, no cause. 
Lear. Am I in France? 
Keut. In your own kingdom, sir. 
Lear. Do not abnse me. 
Phys. Be comforted, good madam; the git 
rage, 
You see, is cur'd in him: [and yet it is danger 
To make him even o'er the time he has 10s]! 74 
Desire him to go in; trouble him no more, 
Till further settling. 
Cor. Will't please your highness walk ? 
Leary. You must bear with me: 
Pray you now, forget and forgive: I am old, a 
foolish. 
[Exeunt LEA R, Cor., Physician, and Attenda 
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Gent, Holds it true, sir, 
That the duke of Cornwall was so slain? 
Kent. Most certain, sir. 
Gent, Who is conductor of his people? 
Kent. As it is said, the bastard son of Gloster. 
Gent, They say, Edgar, 751 


His banish'd son, is with the earl of Kent 


In Germany. 
Kent. Report is changeable, 
Tis time to look about; the powers o' the king- 
dom 
Approach apace. 
Gent. The arbitrement is like to be bloody, 
Fare you well, sir. [ Exit, 
Kent. My point and period will be thoroughly 
wrought, 
Ur well, or ill, as this day's battle's fought.] 760 
[Exit, 


ACT F. SCENE J. 


ie camp of the British forces, near Dover. Enter, 
with drums and colours, EDMUND, REGAN, Gen- 
emen, and Soldiers. 


Edmund. 


Know of the duke, if his last purpose hold; 
whether since he is advis'd by aught 
change the course: He's full of alteration, 


M Reg. 
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Reg. Our sister's man is certainly miscarry'j 

Edm. "Tis to be doubted, madam. 

Reg. Now, sweet lord. 
You know the goodness I intend upon you : 
ell ine —— but truly—-but then speak the tru, 
Do you not love my sister? Id 

Eqdm, In honour'd love. 

[ Reg. But have you never found my brother: 

way 

To the fore-fended place ; 

Edm. That thought abuses you. 

Reg. I am doubtful that you have beeu const 
And bosom'd with her, as far as we call her's, 

Edm. No, by mine honour, madam.] 

Reg. I never shall endure her: Dear my on 
Be not familiar with her. 

Edm. Fear me not: 
She, and the duke her husband —— 


Enter ALBANY, GONERIL, and Soldics. 


Gon. I had rather lose the battle, than tis 
sister | 
Should loosen him and me. ul 


Alb. Our very loving sister, well be met.— 

Sir, this I hear, the king is come to his daughte 
With others, whom the rigour of our state 
Forc'd to ery out. [Where 1 could not be boi 
I never yet was valiant ; for this business, 
It touches us as France invades our land, | 
Not bolds the king; with others, whom, | le! 
Most just and heavy causes make oppose 

Edm. Sir, you speak nobly.} 
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Reg. Why 1s this reason'd ? 
(Gon. Combine together 'gainst the enemy; 
For these domestic and particular broils 
Are not to question here, 
Alb. Let us then determine 
With the ancient of war on our proceedings. 
Hm. 1 shall attend you presently at your tent. 
Reg. Sister, you'll go with us? 40 
Gon. No. 
Reg. "is most convenient; pray you, go with 
us. 
Gon. | Avide, | O, ho, I know the riddle : I will 


80. 
As they are going out, enter EDGAR disguised. 


dg. If &er your grace had speech with man 
so poor, 
Hear me one word. 
Alb, PII overtake you. —Speak. 
[ Exeunt EDM. RVG. Gov. and Attendants. 
Hag. Before you fight the battle, ope this letter. 
If You have victory, let the trumpet sound 


For him that brought it: wretched though I seem, 
I can produce a champion, that will prove 50 


What is avouched there: If you miscarry, 
Your business of the world hath so an end, 
And machination ceases. Fortune love you! 
44. Stay ?till I bave read the letter. 
Edg. I was forbid it. 


When time shall serve, let but the herald cry, 
And I'll appear again. Exit. 


Alb, Why, fare thee well; I will o'erlook thy 
papers 
Renter 
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Re-enter EDMUND. Fo 
Edm. The enemy's in view, draw up peu „ 
powers, It 
Here is the guess of their true strength aud forces : 
By diligent discovery ;—but your haste 
Is now urg'd on you. 
Alb, We will greet the time, [ Ext, 
Edm, To both these sisters have I sworn m 
love; * 
Each jealous of the other, as the stung E 
Are of the adder. Which of them shall I take? Þ Gie 
Both? one? or neither? Neither can be enjoys 7 
If both remain alive: o take the widow, E 
Exasperates, makes mad her sister Goneril; 
And hardly shall I carry out my side, he 
Her husband being alive. Now then, we'll use pe 
His countenance for the battle; which being dow 6 
Let her, who would be rid of him, devise 
His speedy taking off. As for the mercy 
Which he intends to Lear, and to Cordelia — 
The battle done, and they within our power, | 
Shall never see his pardon : for my state 
Stands on me to detend—not to debate. Lat 
SCENE II. . 
C0 


A field between the two camps. Alarum wit bin. E 
ter, with drum and colours, LEAR, Cok DELVE Ea 
and Soldiers over the stage; and exeunt, LW 
EDGAR and GLOSTER. 


Edg. Here, father, take the shadow of this f Cs, 


g |ſf 


[ 
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For your good host; pray that the right may 
thrive : 
If ever I return to you again, 81 
bring you comfort. 
Glo. Grace go with you, sir! [ Exit EDGAA. 
[ Alarum, and retreat within, 


Re-enter EDGAR. 


Edg. Away, old man, give me thy hand, away: 
King Lear hath lost, he and his daughter ta'en : 
Give me thy hand, come on. 

Glo. No further, sir; a man may rot even here. 

Edg. What, in ill thoughts again? Men must 

endure 


| Their going hence, even as their coming hither : 


Ripeness is all: Come on. 
Glo. And that's true too. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE TIl. 


Enter in conquest, with drum and colours, EDMUND; 
LEAR, and GONERIL, as prisoners; Soldiers, 
Captmn. 


Edm. Some officers take them away: good 
nr” guard ; 

Votil their greater pleasures first be known 

That are to censure them. 
Cor, We are not the first, 

M 3 ; Who, 


Act / 


130 


Who, with best meaning, have incurr'd the worg 
For thee, oppressed king, am I cast down; 
Myself could else out-frown false fortune's frown. 
Shall we not see these daughters, and these sistery 
Lear. No, no, no, no! Come, let's away to pr. 
SON : W 
We two alone will sing like birds i' the cage! 


KING LEAR, 


When thou dost ask me blessing, I'll kneel dow, i 


And ask of thee forgiveness : So well live, 
And pray, and sing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded butterflies, and hear poor rogues 
Talk of court news; and we'll talk with then 
tO — 
Who loses, and who wins: who's in, who's out- 
And take upon us the mystery of things, 
As if we were God's spies: And we'll wear out, 
In a wall'd prison, packs and sects of great ones, 
That ebb and flow by the moon. 
Eqdm. Take them away. 
Lear. Upon such sacrifices, my Cordelia, 
The gods themselves throw incense. 
caught thee ? 
He that parts us, shall bring a brand from heave 
And fire us hence, like foxes. Wipe thine eyes; 
The goujeers shall devour them, flesh, and fell, 
Ere they shall make us weep : we'll see the 
starve first. | 
Come. [Exeunt LEAR, and CORDELIA, guard 
Edm. Come hither, captain; bark. 1 
Take thou this note; go, follow them to prison 
One step I have advanc'd thee ; if thou dost 
As this instructs thee, thou dost make thy way 


To noble fortunes ; Know thou this ——that " 


Havre 


1 


ardel 


12 
son: 


ay 


t mei 


* 


Mark 


Ae . KING LEAR, 131 


Are as the time is: to be tender-minded 


Does not become a sword: — Thy great employ- 
ment 

Will not bear question; either say, thou'lt do't, 

Or thrive by other means, 

Capt. I'll do it, my lord. 

Edm. About it; and write happy, when thou 
hast done. 130 
I say, instantly; and carry it so, 

As I have set it down. 

Capt. I cannot draw a cart, nor eat dry'd oats ; 

If it be man's work, I will do it. [Exit Capt. 


Flourtsh. Enter ALBANY, GONERIL, REGAN, and 
Soldiers. 


Alb. Sir, you have shewn to-day your valiant 
strain. 
And fortune led you well: You have the captives, 
ho were the opposites of this day's strife; 


Ne do require them of you; so to use them, 


s we shall find their merits and our saſety 
ay equally determine. 140 
Edin. Sir, I thought it fit 
0 send the old and miserable king 
d some retention, and appointed guard; 
hose age has charms in it, whose title more, 
d pluck the common bosom on his side, 
dd turn our imprest lances in our eyes 
Inch do command them. With him I sent the 


queen : 
reason all the same; and they are ready 

-Morrow, or at a further space, to appear 149 
Where 
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Where you shall hold your session. [At this tin 4 
We sweat, and bleed: the friend hath lost his F 

friend; 4 
And the best quarrels, in the heat, are curs'd N 
By those that feel their sharpness:— 


The question of Cordelia, and her rather, A 
Requires a fitter place. 
Alb. Sir, by your patience, On « 
I hold you but a subject of this war, 
Not as à brother. This 
Reg. 'That's as we list to grace him, ba. 


Methinks, our pleasure might have been demand Tis 
Ere you had spoke so far. He led our powers; {And 
Bore the commission of my place and person; WM yo 


he which immediaey may well stand up, My | 

And call itself your brother. (79 
Con. Not so hot: Al 

In his own grace he doth exalt himself, 

More than iu your advaucement. If not 


eg. In my rights, 
By me invested, he compeers the best. 
Alb. That were the most, if he should hu 
you. 1 
Reg. Jesters do oft prove prophets. 
Gon, Ilolla, Holla! 
That eye, that told you so, look'd but a-squint 
Reg. Lady, I am not well, else I should ans 
From a full-flowivg stomach. General, 
Take thou my soldiers, prisoners, patrimony ; 
Dispose of them, of me; the walls are thine: 
Witness the world, that I create thee here 
My lord and master. 
Gon, Mean you to enjoy him ? 
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„ Alb. The let alone lies not in your good-will. 
by Edm. Nor in thine, lord. 
Alb. Half-blooded fellow, yes. 
Reg. Let the drum strike, and prove my title 
thine, 
Alb. Stay yet; hear reason: — Edmund, I 
arrest thee 
On capital treason ; and, in thy arrest, 
Pointing to GONERIL., 
This gilded serpent:— ſor your claim, fair sister, 
bar it in the interest of my wife; 
% Tis she is sub-contracted to this lord, 
„ d, her husband, contradict your bans. 190 
If you will marry, make your love to me, 
[My lady is bespoke. 
Gon. An interlude! 
Alb. Thou art arm'd, Gloster: — Let the trum 
pet sound: 
If none appear to prove upon thy person 
Thy heinous, maniſest, and many treasons, 
There is my pledge; I'll prove it on thy heart, 
hare 1 taste bread, thou art in nothing less 
hau 1 have here proclaim'd thee. 


Reg. Sick, O sick! 200 
Gon, If not, I'll ne'er trust poison. [ 4side. 
nt, Edm. There's my exchange; what in the world 


he 1s 
at names me traitor, villain. like he lies: 
Tall by thy trumpet: he that dares approach, 
Un him, on you (who not?) I will maintain 
My truth and honour firmly. 
Alb. A herald, ho! 
Em. A herald, ho, a herald ! 
9 Enter 
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Yet 

Enter a Herald. ip 

: Al 

Alb. Frust to thy single virtue; for thy older, . 
All levied in my name, have in my name 2 

Took their discharge. Ev, 

Peg. This sickness grows upon me. FE, 

Alb. She is not well; convey her to my tent, hat, 

[Exit ROA N, Me: 

Come hither, herald—Let the trumpet sound- hol 

And read out this. Wy 0 

Capt. Sound, trumpet, [ 4 trumpet $1 aug 

IM 

Herald reads, thy v 

p - . se 

If any man of qualiy, or degree, within the (1 ap 

of the army, will maintain upon Edmund, $1", 

earl of Gloster, that he is a manifold traitor, tha 

him appear by the third sound of the trumpet. op 

is bold in his defence. 3 

din. Sound, [1 Trump b pro 

Her. Again. [2 Tung Ka | 

Her. Again. [3 1-100 e, 

„ eit OO 

[Trumpet answwe t, sit 

; d th: 

Enter EDGAR armed. {i 

Alb. Ask him his purposes, why he appears WF rule 

Upon this call of the trumpet, ck de 

Her, What are you ? th th 


Your name, your quality? and why you ansv Dich 
This present summons ? 

Kdg. Know, my name is lost; 1 
By treason's tooth hare.knawn, aud _— 


. 


ws © 
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Yet am I noble, as the adversary 
F cotue to cope withal. 

Alb. Which 1s that adversary ? 
"0 Ede. What's he, that speaks for Edmund earl 
ul of Gloster ? 
Ham. Himself ;—— What say'st thou tv him? 
Lug. Draw thy sword; 
hat, if my speech offend a noble heart, 
by arm may do thee justice: here is mine. 
hold, it is the privilege of mine honours, 
My oath, aud my profession: I protest 240 
laugre thy strength, youth, place, and eminence, 
hespight thy victor sword, and fire-new fortune, 
ty valour, and thy heart. thou art a traitor : 
Alse to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father ; 
nspirant 'gainst this high, illustrious prince: 
ud, from the extremest upward of thy head, 
d the descent and dust beneath thy ſeet, 
most toad-spotted traitor. Say thou, No, 
is sword, this arm, and my best spirits, are bent 
D prove upon thy heart, whereto I speak, 250 
bou liest. 
Edm. In wisdom, I should ask thy name ; 
t, since thy outside looks so tair and warlike, 
ich that thy tongue some say of breeding breathes, 
hat safe and nicely I might well delay 
ars W rule of knighthood, I disdain and spurn: 

ck do I toss these treason> to thy head; 

th the hell-hated lie o'erwhelm thy heart; 
swerfieh (for they yet glance by, and scarcely 

bruise), 

ls sword of mine shall give them instaut way, 

«bit: W here 


136 KING LEAR. 


Act J. 


Where they shall rest ſor ever,—Trumpets, speak, 
| Alarum. Fight. Edmund full. 


Alb. Save him, save him ! ne 
Gon, This is mere practice, Gloster: 4 
By the law of arms, thou wast not bound to an. Are 
8wer Let 

An unknown opposite; thou art not vanquish'd, Did 
But cozen'd and beguil'd. E 
Alb. Shut your mouth, dame, A 


Or with this paper shall I stop it :—Hold, sir WHow 

Thou worse than any name, read thine own evil:= 

No tearing, lady; I perceive you know it. 27 

[ Gives the Letter to EDurw 

Gon. Say, If I do; the laws are mine, not thine 
Who shall arraign me for't ? 

Alb. Monster, know'st thou this paper ? 

Gon. Ask me not what I know. [Exit G 

Alb, Go after her; she's desperate; goven 

her. 

Edm, What you have charg'd me with, that! 

bave done ; 

And more, much more : the time will bring! 

out ; ever 

Tis past, and so am I: But what art thou, 

That hast this fortune on me? If thou art noble, Wot s. 


I do forgive thee. ask' 

Edg. Let us exchange charity. old! 
I am no less in blood than thou art, Edmund; Mack 
If more, the more thou hast wrong'd me. IWixt 
My name is Edgar, and thy father's son. burst 
The gods are just, and of our pleasant vices an 


Make instruments to scourge us: 


The dark and vicious place where thee he got, 


6 


11 V. 


Cost him his eyes. 
Edm. Thou hast spoken right, tis true; 
The wheel is come full circle; I am here. 290 
Alb. Methought, thy very gait did prophesy 
an- WA royal nobleness : —I must embrace thee : 
Let sorrow Split my heart, if ever I 
4, Did hate thee, or thy father 
Edg. Worthy prince, I know it. 
Alb. Where have you hid yourself? 
los have you known the miseries of your father ? 
Eg. By nursing them, my lord. List a brief 
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1 tale. 
d, when 'tis told, O, that my heart would burst! 
bine he bloody proclamation to escape, 300 


That ſollow'd me so near (O our lives' sweetness! 
at we the pain of death would hourly bear, 
Nather then die at once!) taught me to shiſt 
Into a mad - man's rags; to assume a semblance 
that very dogs disdain'd: and in this habit 
et I my father with bis bleeding rings, 
their precious stones new lost; became his guide, 
ed him, begg'd for him, sav'd him from despair ; 
ever (O fault !) reveal'd myself unto him, 
ntil some half hour past, when I was arm'd, 310 
noble, Not sure, though hoping, of this good success, 
ask'd his blessing, and from first to last 
old him my pilgrimage : But his fla w'd heart, 
nd; Nack, too weak the conflict to support!) 
int two extremes of passion, joy and grief, 
rst smilingly. 
s an. This speech of your's hath mov'd me, 
Id sball, perchance, do good: but speak you on: 
got, 3 look. as you had something more to say. 
(i £10 N Al6, 


(30, 


overt 
that! | 


ring! 


198 KING LEAR. Aa, 4 


Alb. If there be more, more woeful, hold it in, 57 
For 1 am almost ready to dissolve, zu 
Hearing of this. Ne 

[Edg.— This would have seem'd a period 
To such as love not sorrow: but, another ;— 

To amplify too much, would make much more, 
And top extremity : 
Whilst I was big in clamour, came there in a my, 
Who having seen me in my worst estate, 
Shunn'd my abhorr'd society; but then, finding 


Who 'twas that so endur'd, with his strong arm: p 
He fasten'd on my neck, and bellow'd out 9% 10 

As he'd burst heaven; threw him on my father; A 
Told the most piteous tale of Lear and him, 6 
That ever ear receiv'd : which in recounting, N 
His grief grew puissant, and the strings of life 4 


Began to crack : Twice then the trumpet sound 
And there I left him tranc'd. 
Alb. But who was this ? 0 
Edg. Kent, sir, the banisb'd Kent; who ind 
guise 
Follow'd his enemy king, and did him service; 
Improper for a slave. 


Enter a Gentleman hastily, with à bloody knife 


Gent, Help! help! O help! 
Edg. What kind of help? 
Alb. Speak, man. 
Fdg. What means this bloody knife ? 
Gent. "Vis hot, it smokes; 

It came even from the heart of-——O ! she's d, 
Alb. Who, man? speak. 
Gent. Your lady! sir, your lady! and 

sister 
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By her is poison'd; she hath conſess'd it. 350 
Edm. I was contracted to them both; all three 
Now marry in an instant. 


Enter Kent. 


Alb. Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead!-- 
| [GONERIL and REGAN's Bodies brought out. 
This judgment of the heavens, that makes us 
nan, tremble, 
Touches us not with pity. 
ns Edo, Here comes Kent, sir. 
mM Alb. O! is this he? The time will not allow 
The compliment which very manners urge. 
ner Kent. I am come 
To bid my king and master aye good night; 360 
» Wh he not here? 
1 * W 415. Great thing of us forgot! 
Weak, Edmund, where's the king? and where's 
Cordelia ;— 
_ , Wee'st thou this object, Kent ? 
"WF Kent. Alack, why thus ? 
dm. Yet Edmund was belov'd ; 
e one the other poison'd for my sake, 
And after slew herself. ; 
knife Alb, Even 80,— Cover their faces. 369 
Edm. ] pant for life: Some good I mean to do, 
Jespight of mine own nature. Quickly send 
brief in it to the castle; for my writ 
Jon the life of Lear and on Cordelia: 
ay, send in time. 
Alb. Run, run, O, run — 
Eds To whom, my lord? — Who has the of- 
fice? zend 


ice! 


1e's 00 


and | | 
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Thy token of reprieve. 
Edm. Well thought on; 
Give it the captain. 
5 4 Haste thee for thy liſe. 


take my sword: 


Pe bath commisston from thy wife andy: 
1 nr ng Cordetia in the wrison, and 
io lay the blame upon her own despair, 
j t She OTE e 5 


mne gous delend her! 
while, [EDMUND is borne if 


wth CoORDELIA dead in hits arms, 


I F 
. TS 


Lear. Howl, howl, howl, howl !1—O, you . 


men of stones; 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I'd use them sc 


That heaven's vault should crack: — O, sbes 


gone for ever! 
1 know when one is dead, and when one lives; 
She's dead as earth: — Lend me a looking-glas; 
If that her breath will mist or strain the stone, 
Why, then she lives. 

Kent. Is this the promis'd end ? 

Edg. Or image ol that horror? 

Aib. Fall, and cease! 

Leitr, Ibis teather stirs; she lives! if it bes 
it is a chance that does redeem all sorrows 
That ever 1 have felt. | 

Kent. O my good master ! [ Kneelul? 

Lear. Pr'ythee, away. 4 

Edg. 'Tis noble Kent, your friend. 

Lear. 3 upon you, murderers, tal 

all! 


Ad} 


[ Exit Messengr 


Bear bim hems 


Ken 


Have 
Lea 
Ken 


W our e 
And de 


Lear 
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| might have sav'd her; now she's gone for 
ever 

Cordelia! Cordelia! stay a little. Ha! 

What is't thou say'st ?—Her voice was ever soſt, 
Gentle, and low; an excellent thing in woman :;— 
I kill'd the slave that was a hanging thee. 

Kent. "Tis true, my lords, he did. 

Lear. Did I not, fellow ? 
have seen the day, with my good biting faulchion 
| would have made them skip; I am old now, 
And these same crosses spoil me. - Who are you? 
Mine eyes are none of the best: —l'll tell you 

straight. 
Kent, If fortune brag of two she lov'd and 
hated, 
One of them we behold. 
| Lear, This is a dull sight: Are you not Kent? 

Kent. The same; your servant Kent: 

5; W here is your servant Caius ? 

Lear. He's a good fellow, | can tell you that; 

He'll strike, and quickly too :—He's dead and rot- 
ten, 
Kent. No, my good lord; Iam the very man; 
Lear, I'll see that straight. 
Kent, That, from your first of difference and de- 
cay, 
Have follow'd your sad steps. 

Lear. You are welcome hither. 

Kent, Nor no man else; all's cheerless, dark, 

and deadly. 

Y our eldest daughters have fore · doom'd themselves, 

And desperately are dead. 

Lear. Ay, so I think. 


Alb. 
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Alb. He knows not what he says; and vain it i, Stre 

That we present us to him. 431 E 

Eag. Very bootless. K 

| He | 

Enter a Messenger. At 

Mes. Edmund is dead, my lord. ls ge 
Alb. That's but a trifle here. 

You lords, and noble friends, know our intent, Rule 

What comfort to this great decay may come, Ke 

Shall be apply'd : For us, we will resign, My n 

During the life of this old majesty, Alb 


To him our absolute power :—You, to your rights, peak 
[To Epo. he 0 
With boot, and such addition as your honours 440 all 
Have more than merited.— All friends shall taste 
The wages of their virtue, and all foes 
The cup of their deservings.—0, see, see 
Lear. And my poor fool is hang'd ! No, 16, nv 
life: 
Why sbould a dog, a horse, a rat, have lite, 
And thou no breath at all? O, thou wilt cow: 
| no more, ** 
Never, never, never, never, never — 
Pray you, undo this button: Thank you, sik. — 
Do you see this? Look on her, look on her lips 
Look there, look there ne 
Edg. He faints ;: My lord, my lord 
Kent. Break, heart; 1 prythee, break 
Edg. Look up, my lord. 
Kent, Vex not his ghost: O, let him pass! 1 
hates him, 5 | 


That would upon the rack of this tough world 8 
| Stretch 


. 
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[Stretch him out longer. 
Edg. O, he is gone, indeed! 
Kent. The wonder is, he hath endur'd so long; 
He but usurp'd his life. 
Alb. Bear them from hence. — Our present bu- 
siness 
Is general woe, Friends of my soul, you twain 
[To KenT, and EDGAR. 
Rule in this realm, and the gor'd state sustain. 
Kent. I have a journey, sir, shortly to go; 
My master calls, and I must not say—no. 

Alb. The weight of this sad time we must obey ; 
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to say. 
The oldest hath borne most : we, that are young, 
Bhall never see so much, nor live so long. 

[ Exeunt with a dead march. 


It 


THY END. 
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Alb. He knows not what he says; and vain it; Stre 
That we present us to him, 431 7 
Eag. Very bootless. K. 
He b 
Enter a Messenger. Al 
Mes. Edmund is dead, my lord. Is ge 

Alb. That's but a trifle here. 
You lords, and noble friends, know our intent. Rule 
What comfort to this great decay may come, Ke 
Shall be app)y'd : For us, we will resign, My no 
During the life of this old majesty, Alb 
To him our absolute power :—You, to your rights; NSpeak 
[To EnGan, he 0 
With boot, and such addition as your honours 440 {hall 


Have more than merited,—All friends shall taste 
The wages of their virtue, and all foes 
The cup of their deservings.—0, see, see 
Lear. And my poor fool is hang'd ! No, 0, 
hte : 
Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have lite, 
And thou no breath at all? O, thou wilt com 
| no more, 
Never, never, never, never, never —“ 
Pray you, undo this button: Thank you, 8. — 
Do you see this ? Look on her, look on her lips, 
Look there, look there [ He die, 
Edg. He faints ; My lord, my lord 
Kent. Break, heart ; 1 pr'ythee, break ! 
Edg. Look up, my lord. 
Kent. Vex not his ghost: O, let him pass! 50 
hates him, 


That would upon the rack of this tough world 
| Stretch 
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Stretch him out longer. 

Edg. O, he is gone, indeed! 

Kent. The wonder is, he hath endur'd so long; 
He but usurp'd his life. 

Alb. Bear them from hence. — Our present bu- 

siness 
Is general woe. Friends of my soul, you twain 
[To KenT, and EDGAR. 
Rule in this realm, and the gor'd state sustain. 
Kent. I have a journey, sir, shortly to go; 
My master calls, and I must not say no. 

Alb. The weight of this sad time we must obey; 
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to say. 
The oldest hath borne most: we, that are young, 
Shall never see so much, nor live so long. 

[ Exeunt with a dead march. 
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ſoten, Son to the Queen by a former Husland. 
matus Posthumus, @ Gentleman marricd to the Princess. 
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Mog an, 
Wdorins, { Lisguised under the Names of Polydore and 
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Bis Lucius, Libassador from Rom”. 
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French Gentleman. : 
rnellus, a Phuystician, 
Wo Gentlemen, 
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Ken, JF oman to Inogen, 
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, Ladies, Reman Senators, a Tribune, Anparit io A 
Wuthsayer, Captains, Soldiers, Messengers, and other 


Attendaiits. 


Scene, sometimes in Britain ; Suntetimes in Italy. 
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CYMBELINE. 


ACT . SCENE 1; 
> —— 


Crurztixz's Palace in Britain. Enter two Gentle» 
men. 


1 Gentleman. 


You do not meet a man, but frowns ; our bloods 
No more obey the heavens, than our courtiers', 
dull seem, as does the king's. 

2 Gent, But what's the matter ? 

1 Gent, His daughter, and the heir of his king- 

dom, whom 

lle purpos'd to his wife's sole son (a widow, 

nat late he married), hath referr'd herself 
Unto a poor, but worthy gentleman: She's wedded: 
ler husband bauish'd; she imprisoned; all 
E outward sorrow; though, I think, the king 10 
'Þ touch'd at very heart. 

2 Cent. None but the king; f 

43 1 Gent. 


4 
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1 Gent. Ile, that hath lost her, foot 20 is the Th 


queen, The 

That most desir'd the match: But not a court's; Big 
Although they wear their faces to the bent Fg 

Ot the king's looks, hath a heart that is wt ro 

Glad at the thing they scowl at. Bre. 

2 Gent. And why $0? Put: 

Y 1 Gent. Ile that bath mies'd the Princes, b; cou 
4 thing As 
5 Too bad for bad report: and he that bath her VF In h 
| (Ii mean, that marry'd her=-alack, good man !— (W. 
And therefore banis'd), is a creature such, A sa 

As, to 5eek through the regions of the earth A gl 

For one his like, there would be something füt A cl 

fn him that should compare. I do not thiuz, For 

#| So fair an outward, and such stuff within, Proc 
2 4ndows a man but he. zy h 
J 2 Gent. You speak him far. | Wha 
| 1 Gent. I do extend him, sir, within humsch; F 
. Crush him together, rather than unſold een 
: . His measure duly, Is 8h 
| 2 Gent, What's his name, and birth ? 4 
1 Cent. I cannot delve him to the root: Ile 
5 tather Mark 
| Was call'd Sicilius, who did join his honour, | the 
q Against the Romans, with Cassibelan ; Vere 

| But had his titles by Tenantius, whom 

ö He serv'd with glory aud admir'd success; Whic 
So gain'd the sur-addition, Leonatus : 126 

And had, besides this gentleman in question. 10 
Two other sons; who, in the wars o the t uw, WM 2 


Dy'd with their swords in hand: for which, the 
father N DN bs ela 


k 
. % : - 
. 14 
- * 1 
\ = — 
* = 
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{Then old and fond of issue) tock such sorrow, 
That he quit being; and his gentle lady, 
ig of this centleman, our theme, deceas'd 
\s he was born. Tie king, he takes the babe 
o his protection ;Talls him Posthumus ; 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed- chamber; 
Puts to him all the learning that his time 
Could make him the receiver of; which he took. 
As we do air, fast as twas minister'd; and 20 
u his spring became a harvest: Liv'd in court 
- (Which rare it is to do), most prais'd, most lov'd: 
A sample to the youngest; to the more mature, 
A glass that featur'd them; and to the graver, 
A child that guided dotards : to his mistress, 
Tor whom he now is banish'd—her own price 
Proclaums how she esteem'd him and his virtue; 
By her election may be truly read, 
What kind of man ke E 
2 Gent. J honour him 60 
Lyen out of your report. But, pray you, tell ine, 
Is she sole child to the king ? 
Cent. His only child. 
le 14d two sons (if this be worth your hearing 
Mark it), the eldest of them at three years old, 
| the su athing clothes the other, from th elr nursery 
Were stolen; and to this hour, no guess u know 
ledge 
Which way they went, 
2 Gent, How long is this ago? 


- 


1 Gent. Some twenty years, 70 
av, 1 2 Cent. That a king's children should be so con- 
11 vey'd! 


bc slackly guarded! And the search so slow, 
* That 
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That could not trace them! 
1 Gent. Howsoe'er 'tis strange, 


Or that the negligence may well be lauglh'd at, C 
Yet is it true, sir. 
2 Gent, I do well believe you. [ 
1 Gent. We must forbear : Here comes the gere 7 
4 tleman, 1: 
y The queen, and princess. [ Exeunt, A 
$| : 2 2 05 
2 8 SECS Bu 
SCENE II. JW 
(), 
Enter the Queen, Posruuuus, IMOGEN, and 10 
| tendants, Thi 
| | The 
1 Queen. No, be assur'd, you shall not finden My 
J duughter, % Mh, 
Aſter the slander of most step-mothers, Kue 
: Evil-ey'd unto you : you are my prisoner, but And 
Your goaler shall deliver you the keys Tho 
: That lock up your restraint. For you, Posthur 
| So soon as I can win the offended king, 
1 J will be known your advocate: marry, yet Q 
The fire of rage is in him; and twere good, If ul 
You lean'd unto his sentence, with what patience I How 
Your wisdom may inform you. 
Post. Please your highness, 90 To . 
I will from hence to-day. Put [ 
Queen. You know the peril :; —— Paus 
T'll fetch a turn about the garden, pitying = to, 
The pangs of harr'd affections ; though the king 17 io 
i® 1 


Hath charg'd you should not speak together, “ 
Jo 


t J. crußELIR E. 9 


Imo. O dissembling courtesy! How fine this 
tyrant 
Can tickle where she wounds I- My dearest hus- 
band, 

something ſear my ſather's wrath; but nothing 

(Always reserv'd my holy duty), what 

1:is rage can do on me: You must be gone; 100 

And I shall here abide the hourly shot 

Ol angry eyes; not comforted to live, 

But that there is this jewel in the world, 

That Il may see again. 

Post. My queen! my mistress! 

O, lady, weep no more: lest I give cause 

To be suspected of more tenderness 

Than doth become a man! I will remain 

The loyal'st husband that did eer plight troth.“ 

My residence in Rome at one Philario's ; 110 

vWF ho to my father was a friend, to me 
Kuown but by letter; thither write, my queen, 
And with mine eyes III drink the words you send, 
Though ink be made of gall. 


Ne-enter Queen. 


Queen, Be brief, I pray you: 
If the king come, I shall incur I know not 
\ce Hou much of his displeusure !—Yet I'll move him 
| [ Aside. 
Lo walk this way: I never do him wrong, 
Put he does buy my injuries, to be friends ; 


| Favs dear for my ofleuces. Exit. 
ot. Should we be taking leave 121 
ng bug a term as yet we have to live, 
ji boathness to depart would grow: Adieu! 


" Id, Imo. 


14 | 


<4 * - 
„ 4 
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Imo. Nay, stay a little: 
Were you but riding forth to air yourselt, 
Such parting were too petly. Look here, love; 
This diamond was my mother's: take 1t, heart ; 
But keep it till you woo another wife, 
When Imogen 1s dead. 

Post. How! how! another ?—— 139 
You gentle gods, give me but this I have, 
And sear up my embracements from a next 
With bonds of death !-—Remain, remain thou ler 

[ Putting on the Wh a 

While sense can keep it on! And sweetest, a 
As I my poor self did exchange tor you, 
To your so infinite loss; so, in our trifles 
I still win of you: For my sake, wear this; 
It is a manacle of love; I'll place it 


[ Putting a Bracelet on her Arin, 
Upon this fairest prisoner. 


Imo. O, the gods BY 
When shall we see again? 


Enter CyMBELINE, and Lords. 


Post. Alack, the king! 
Cym. Thou basest ching, avoid! hence, from my 
sight! 

If, after this command, thou fraught the const 
With thy unworthiness, thou dy'st: Away! 
Thou art poison to my blood. 

Jost. The gods protect vou! 
And bless the good remainders of the court! 
Jam gone. E. 

Imo. There cannot be à pinch in death % 
More sharp than this is. 


1 1 
10 


[V 
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Cum. 0 disloy: al thing, 


n ee my youth; thou heapest 
M year's age on me! 


Imo, 1 beseech you, sir, 

Harm not yourselt with your vexation ; I 
Am senseless of vour wrath ; a touch more rare 
Subdnes all pangs, all fears. 

Cym. Past grace? obedience? 

Ino. Past hope, and in despair; that way, past 


race. 161 
Cym. That might'st have had the sole son of my 
zueen! 


Inv. O blest, that I might not! I chose an eagle, 
\nd did avoid a puttock, 
Cy. Thou took'st a beggar ; would'st have mage 
my throne 
A cent — r e 
I. No; I rather added 
Alustre to by: 
(ym. O thou vile one! 
1%. Sir, 
il 1s your fault that I have lov'd Posthumus: 
vou vred him as my play-fellow; and he is 
man worth any woman; over-buys me 
Aimost the sum he pays. 
Im. What art thou mad? 
Inv. Almost, sir: Heaven restore me !— Would 
were 
A neat-berd's daughter! and my Leonatus 


he 
__ 
2 


ur neighbour sheph erd's son! 


Re-enter Qucen. 


Cen. Thou foolish thing! 180 
They 
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They were again together: you have done Of x 
[Ty the (ucen, Whe 
Not aſter our command. Away with her, Q 
And pen her up. You; 
Queen. Beseech your patience: — Peace, He u 
Dear lady daughter, peace ;—Sweet sovereign, Pi 
Leave us to ourselves; and make yourself some 7 
comfort Im 
Out of your best advice. 

Cym, Nay, let her languish Tous 
A drop of blood a day; and, being aged, For t! 

Die of this folly ! Exit. 


Enter PISAN 10. 


Queen. Fie!—you must give way: 191 
Here is your servant.—How now, sir, what news! 
Pis. My lord, your son drew on my master. 

Queen, Ha ! 


No harm, I trust, is done? 1 15 
Pis. There might have been, de vio! 
But that my master rather play'd than fought, ace : 
And had no help of anger : they were parted Pic al 
By gentlemen at hand. | Ui, 
Queen. I am very glad on't. 200 Peel 
Ino. Your son's my father's friend: he takes ls Wo £9 
411 
To draw upon an exile -O brave sir i 19; 
J would they were in Africk both together; he be 
Myself by with a needle, that I might prick be not 
The goer back. Why came you from your master We Lon 
Pis. On his command: He would not suffer we side 


To bring him to the haven; left these notes 
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Of what commands I should be -ubject to, 
When it pleas'd you to employ me. 
Queen. This hath been 210 
Your faithful servant: I dare lay mine honour 
He will remain so. 
Pis, I humbly thank your highness. 
Queen, Pray, walk a while. 
Imo. About some half hour hence, pray you, 
speak with me: 
Lou shall, at least, go see my lord aboard: 
For this time leave me. Ereunt. 


SCENE III. 


Enter CLOTEN, qa! TH 1 Lords. 


1 Lord. Sir, I would advise you to shift a shirt; 
e 110:ence Of action hath made youu reek as a S- 
„ Where air comes gut, air comes in: there's 
c broad so wholesome as that you vent. 221 
Cit, If my shirt were bloody, then to shiſt it 
e hurt hinz; 
Lord. No, faith; not so much as his patience, 
Aside. 
Lord. Hurt him? his body's a passable e Carcass, 
he be not kurt : it is a thorough-tare for steel, if 
t burt. 
ord. His steel was in debt; it went o' the 
„side the town. 
Ct. The villain would not stand me. 230 
B 2 Lord. 


be 10 
Ti ; 
b 
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2 Lord. No; but he fled forward still, towar 


your face. LY 


1 Lord. Stand you! You have land enough 
vour own: but he added to your having gave yu 
some ground. 


2 Lord. As many inches as you have ocean; "0 
Puppies ! * 
Clot. I would, they had not come EI. x us J. 
2 Lord. So would I, till you had measur'd | 
long a fool you were upon the ground. | 40 1 
Clot. And that she should love this fellow, an WC 
refuse me! 01208» of 
2 Lord. If it be a sin to make a true election, 44 
She is damn'd, [al Pi 
I Lord. Sir, as I told you always, her beauty ai A 
her brain go not together : She's a good: 12 ag P's. 
have Seen mall reflection of her wit. £210 
2 Lord. She shines not upon fools, lest the waht + 
fection should hurt tier, Aide 16. 
Clot. Come, l' to my chamber: Would de he 
nad been some hurt done! sun, 
2 Lord. I wish not so; unless it had been t bi Ge 
fall of an ass, which is no great hurt. 7” wi 
Clut. You'll go with us? ; duld | 
1 Lord. I'll attend your Jurdship, * $\ 
Ct. Nay, come, let's go together. . 
2 Lord. W ell, my lord. Lau $ Util 
D ite; 


Pa. 


Ino. 
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SCENE IF. 


[OGEX S apartments, Enter IMocex, and PrsANto. 


Imo. I would thou grew'st unto the shores o' the 


haven, 
Ind question'dst every sail: if he should write, 
ud | not have it, twere a paper lost 2690 


Ws offer d mercy is. What was the last 
That he Spake to thee ? 
Pis, "I'was, His queen, His queen ! 
no. Then wav'd his handkerchief? 
Lis. And kiss'd it, madam. 
ho. Senseless linen! happier therein than I !-— 
Ind that was all? 
{''s, No, madam ; for so long 
s he could make me with this eye, or ear, 
Jieunguish him from others, he did keep 270 
be deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief, 
IL waving, as the fits and stirs of his mind 
buld best express how slow his soul sail'd on, 
Wow swift his ship. 
aug. Thou shouldst have made him 
$ litile as a crow, or less, ere left 
0 alter-eye him. 
Lis. Madam, so I did. | 
Inv, I would have broke mine eye-strings ; 
crack'd them, but 
Þ 190k upon him; till the diminution 280 
space had pointed him sharp as my needle : 
EI Nay 


T 
-- 


1h 


” 
Ln 
* 
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Nay, follow'd him, 'till he had melted from 
The smallness of a gnat to air; and then 
Have turn'd mine eye, and wept.,—But, good Piss. 
no, 
When shall we hear from him ? iy 
Pis. Be assur'd, madam, % 
With his next vantage. 


Imo. I did not take my leave of him, but had Jai 
Most pretty things to say: ere I could tell him, w. 
How I would think on him, at certain hours, 20 wo 
Such thoughts, and such; or I could make bin: b: 

swear, elp 0 
That she's of Italy should not betray bum. 


Mine interest, and his honour; or have chars linWs: ! 
At the sixth hour of morn, at noon, at imidniyli Ph, 


Jo encounter me with orisons, for then eh d, 
I am in heaven for him; or ere I could th u 
Give him that parting kiss, which I had set mit 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my ſatheWeny t 
And, like the tyrannous breathing of the nor b. I 

Shakes all our buds from growing. . 


Enter a Lady, 
Lady. The queen, madam, 
Desires your highness' company. 
Imo. Those chings I bid you do, get them 0 


C Liial 


al tro; 


7 
Fr, if 
7 
1 IC. 


patch'd. ep thi 

J will attend the queen. defi 
Pis, Madam, I shall. (Lauch emen 

, lor t 

1 2 W. CON 
on eo Te woo rw ET eps ac 

wu. I 


SCENE 
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SCENE F. 


— 


45 


Rome. An apartment in PHILARI0's house, Enter 
PILARILO, Tacnino, and a Frenchman. 


| Jack. Believe it, sir: I have seen him in Britain; 

was then of a crescent note: expected to prove 

© worthy, as since he has been allow'd the name 

F but I could then have look'd on him without the 

|p of admiration; though the catalogue of his en- 

ments had been tabled by his side, and I to pe- 

bee nun by items. 312 

Pi, You speak of him when he was less fur— 

end, than now he is, with that which makes him 

ih without and within. 

Hence. J have seen him in France: we had very 

any there could behold the sun with as lirm eyes 

he. 

/ack. This matter of marrying his king's daugh- 

(herein he must be weigh'd rather by her va- 

than his own), words him, 1 doubt not, a great 

il from the matter. 320 

Froick, And then his banishment. 

a 08-4. Ay, and the approbations of those, that 
this lamentable divorce, under her colours, are 
uderfully to extend him; be 1t but to fortity her 

con Wguent, which else an easy battery might lay 
, for taking a beggar without more quality, But 
comes it, he is to sojourn with you? How 
eps acquaintance ? 330 

vu. His ſather and I were soldiers together ; to 

'E * 3 worn 


l, 
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whom TI have been often bound for no less than my 
lite! 


Enter PosTUUNUS. 


Iere comes the Briton : Let him be so entertaine 
amongst you, as suits, with gentlemen oi vour 
knowing, to a stranger of his quality.— I bescech 
you all, be better known to this gentleman; whom 
I cominend to you, as a noble friend of mine: Hoy 
worthy he is, I will leave to appear hereatter, u. 
ther than story him in his own hearing. 340 

cm Sir, we have known together in Orleans 

Post. Since when I have been debtor to you ö 
courtesies, which J will be ever to pay, and yet puy 
Still. 

French. Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindness:l 
was glad I did atone my countryman and you; 
had been pity, you should have been put togethe 
with so mortal a purpose, as then each bore, up. 
importance of so slight and trivial a nature, 31 

Post. By your pardon, sir, I was th en u you 
traveller; rather shunn 
heard, than in my every action to I 
others experiences: but, upon my mended jus. 
{it I offend not to say it is mended), my quartet 
not altogether slight. 

French. Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitreme 
of swords; and by such two, that would, by « 
iikelihood, have confounded ove the other, or ial 
fajlen both. 

Tach. Can we, with manners, ask what was! 
difference ? 40 

French. Safelv, 1 think; 'twas a cot 
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y pablick, which ma, without contradtetion suffer 
the report. It was much like an argument that fel} 
out last night, where each of us fell in praise of ohr 
country mistresses: This gentlemau at that tum, 

0 W vouching (and upon warrant of bloody attirmation), 

this to be more fair, virtuous, wise, chaste, constant 

0 W cvalitied, and less attemptible, than any the ra rest 

m Wot our ladies in France. 370 

lach. That lady is not now living; or this gentle» 

man's opinion, by this, worn out. 
Pust. She holds her virtue still, and J my mind, 
lch. You must not so far prefer her ſore ours 01 

Italy. 

Lost. Being so far proyok'd as | was in France, 

I would abate her not! ng; though! protess mysett 

her adorer, not her triend. 37 

lac. As tair, and as good (a kind of hand ini-hand 
comparison) had been something too fair, and too 
good, for any lady in ann If she went bal 
pthers I have seen, as that diamond of yours oot— 
vous tres many I have beheld, I couid not belts 
ere d many: but 1 have not seen the most pie 
oct eious diamond that is, nor you the lady. 

Jost. 1 prais'd her, as I rated her: so do I ty 
01 Vo Stone. 
fach, What do you estcem it at ? 


e ost. More than the world enjoys. 

bY 4 lach. Either your unparugou d mistress dead, 

21 er sbe's out-priz'd by a triile 300 
ot. You are mistaken: the one may be sold, 

was es; it there were wealth envugh for the pure hase, 


rn rit for the gift: the other is not a thi ing for 
tion Mae, und only the gift of the gods, 
apt * , { a . I 7 
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Jach. Which the gods have given you? ; 
Post. Which, by their graces, I will keep, cal 
lach. You may wear her in title your's : but you j 


know, strange fowl light upon neighbouring ponds, Wu: 
Your ring may be stolen too: so, of your brace of Whe | 


unprisable estimations, the one is but frail, and the [ 
other casual; a cunuing thief, or a that-way-accom- Whou 
plish'd courtier, would hazard the winning buth of 7 
first and last. 4030 7 


Post Your Italy contains none so accomplis"d Who s: 
a courtier, to convince the honour of my mistress; Wing, 
if, in the holding or loss of that, you term her fa. Nd 
do nothing doubt, vou have store of thieves ; nt iy 


withstanding, I tear not my ring. mene 

Phil. Let ns leave here gentlemen, set. 

Post. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy sg Po 

nior, I thank him, makes no stranger of we; v! Wy ri 

are familiar at first. 442 Jac 

lach. With five times so much conversation, Haube 

Should get ground of your fair mistress: mae bet eser 

g0 back, even to the yielding; had I adniittance, WWiigio 

and opportunity to friend, Pos 

| Post. No, no. ar a 

A Hach. I dare, thereupon, pawn the moiety ol ny Jack 

o 0 estate to your ring; which, in my opinion, gers Iderg 
1 lues it something: But I make my wager rather Los 
N against your confidence, than her reputullon : av," you 

k to bar your offerice herein too, I durst att in|! Fryer: 
1 against any lady in the world. e 
1 Post. You are a great deal abus'd in too b: IS 114 
| persuasion; and I doubt not you susLlain what), . 


woithy of, by your attempt, 
fach, What's that ? 


Pog! 
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Post. A repulse: Though your attempt, as you 

call it, deserves more; a punishment too. 
1 Phit, Gentlemen, enough of this; it came in too 
suddenly; let it die as it was born, and, I pray you, 


oe better acquainted, 435 
ach. Would I had put my estate, and my neigh- 
1» bour's, on the approbation of what I have spoke. 
of Post. What lady would you choose to assail? 

03 lack. Vour's; who in constancy you think, stands 


$0 safe. I Will lay you ten thousand ducats to your 
ging, that, commend me to the court where your 
lady 1s, with no more advantage than the opportu— 
pity of a second conference, and J will bring from 
hence that honour of ber's, which you imagine so 
esery'd, 
Post. T will wage against your gold, g gold to it : 
v Wy ring 1 hold dear as my finger: "t1s part ol it. 
a e. You are a friend, and therein the wiser. If 
n, | ou buy ladies” flesh at a million a dram, you cannot 
ner Neeserve it from tainting : But, Isee, you have some 
ce, elgion in you, that you fear. 447 
Post, This is but a custom in your tongue: you 
wr a graver purpose, I hope. 
(or fuck. Jam the master of my speeches ; and would 
1. 44 what's spoken, I swear. 451 
Wei et. Will you? -I sball but lend my diamond 
Il your return :-—Let there be covenants drawn 
tween us: My mistress exceeds in goodness the 
Leness of your unworthy thinking: 4 dare you to 
match; here's my ring. 
[hi IJ will have it no lay. 
„By the gods it is one :—If I bring you no 


cient testimony that I have enjoy'd the deares: 
bodily 


. 
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bodily part of your mistress, my ten thous 
ducats are yours; so is your diamond tos; ! 


come off, avd leave her in such hondur as you ba ( 
2 
trust in, she your jewel, this your jewel, «rd wy WW 


gold are your's provided, I have your coll 
dation, for my more tree entertuinment, 1 
Dost. I embrace these conditions; let us have ar 
ticles betwixt us :—only, thus far you shall an»wer ih,. 
If you make your voyage upon her, and give me fiſh, 
rectly to understand you have prevail d, I am ng oh 
further your enemy, She is not worth our debatc WE 
if She reinain unseduced (you not making it appe⸗ 
otherwise), for your ill opinion, and the ussault y 
have made to her chastity, you shall auswer w 
with your sword. oy 


Wc 
ut, 


; Witt 


{ach. Your haud ; a covenant : We will h — 
these things set down by lawiul cone!, : As 
straight away for Britain; lest the bargain 5 as © 
catch cold, and starve: I will jetch my he 


have our two wagers recorded, Hes 
Post. Agreed, Leu Posr. od 1c. | 

French. Will this hold, think you? 
Phil. Siguior Tockino will not from it. Prar,! 
us follow em. Exn 


SCENE VI. 


CYMBELINE'S palace. Huter Queen, Lacs, 0 
CORNELIUS, 


Queen. . Whiles yet the dew's on ground, gail 
those flowers; | 


M 
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lake haste: who has the note oi them ? 
| Lady, I, mad un. 


Queen, Dispatch,- Hicunt Tindies, 
Pos, master doctor; have you brought those 
drugs? 


cor. Pleaseth your highness, ay: here they are, 
madam: 

gut! beseech your grace (without offence ; 

Wy conscience bids me ask), wheretore you have 

ommanded of me these most poisonous come 

pounds, 49) 

hich are the movers of « languishing death: 

ut, though slow, deadly; 

cen. 1 wonder, doctor, 

ou ask st me such a question: Have I net been 

by pupil long? Hast thou not learn'd me how 

d make pertumes ? distil? preserve? yea, 8. 

at our great king lumeelt doth woo me 15 

„er iv conlections ? Having thus far proceeded 

less thou think st me devilish), is't not meet 


[Oſt did amplity my judgment in 501 
her conelusions ? L will try the forces 
ray, these thy compounds on such creatures as 


count not worth the hanging (but none human), 
iry the vigour of them, and apply 
iyments to their act ; and by them gather 
al DO virtues, and effects. 

our highness 
| [rom this practice but make hard your heart: 
des, Lhe seeing these etfects will be 510 
n noisome and infectious. 
(ce, O, content the. — 


* 4 
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* Xs 
JS 
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Enter P1sA1x10. * 
Here comes a flaitering raseal ; upon him CA 
Will 1 first work: he's for his master, 01 
And enemy to my son. —How now, Pisanio ?= WW 
Doctor, your service ſor this time is ended, Ane 
Take your own way. A ( 
Cor. I do suspect you, madam ; Jo | 
But you shall do no harm. Fre JJ 
Queen, Hark thee, a word. DTU PISA 
Cor. [ Aside.] J do not like her, She doth them 
she has e 
Strange lingering poisons : I do know her spirit, W's : 
And will not trust one of her malice with IVE 
A drug of such damn'd nature: Those, she has, bat 
Will stwpify and dull the sense a while : LS 4 
Which first, perchance, she'll prove on cats, nt bat! 
dogs; lit ce 
Then aſterward up higher : but there is funk 
No danger in what shew of death it makes, Lou | 
More than the locking up the spirits a time, ' 
To be more fresh, reviving. She 1s foold any 
With a most ſalse ellect ; and I the truer, $ tho! 
So to be false with her. Pat se 
Queen. No further service, doctor, b load 
Until I send for thee. 
Cor. I humbly take my leave. '/ Wink © 
Qucen, Weeps she still, 8ay'st thou ? Dee r to | 
think, in time | the 
She will not quench ; and let instruction ent e han 
Where tolly nov possesses 7 Do thou work: dich, 
When thou shalt bring me word, she loves ug leiver 


III tell thee, on the instant, thou art chen ? 
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4; great as 1s thy master: greater; for 

ey fortunes all lie speechless, and bis name 
„at last gasp : Return he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is: to shiſt his being, 
|: to exchange one misery with another; 
And every day that comes, comes to decay 
A day's work in him: What shalt thou expect, 
Jo be depender on a thing that leans ? 
Who cannot be new built ; nor has no friends, 
[The Queen drops a phial : PISAX10O takes it uw, 
$0 much as but to prop him? Thou tak'st up 
Thou know'st not what; but take it ſor thy labour: 
lis a thing J make, which hath the king 352 
re times redeem'd from death; I do not know 
That is more cordial :>Nay, I pr'ythee, take it; 
tis an earnest of a further good 
hat I mean to thee. Tell thy mistress how 
le case stands with ber; do't, as from thyself, 
pk what a chance thou changest an; but think 
Lou hast thy mistress still; to boot, my son, 

, Wh <ball take notice of thee: I'll move the king 
any shape of thy preferment, such 561 
s thou'lt desire; and then myself, I chiefly, 

bat set thee on to this desert. am bound 
load thy merit richly, Call my women: 
[Exit PisaX10, 


ib on my words.—-A sly and constant knave; 
Pt to be shak'd : the agent for his master; 
1the remembrancer of her, to hold 
(ct Wt band fast to her lord. I have given him that, 
| ich, if he take, shall quite unpeople her 
ſeigers for ber sweet; and which she, Mr, 
1 1 C Except 
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Except she bend her humour, shall be assurd 571 WWF) 
a \ 

Ne- enter PrsaxX10, and Ladies. 
To taste of too. — So, so; — well done: well done . 

The violets, cowslips, and the primroses, 
Bear to my closet: — Fare thee well, Pisauio; I 
Think on my words, | Exeunt Queen and Lis, iS! 
Pis, And shall do: Ia 
But when to my good lord I prove untrue, Ari 
UII choke myself: there's all Il do for you. HO.. 
Rat 
SCENE III. — 
Ian 
, 2 

IvoGEN'S apariments Enter Inocry, 

Inn. A father cruel, and a step-dame false; 80 f. 
A ſoolish suitor to a wedded lady, ml, oy 
That hath her husband banish'd 5—O, that li: iy; 


band ! 
My supreme crown of grief! and those repeated Has, 


Yexations of it! Had I been thief-stolen, In a] 
As my two brothers, happy! but most misc i; 
Is the desire that's glorious: Blessed be he Mat 


How mean soe'er, that have their honest uni, 
Which seasons comſort.— Who may this be ! ee 


Enter PIs AN IO, and IA cho. he ti, 


Pis. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome, 
Comes from my lord with letters, 
lach. Change you, madam ? 


at I. CYMBELINE. 27 


The worthy Leonatus is in saſety, 
Ani greets your highness dearly. [Cres a letter. 
ins. Thanks, good sir; 
You are kindly welcome. 
[ach. All of her, that is out of door, most rich 
she be furvish'd with a mind so rare, [.Ts/de. 
She is alone the Arabian bird: and I 
Ilave lost the wager. Bolduess be my friend! 
Arm me, audacity, from head to foot ! 
Or. like the Parthian, I shall flying fight; 600 
Rather, directly fly. 


IMoGEN reads. 


e is one of the noblest note, tu whose Tindnesses 
Ian most infinitely tied. Hic t upon him accord- 
% as you Talue your trust. 

LEeONATUS, 


80 jar J read aloud : 
even the very middle of my heart 
warn'd by the rest, and takes it thankfully. 
rare as welcome, worthy sir, as [ 
Marc words to bid you; and shall find it so, 610 
Nall that I can do. 
lach. Thanks, fairest lady.,—— 
Nuat! are men mad? ? Hath nature given them eyes 
As ide. 


e «2 this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
zen and land, which can distingush "twixt 
b ery orbs above, and the Lwinn'd stones 
1, n the number'd beach? and can we not 
don make with spectacles so precious 
fair and foul ? 
I Imo. 
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28 CYMBFEIYNE, FR! 
Imo. What makes your admiration ? 62 
Tach, It cannot be r the eye; for apes and mo. 

keys, 


"Twixt two such she's, would chatter this war, ar 
Contemn with mows the other: Nor 1 the 1 
ment : 
For idiots, in this case of ſavour, would 
3e wisely definite : nor i' the appetite ; 
Slutiery, to such neat excellence oppos'd 
Should make desire vomit emptiness, 
Not so ailur'd to feed. 
Io. What is the matter, trow ? 
lach. The cloyed will 630 
(That satiate yet unsatisſy'd desire, 
That tub both filld and running), ravening firs 
The lamb, longs after for the garbage. 
Imo. What, dear sir, 
Thus wraps you? are you well ? 
lach. Thanks, madam ; well: —Bezeech you 
sir, 
To PISAxI 
Desire my man's at ode where I did leave him: 
He's strange and peevish. 
Pts. I was going, sir, 
To give him welcome. 64 
Imo. Continues well my lord? His health, br 
seech you? 
Tach. Well, madam. 
Imo. Is he dispos'd to mirth ? I hope he. 
Jack. Exceeding pleasant; none a strange 
So merry and so gamesome : he is call'd 
The Briton reveller. 
Ino. When he was here, 


[an 
by / 
1 ha 
1 it 
T7 
77 


lit 
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„ie did incline to sadness; and oft-times 
„knowing why. 

lick, 1 never saw him sad. 650 
MHhbere is a Frenchman his companion, one 
an eminent monsieur, that, it seems, much loves 
\ Gallian girl at home: he furnaces 
Nhe thick sighs from bim; whiles the jolly Briton 
(Tour lord, I mean) laughs ſrom's tree lungs, 

cries, O“ 

[an my sides hold, to think, that man—who knows 
By history, report, or hie own proof, 
What women is, yea, what she cannot choose 
Wit must be—will his free hours lengutsht 
for assur'd bondage ? 660 
Ino. Will my lord say $0? 

lach. Ay, madam; with his eyes in flood with 
| laughter, 
N a recreation to be by, 
ve rd liear him mock the Frenchman: But, heavens 
7 know, 
vie men are much to blame. 
m: W 1. Not he, I hope. 
lach. Not he: But yet heaven's bounty towards 

him might 

usd more thankfully. In himself 'tis much; 
D rou—=which I account his, beyond all talents— 
fulst Jam bound to wonder, 1 am bound 670 
b pity too. 
Inv. What do you pity, sir? 
ach. Two creatures, heartily, 
lo. Am J one, sir? | 
bu ook on me; What wreck discern you in me 
*IVcs your pity ? | 


630 


E 
* 


C 3 Sachs 
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Tach. Lamentable ! what! 
To hide me from the radiant sun, and solace 
I” the dungeon by a snutt ? 

Imo. J pray you, sir, 600 
1 Deliver with more openness your answers 
# To my demands. Why do you pity me? 

lach. That others do, 

I was about to say, enjoy your 
It is an oflice of the gods to venge it, 
Not mine to speak on't. W. 
Imo. You do seem to know do 
Something of me, or what concerns me; be 
you 
(Since doubting things go ill, often hurts mor? WVil 
- Than to be sure they do: jor certainties 0880! 
; Either are past remedies ; or timely knowing, WM 
1 Ihe remedy then born), discover to me 
g What both you spur aud stop. 
ach, tad 1 this cheek 
To bathe my lips upon; this hand, whos | 
: Whose every touch, would force the feel-r < sn 
| ; tothe oath of loyalty ; this object, Which 
. Takes prisoner the wild motion of mine eye. 
4 Fixing it only here: should I (damn'd then) 

5 Slaver with lips as common as the stairs 70 
; That mount the Capitol; join gripes with han 

q Made hard with hourly falsehood (falscloud, © 

| „ With labour) then lie peeping in an eve, 
Dase aud unlustrous as the smoky light 
That's fed with stinking tallow ; it were n. 
That all the plagues of hell should at one tie e 
Encounter such revolt. Lore 

4h. My lord, 1 fear, 1 


But 


e 


N 


— 
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FHas forgot Britain. 
luck. And himself. Not 1, 710 
JInclin'd to this intelligence, pronounce 
be beggary of his change ; but tis your graces 
That, from my mutest conscience, to my tongue, 
Charms this report out. 
[mno, Let me hear no more. 
lach. O dearest soul! your cause doth strike 
my beart 
Wich pity, that doth make me sick. A Lady 
do fair, and fasten'd to an empery, 
aß ould make the greatest king double! to be part. 
ner' d 
re Mich tomboys, hir'd with that selſ-exhibition 
i hich your own coffers yield! with diseas'd ven- 
* tures, 12 
That play with all infirmities for gold 
Which rottenness can lend nature! such boit'd stuft, 
As well might poison poison! be reveng'd; 
or <lie, that bore you, was no queen, and you 
an eco from your great stock. 
lag. Reveng'd! 
How should I be reveng'd ? if this be true 
| As have such a heart, that both mine ears 
last not iu haste abuse), if it be true, 730 
wil ww Should 1 be reveng d? 
<4, W ac. Should he make me 
Livelike Dianfs priest, betwixt cold sheets; 
IViiles he is vaulting variable ramps, 
I Your despight, upon your purse? Revenge it. 
ve Whilicate myself to your sweet pleasure: 
lore noble than that ruuagate to your bed, 
' will continue fast to your affection, 


600 


Still 


— — —— D- - tC. 
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Still close, as sure. 
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Imo. What ho, Pisanio! 700 
ach. Let me my service tender on your lis, 
Ino. Away !--I do condemn mine eats, thit 
have 
So long attended thee. —TIf thou wert lionourahle 
Thou wouldst have told this tale for virtue, not 
For such an end thon seck'st ; as base, as $tranz, 
Thou wrong'st a gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honour ; and 
Solicit'st here a lady, that disdains 
Thee and the devil alike:— What ho, Pizanis!- 
The king my father shall be made acquainted 7 700 
Of thy assault: if he shall think it fit, 
A sauce stranger, in his court, to mart 
As in a Romish stew, and to expound 
Illis beastly mind to us; he hath a court 
He little cares for, and a daughter whom 
He not respects at all. — What ho, Pis ane 
Iach. O happy Leonatus! I may say; 


The credit that thy lady hath of thee, he 
Deserves thy trust; and thy most perfect goods At 
Her assur'd credit !- Blessed live you long! 700 WW hi, 
A lady to the worthiest sir, that ever In Pr 
Country call'd his! and yon his mistress, on!v Wi ric 
For the most worthiest fit! Give me your parcongWud | 
I have spoke this, to know 1f your affiance b ha 
Were deeply rooted; and shall make your 1010, Nou 
That which he is, new o'er: And he 1s one lng 


The truest manner'd ; such a holy witch, 
That he enchants <ocieties unto him: 
Halt all men's hearts are his, 

TImo. You make anends, 


ao 


i, Wit 7. CYMBEELINE. 15 
Jack. Ile sit'st *mongst men, like a descended 


god: 
Bo hath a kind of honour sets bim off, 
More than a mortal seeming. Be not angr Y, 
Most mighty princess, that I have adventiur'd 
Mo try your taking of a false report; which hath 
Honour'd with confirmation your great judgaient 
Iv the election of a sir $0 rare, 
Which you know, cannot err: The love I bear him 
Made me to fan you thus; but the gods made you, 
Unlike all others, chaffles. Pray, your pardon. 780 
—W lo. All's well, sir: Take my power i' the court 
700 for your's. 
lach, My humble thanks. I had almost forgot, 
To entreat your grace but in a small request, 
And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Your lord; myself, and other noble friends, 
Are partuers in the business. 
| Ino. Pray, What 18't ? 
lack. Some dozen Romans of us, and your lord, 
Ihe best feather of our wing), have mingled sums, 
100 oo buy a present for the emperor : 790 
700 Wh hich 1, the factor for the rest, have done 
þ France : "Tis plate, of rare device; ; and jewels 
ily Wi rich and exquisite form ; their values great; 
am something curious, being strange, 
0 have them in safe stowage; May 1t please you 
070, Wo teke them in protection; 
Imo. NV illingty - 
Il pa 5 mine honour for their safety: since 
Nd hath interest in them, I will keep them 
Nu ben. ande 800 
ie are in a trunk, 


Attended 
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Attended by my men: I will make bold 
lo send them to yon, only tor this night; 
3 must aboard to-morrow. 

Imo. O, nv, no. 

Tach. Yes, 1 beseech ; or I s8hall short 
By lengt! Inning my return. From Galli 
] cross'd the seas on purpose, and on proin 


1 
H 


' 


To see your grace. ll Fl 
Luo. I thank you for your pains ; (/ 
But not away to-morrow ? 50 
lack. O, I must, madam : s 
Therefore I shall bese ech you, if you please 2 | 
To greet your lord with writing, do't to-night 

( have out-stood my time; v bich is material! . 
10 the tender of our present. Noa! 
Imo. I will write. 21 
Send your trunk to me; it shall saſe be kept, FC lot 
And truly yielded you: You are very welcome, m- 
LA 1m , 
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ACT I. SCENE I. era 

1 * Not. 

Ll Ly 

luke 

CYMBELINE's Palace. Enter CTLorxx, ot, 
4.ords. mit 
If), 

Clyten, mm 
Was there ever man had such luck! L Loy 


Eiss'd the jack upon an upcast, to be bit a. 


CYMBETLINE, 3o 


II. 


ad an hundred pound on't : aud then a whorezon 
be anupes must take me up for swearing; as it 1 
Sorrow d my oaths of him, and might not spend 
bem at my pleasure. 
| Lord. What got he by that? You have broke 
b pate with your bowl. 
2 Lord. If his wit had been like him that broke 
- would have run all out. side 
(ot, When a gentleman is dispos'd to swear, it 
rot for auy standers-by to curtail his oaths: 
"* 
2? lord, No, my lord; nor crop the ears of them. 
[ Ts:de. 
. Whoreson dog!—1 give him satisfaction; 
= he bad been one of my rank ! 15 
2 Lord, To have smelt like a fool. OT 
, Clot, Jam not vex'd more at any thing in the 
ni 3 pox ou't! 1 had rather not be so noble as 
eue; they dare not fight with me, because of the 
ten my mother : ev ery jack- alave hath his belly 
| of ſighting, and I must go up aud down like a 


Ks that nobody can match. 22 
2 Lord. You are a cock and a capon too; and 
| crow, cock, with your comb on, [ Aside., 


Lot, Suyest thou? 
| Lord. It is not fit, your lordship should un- 
lake every companion that you give oftence to. 
vt, No, I know that : but it is tit, I should 
mit offence to my inferiors. 
> Lord, Ay, it is fit ſor your lordship only. 30 
| lt, M hy, s £0 I Say. 
. Did you hear of a stranger, that's come 
| burt to-night ? | 
| ot, 
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Clot. A stranger! and I not know on't! 

2 Lord. He's a strange fellow himself, and kno»; MW 
it not. [ Avits, 

1 Lord. There's an Italian come; and, ' 
thought, one of Leonatus' friends. 

Clot. Leonatus! a banishd rascal ; and he's ans 
ther, whatsoever he be. Who told you of this 
stranger: 1! 

1 Lord. One of your lordship's pages. 

Clot. Is it fit, I weut to look upon him? Js tha 

no derogation in't; 

1 Lord. You cannot derogate, my lord. 

Clot. Not easily, I think. 

2 Lord. You are a fool granted; therefore vol 
issues being foolish, do not derogate. Hic. 

Clot. Come, I'll go see this Italian: What has 
lost to-day at bowls, I'll win to-night of him. Come 
&0, 5 

2 Lord. I'll attend your lordship. 

[Ezeunt CLorEx, and firs Lond 
That such a craſty devil as his mother 
Should yield the world this ass! a woman that 
Bears all down with her brain; and this her © 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart, 
And leave eighteen. Alas, poor princess, 
Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur'st! 
Betwixt a father by thy step-dame govern; 
A mother hourly coining plots; a wooer, 0 
More hateful than the foul expulsion is 
Of thy dear husband, than that horrid act Neha 
Of the divorce he d make! The heavens bold f, 
The walls of thy dear honour, keep . 
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Nhat temple, thy fair mind; that thou mays't stand, 


WW joy thy banish'd, lord, and this great land ! 


7 


LErit, 


— — 


SCENE II. 


14 


GEN reading in her bed; @ Ludi attending, 


MU Bed-chamber ; in one purt of it a trunk. Inv- 


no. Who's there? my woman Llelen? 
Lady. Please you, madam, 
Io. What hour is it? 
Lady. Almost midnight, madam. 70 
l. I have read three hours then; mine eyes 
are weak 
Fold down the leaf where I have left: to bed: 
Jake not away the taper, leave it burning; 
pud it thou canst awake by four o' the clock, 


I pr ythee, call me. Sleep hath seiz'd me wholly, 


[ [Exit Lady. 
) your protection I coinmend me, gods! 
om fairies, and the tempters of the night, 


bird me, beseech you! [Steeps. 


[Iachtuo, from the trunk, 


lack, The crickets sing, aud man's o'er-labour'd 


Sense 


$1413 itself by rest: Our Tarquin thus 80 
Did softly press the rushes, ere he waken'd 
ſs Clastity he wounded, —Cy therea, 


Hu brav ely chou becom'st thy bed! fresh lily! 
D "And 


36 CYMEPFLINE, Act ll, 
And whiter than the sheets; That I might touch! e. 
But kiss; one kiss I- R ubies nnparagon'd, Ti: 
How dearly they do't !—"Tis her breathing that NI 
Perſunies the chamber thus: Ihe flame o' the tv; .; W's 
Bows toward her; and would under-peep ber | me If 


To see the enclosed lights, now canopy d 

Under these windows: White and azure : Jac'd 14 Wn 

With blue of heaven's own tinet,—But my dez1pt 1 vo 

To note the chamber: —I will write all down:= 

Such, and such pictures ;—'There the window :- Wnt 
Such 

The adornment of her hed ;—The arras, figur 

Why, such, and such :—And the contents v t. 
Story 

Ah, but some natural notes about her body 

(Above ten thonsand meaner moveables 


; 9 Would testify), to enrich mine inventory. 4 00 
5 O sleep, chou ape of death, lie dull upon her! 
N And be her sense but as a monument, 100 
* Thus in a chapel lying! Come off, come of-? 
* [Taking off her brocile, I 
1 As slippery, as the Gordian knot was bard !— (/ 
% *Tis mine; and this will witness outwardly, | 
AA As strongiy as the conscience does within, Noble 
mY To the madding of her lord. On her left breas: Had! 
* A mole cinque-spotted, like the crimson drops WF Gi 
iq I” the bottom ot a cowslip : Here's a voucher, It | 
1 Stronger than ever law could make: this sceret en 
4 Will torce him think I have piek'd the lock, aug By 
1 ta'en 60 
f The treasure ot her honour. No more. — To v8": « 


2 94 end ? It { 
1 Why should I write this down that's riveted, 


he » 0 
WA * 


110 
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derew'd to my memory? She hath been reading lute 
The tale of Tereus; here the leaf 's turn'd down 
here Philomel gave up I have enough: 

Jo the trunk again, and shut the spring of it. 


Wwiſt, swift, you dragons of the night! that 


dawning 


May bear the raven's eye; I lodge in fear: 
HRuongh this a heavenly augel, hell is here, 


[ Clock strikes. 


One, two, three: — Time, time! 


[ Coes into the trunk ; the scene closcs. 


SCENE TIT. 


— — — — 


ther room in the palace. Enter CLOTEN, aud 
Wo Lords. 


| Lord. Your lordship is the most patient man 
s, the most coldest that ever turn'd up ace. 
„. It would make any men cold to lose. 122 

| Lord. But not every man patient, after the 


ble temper of your lordship; You are most hot, 


Ind mrious, when you win. 
Lit, Winning will put any man into courage: 


ll could get this toolish Imogen, I should have 


id enough : : It's almost morning, 1s 't not? 
ee Day, my lord. 12 
(lot. I ould this music would come: I am ad- 

to give her musick o mornings ; they say, it 
1] penetrate. 


Enter 


40 CYMBELINE, 


Enter Musicians. 
Come on; tune: if you can penetrate her v. 

your lingering, eo; well try with tongue too: i * 

none will do, let her remain; but I never g. 
A o'er. First a very excellent good conceited thing; Wer: 

4 after, a wonderful sweet air, with admirable ric 
| 9 words to it, and then let her consider. Dh 
1 SONG. Al 
| , : ( 
4 Hark ! hark ! the lark at heaven's gate singe, Vj 
3 And Plaus 'gius arise, 08 
| ; Iles stecds to water at those u, 10 
7 On chalicd flowers that Ges ; er 
0 J Ara w unking Mary- buds bt _ J # 
4 5 {o ope their golde N CYCS * 
With every thing that pretty 3 ; en 
id My lady Sweet, arise; 5 
| Arise, ase“ 1 
. So, get you gone: If this penetrate, I will const, 

* your musiek the better: if it do not, it is a vice! 

1 her ears, which horse-hairs, and cat-guts, nor t 
| voice of unpaved eunuch to boot, can never awe. WW 
[ Excunt 1M us:c!- M4 
Nhe 
Enter CYMBELINE, and Queen. " 10 
2 Lord. Here comes the king. 1 
Clot. I am glad, I was up so late; for that » hege 


reason I Was up 80 early: 5 Ile cannot cho. 86 but ; ad t 
take this service 1 have done, fatherly,—— on 
nivri9 
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morrow to your majesty, and to my gracious 


110ther, 
(%. Attend you here the door of our stern 
mm daughter ? 
„in sbe not forth? 
1 (lot. I have assail'd her with musicks, but she 
in; WW rconchsalfes no notice. 
un Cm. The exile of her minion is too new; 161 


dhe hath not yet ſorgot him; some more time 
Must wear the print of his remembrance out, 
And then she's your's. 

een, You are most bound to the king: 


» Wil let's go by no vantages, that max 
ner you to his daughter: Frame yourselt 


10 orderly solicits; and be friended 
1th aptness of the season: make denials 
Increase your services: so seem, as if 176 
Lou were 1vspir'd to do those duties which 
Lou tender to her; that you in all obey her, 
pave when command to your dismission tends, 
Auch therein you are Sens:-less, 
0 {lof, Senseless ? not so. 


ez Enter a Messcnger, 


Mes. So like you, sir, ambassadors from Rome; 
The one is Catus Lucius. 

. A worthy fellow, 
Abeit he comes on angry purpose now; 
Mult that's no fault of his. We must receive him 
cording to the honour of his sender: 181 
pid luwards himself, his goodness forespent on us, 
must extend our notice. — Our dear son, 
5 3 Men 


ä 
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When you have given good morning to your mi 


tress, 
Attend the queen, and us; we shall have need p 
To employ you towards this Roman.,—Come, « 
queen, | Bom a 


Hot. If she be up, Vil speak with her; if n, 
Let her lie still aud dream.—By your 8 
Aue 
I know her women are about her: What 
If 1 do line one of their hands; *Fis gold 100 
Which buys admittance; oft it doth; ven, andma 
Diana's rangers false themsely es, y iel u 


Their deer to the stand o' the stealer: U. is e Fo 
Which makes the true man kill'd, and saves 
thiet ; All 

Nay sometimes hangs both thick and true mW « 
What | 

Can it not do, and undo? ] will make If i 
One of her women lawyer to me; for w 
| yet not understand the case myself. ( 
By your leave, K / 
Enter a Lady. boy 

Lady. Who's there, that knocks ? |]; 
Clot. A gentleman, Im 

J. ady. No more? ( 
Clot. Yes, and a gentlewoman's son. zin: 
lady. That's more | 1, 
Than some, whose tailors are as dear as 0 
Can jusily boast of: What's your lords!!!» WM 7 
sure? II y. 

Clot, Your lady's person: Is she reads * Nn. 


Act Il. 


Lady. Ay, to keep her chamber. 

(lot, There's gold for you; sell me your good re- 
07}, — 

Lady. How my good name? or to report of you 
What 1 shall think 1s g00d?—T he princess 
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211 
Enter Iuos EN. 


Clyt, Good-morrow, fairest sister: Your sweet 
100 hand. 


1al Inv, Good-morrow, sir: You lay out too much 
Pains 
% Ur purchasing but trouble: the thanks I give, 
„ teiling you that I am poor of thanks, 
Aud scarce can spare them. 
mu (bot. Still, I swear, I love you. 


Imo. If you but said $0, 'twere as deep with me : 
If you swear e still, your recompence is sul! 


That I regard it not. 220 
Clot, This is no answer. 
7 lo. But that you shall nat say I yield, being 
silent, 


I would not speak. I pray vou, spare me; faith, 
shall unfold equal discourtesy 
wy I your best kindness : one of your great knowing 
Puould learn, being taught, forbearance. 
Ulot. To leave you i in your madness, *twere my 
Ein: | will not. ä 
Ing, Fools are not mad folks. 
Cut. Do you call me fool ? 230 
Imo. As I am mad, I do: 
I! you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad: 
Pkat cures us both, I am much sorry, sir, 
Lon 
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You put me to forget a lady's manners, 7 
By being $0 verbal: and learn now for all, In 
That I, which know my beart, do here pronounce 
By the very truth of it I care not for you; 
And am $0 near the lack of charity 


(To accuse myself), I hate you: which I had rat! ( 
You felt, than make't my boast. 20 „ 
Clot. You sin against (, 
Obedience, which you owe your father. For FA 
The contract you pretend with that base wrelch, 21 
(One, bred of alms, and foster'd with cold dns, 
With scraps o' the court), it is no contract, wn: Wi! 
And though it be allow'd in meaner parties, 
(Yet who, than he, more mean?) to knit their sss, 7 
(On whom there is no more dependency Mans 
But brats and beggary) in self-figur'd knot ; aw 
Yet you are curb'd from that enlargement by 2 en 


The consequence 0, the crown ; and must not vIW0pe, 


The precious note of it with a base slave, Dat | 
A hilding for a livery, a $quire's cloth, Pig, 
A pantler, not so eminent. ng, 
Imo. Prophane fellow! Cut, 
Wert thou the son of Jupiter, and no more, Is me; 
But what thou art, besides, thou wert toy 1435s Wo, 
To be his groom: thou wert dignity 'd enough, vou ty 


Even to the point of envy, it twere made 
Comparative for your virtues, to be stift 26 


The under-hangman of his kingdom; aud hatte 


For being prelerr'd s0 well, 
Clot. Ihe south-fog rot him! 
Ino. He never can meet more mischance, 
come 


To be but nam'd of thee, IIis meancst yo wn 


i 
| | 
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That ever hath but clip'd his body, is dearer, 
In my respect, than all the hairs aboye thee, 
Were they all made such men.,—How now, Pisanio? 


nter Prsax10o, 


Clot, His garment ? now the devil— 

| ln. To Dorothy my woman hie thee presently: 
(lot. His garment ? 271 
Imo. 1 am sprighted with a fool ; 
Fichted, and anger'd worse ;— Go, bid my woman 
arch for a jewel, that too casually 
Þ:th leſt mine arm; it was thy master's: shrew 
me, 
[1 would lose it ſor a revenue 
Many king's in Europe, I dv think, 
aw t this morning: confident J am, 
ps) night *twas on mine arm; 1 kissed it: 
hope, it be not gone, to tell my lord 280 
Wat 1 kiss aught but him, 
is, Iwill not be lost 
Ino. I hope so: go, and search. [Exit PISAN 10. 
Lu, You have abus'd me 
s meanest garment ? 
36 Wi. Av; 1 <aid so, sir: 

You will make't an action, call witness to't. 

Ut, Iwill inform your tather, 
„. Y our mother too: 
es my good Lady; and will conceive, I hope, 


* 
* 
Jane 


1 3 t 


cr 
—— 


the worst of me, So I leave you, sir, 291 

the worst of discontent. [ Ext. 
„. 11] be reveng'd :— 

neanest garment ?— Well. Zeit. 
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SCENE IF, 


Rome. 
PosTHUMUs, and PHILA RKIO, 


Post. Fear it not, sir: I would, I were so ste 
To win the king, as I am bold, her honour 
Will remain her's. 

Phil. What means do you make to him? 

Post. Not any ; but abide the change of time: 
Quake in the present winter's state, and wish 300 
That warmer days would come: In these feats 

hopes, 
] barely gratify your love; they failing, 
I wust die your debtor, 

Phil. Your very goodness, and your company, 
O'erpays all I can do. By this, your king 
Hath heard of great Augustus: Caius Lucius 
Will do his commission thoroughly: And, I tl 
He'll grant the tribute, send the arrearages, 

Or look upon our Romans, w hose remem brat 
Is yet fresh in their grief, 9: 

Post, I do believe 
(Statist though 1 am none, nor like to be), 
That this will prove a war; and you shall heal 
The legions, now in Gallia, sooner landed 
In our not-tearmg Britain, than have 110%: 
Of any penny tribute paid. Our country 


n 
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Are men more order'd, than when Julius C5 
Smil'd at their lack of skill, but found their ct 
\\ I 
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Worthy his frowning at: Their discipline 

(Now mingled with their courages) will makeknown 
Jo their approvers, they are people, such 321 
That mend upon the world, 


| Enter Iac ufo. 


Phil. See! Tachimo! 
Post. The swiftest harts have posted you by land; 
And winds of all the corners kiss'd your sails, 
Jo make your vessel nimble, 
PV. Welcome, sir. 
Post. I hope, the briefness of your answer made 
The speediness of your return. 
lac. Your lady 330 
one of the fairest that I have look'd upon, 
Post. Aud, therewithal, the best; or let her beau- 
ty 
„ W0% through a casement to allure false hearts, 
Ind be false with them. 
[1ch, Here are letters ſor you. 
e Their tenour good, I trust. 
luci. "Is very like. 
ce ost. Was Caius Lucius in the Britain Court, 
n pou were there? 
lach. He was expected then, 340 
pt not approach'd. 
car Fos. All is well yet. — 
parkes this stone as it was wont ? or is't not 
bo dull for your good wearing? 
on Wc. It 1 have lost it, 
st old have lost the worth of it in gold. 
01100 Wake a journey twice as far, to enjoy 


300 f 
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| 
| 
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A second night of such sweet shortness, which Pr 
Was mine in Britain; for the ring is won. Ar 
Post. The stone's too hard to come by, 230 Wh 
Iucl. Not a wit, 80 
Your lady being so easy. In 
Post. Make not, sir, in 
Your loss your sport: I hope, you know that ve Pia 
Must not continue friends. 7 
lach. Good sir, we must, And 
If you keep covenant: Had I not brought Ur b 
The knowledge of your mistress home, 1 grant Ja 
We were to question further: but I now Must 
Profess myself the winner of her honour, % 
Together with your ring; and not the wronger Hr de 
Ot her, or you, having proceeded but Jac 
By both your wills. $ sou 
Post. If you can make it apparent hast. 
That you have tasted her in bed, my hand, J lik, 
And ring is your's: If not, the foul opinion U a: 
You had of her pure honour, gains, or loses, lotion 
Your sword or mine; or masterless leaves both. 
To who shall find them. Plch 
lach. Sir, my circumstances, 1 THE 
Being so near the truth, as I will make them, Lack, 
Maust first induce you to believe: whose sue 
Iwill confirm with oath ; which, I doubt nt. Wi bud 
You'll give me leave to spare, when you sha lve; 
You need it not. bend. 
Post. Proceed. Lust. 
ach. First, her bed- chamber it h 
(Where, I confess, I slept not; but, profess, ren 
Had that was well worth watching ), it wos hal Dat 
With tapestry of silk and silver; the story, Wage 
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Proud Cleopatra, when she met her Roman, 
And Cydnus swell'd above the banks, or ſor 
The press of boats, or pride: A piece of work 
So bravely done, so rich, that it did strive 
lu workmanship, and value; Which, I wonder'd 
Could be so rarely and exactly wrought, 
dice the true life on't was 
Post. This is true; 
And this you might have heard of here, by me, 
br by some other. 390 
lach. More particulars 
lust justify my knowledge. 
Post. So they must, 
Yr do your honour injury. 
Iach. The chimney 
& south the chamber; and the chimuey- piece, 
haste Dian, bathing: never saw I figures 
Þ likely to report themselves : the cutter 
Ws as another nature, dumb; out-went her. 
L lotion and breath left out. 430 
oth ot. This is a thing, 
uch you might from relation likewise reap ; 
eit is, much spoke of. 
lach. 4he roof o' the chamber 


30 
[ 


11, 

nene e golden cherubims is fretted: ler andirons 
ot, ad forgot them) were-two winking Cupids 
[all 0 lver. each on one foot standing, vicely 


pending on their brands. 

Post, This is her honour !— 410 
it be granted, you have seen all this (and praise 
ven to your remembrance) the deseription 
Vat is in her chamber, nothing saves 

Wager vou Dave laid. 
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Reuder to me some corporal sign about her, 
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[ach. Then if you can, | Pulling out the Bractlt, 


Be pale: I beg but leave to air this jewel: See-. 
And now *tis up again: It must be married Pi 
To that your diamond; Fl keep them, I's 
Post. Jove!— 
Once more let me behold it: Is it that Phe ( 
Which U left with her? s 
IJucil. Sir (I thank her) that: 
She stripp'd it from her arm; I $ee her yet; And | 
Her pretty action did outsell her gift, he e 
And yet enrich'd it too : she gave it me, chi. 
And said, she priz'd it once. 
Post. Nlay be, she pluck'd it off, Flere, 
To send it me. Divide 
fach. She writes so to you? doth she; Phil 
Post. O, no, no, no! *tis true. Here, take s 


too ; [Gires the Rin! ove 
It is a basilisk unto mine eye, W 1 
Kills me to look on't; —Let there be no honour, Me Bat 
Where there is beauty; truth, where resemblanc lach. 

love, Dr fur 
Where there's another man: The vows of won ore 
Ot no more bondage be, to where they are mad [Wat 
Than they are to their virtues ; which is nothing ese 
O, above measure false! D ted 


Phil. Have patience, sir, s Sta 
And take your ring again; 'tis not yet won: Put. 
It may be probable, she lost it; or, oller 
Who knows if one of her women, being corn thi 
Hath stolen it from her. | Inch, 

Post. Very true; ot, 
And so I hope, he came by't:— Back my 10%; 

Lee, an 


VN 


Het II. 


More evident than this; for this was stolen. 

MW /ach. By Jupiter, I had it from her arm. 

Post. Hark you, he swears ; by Jupiter he swears. 
His true z—nay, keep the ring—'tis true: | am 
sure, 

de could not lose it: her attendants are 

ll sworn and Lonourable ,— They induc'd to steal 
it! 450 
Ind by a stranger ? — No; he hath enjoy'd her: 

he cognizance of her incontinency 

z this—$he bath bought the name of whore thus 
dearly. 

There, take thy hire; and all the fiends of hell 
hide themiselves between you! 

Fhil, Sir, be patient: 

his is not strong enough to be believ'd 
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% due persuaded well of 

„,,. Never talk on't : 

43 Os. Never talk ont: 

vr, WO: bath been colted by him. 430 
ac cl. It you seek 

br further satisfying, under her breast 

oma orchy the pressing), lies a mole, right proud 
(WT bat most delicate lodging: By my life, 


uss dit; and it gave me present hunger 
Þ iced again, though full, You do remeinbe! 
us Stalin upon her ? 
Post. Ay, and it doth confirm 
diter stain, as big as hell can hold, 
ic ere there no more but it. 470 
e. Will you hear more ? 
Put, Spare your arithmetick: never count the 
turns ; 
Ie, and a million! | 
M Tach. 
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Wt 
to 


dc. I'll be sworn— 


Host. No sweuring:— N 
Ii vou wiil swear you bave not done't, you lie; 

Au6 | will kill thee, 11 thou dost deny As 
gu hast made me cuckold. 5 
Jacht. 1 will deny nothing, Or 

Post. O that I had her here, to tear her lin). II 
ne al 490 Cry 

| will go there and dot i“ the court; before But 
ler father: -I do something. Ent. Sho 


%. Quite besides 
The government of patience !—Y ou have won: 
Let's follow him, and pervert the present wrath 
lie hath against hunseit, 


lach. With all my heart. [ ErcuntWLust 
Anh 
SCENE F. Ice 
li fa 
Thy, 
Another room in PniLAntO's house, [inter Pes or e. 
UHUMUS. hey 

Un 
Post. Is there no way for men to be, but woot |: 
Must be half workers? We are all bastards>; Vetest 
And that most venerable man, which 1 1 
Did call my father, was I know not where be ve 


When I was, stamp'd ; some coiner with his t00% 
Made me a counter ſeit : : Yet my mother seem 
The Dian of that time: so doth my wife 

The non-pareil of this. —Oh vengeance, verges 
Me of my lawful pleasure she restrain d, 


And pray'd me, oft, forbearance: did it with 
Abr 
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A pudency $0 rosy, the sweet view on't 
Might well have warm d old Saturn; that I thought 
her 
As chaste as unsunn'd snow :—O, all the devils ;— 
his yellow Iachimo, in an hour—was't not ?—501 
Dr less—at first : Perchance he spoke not ; but, 
Like a ſull-acorn'd boar, a German one, 
ECry'd, 0h and mounted: found no opposition 
Jut what he look'd for shouid oppose, and she , 
Should from encounter _—_— Could 1 find out 
The woman's part in me! For there's no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but I affirm 
It is the woman's part: Be't lying, note it, 509 
The woman's : flattering, her's ; deceiving, hers ; 
cut WLust and rank thoughts, her's, her's; revenges, 
her's; 
Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, disdain, 
1 ce longings, slanders, mutabili ty, 
| faults that may be nam'd, nay, that hell knows, 
hy, her's, in part, or all; but, rather, all: 
Post or even to vice 
hey are not constant, but are changing still 
Une vice, but of a minute old, for one 


vom Wot half so old as that. Fil write against them, 
; hetest them, curse them. Vet Us greater skill 
aue hate, to pray they have their will: 521 
| be very devils cannot plague thein better. | Eat. 
00h 
1d 
r ——— — — —— H— 
geale 
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ACT III. SCENE I, 


— ——_— 


—— 


CyMBELISNE's Palace. Enter, in stule, Crust 
LINE, Queen, CLorEx, and Lords, at one wr; 
and at another, Caius Lucius, and attend 


Cymbeline. 


Now say, what would Augustus Cwsar with i 
Luc. When Julius Cæsar (whose remem! 
yet 
Lives in men's eyes: and will to ears, and tongues 
Be theme and hearing ever) was in this Bran, 
Aud conquer'd it, Cassibelan, thine uncle 
(Famous in Cœsar's praises, no wit less 
Than in his feats deserving it), for him, 
And his succession, granted Rome a tribute 
Yearly three thousand pounds: which by these 
Is left untender'd. 
Queen. And, to kill the marvel, 
Shall be so ever. 
Clot. There be many Cæsars, 
Ere such another Julius. Britain is 
A world by itself; and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own noses. 
Queen. Lhat opportunity, 
Which then they had to take from us, to re 
We bave again. — Remember, sir, my liege, 
The kings your ancestors; together with 
The natural bravery of your isle; which stz! 
As Neptuue's park, ribbed and paled m 
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With rocks unscaleable, and roaring waters ; 

With sands that will not bear your enemies' boats, 
Put Suck them up to the top-mast. A kind of cou- 

| quest 

Cesar made here; but made not here his brag 

Of, came and sat and overcame : with shame 

(Ihe first that ever touch'd him) he was carried 
From off our coast, twice beaten; and his shipping 

Poor ignorant baubles!) on our terrible seas. 30 
Like egg-Shelis mov'd upon their surges, crack'd 

As easily 'gainst our rocks: For joy whereof, 

Ine fain'd Cassibelan, who was once at point 

0, giglet fortune!) to master Cwzar's sword, 

Rade Lud's town with rejoicing fires bright, 

id Britons strut with courage. 

(lot. Come, there's no more tribute to be paid. 

ur kingdom is stronger than 1t was at that time; 

dad, as | said, there is no more such Cwsars : other 

them may have crock'd noses; but, to own such 

Halt arms, none. 41 
Cym. Son, let your mother end. 

Ct. We have yet many among us can gripe as 

ard as Cassibelan; I do not say, I am one; but l 

ave a hand- hy tribute? why should we pay 
ute? It Cesar can hide the sun from us with a 

jaauket, or put the moon in his pocket, we will 

aum tribute for light; else, sir, no more tribute, 

Tay you know, 

Un. You must know, 39 

I the injurious Roman did extort 

Ps tribute from us, we were free: Cwsar's ante 
. bition 

Nich swell'd 80 much, that it did almost: trete! 

The 
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The sides o' the world), against all colour, here 


5 | ; | [Me 
Did put the yoke upon us; which to sbabe off iP 
Becomes a warlike people, whom we reckon . 
Ourselves to be; we do. Say then to Czar, dur 


Our ancestor was that Mulmutius, which 


Ordain'd our laws; whose use the sword of Cs Js 
Hath too much mangled; Whose repair, aud u 
chise, | 
Shall by the power we hold, he our good deed, Il 
Though Rome be therefore angry. Muluww!ng 
made our laws, — 

Wbo was the first of Britain, which did put 
His brows within a golden crown, and e all's 
Himself a king. 

Luc. 1 am sorry, Cymbeline, 
That Jam to pronounce Augustus Cesar 
(Cesar, that hath more kings his servauts, tian 
Thyself domestic olticers) thine enemy : ,. 
Receive it ſrom me then: — War, aud cenſusior, bat 
In Czsar's name pronounce I'gaiust tee: cok mas 
For fury not to be esisted —"]hus dei falle 
I thauk thee for myself. s pg 

Cym. Thou art welcome, Caius, l thy 
Thy Cavar knighted me; my youth 1 spent S Þ 
Much under him: of him I gather'd honour; lore g 
Which he, to seek of me again, perforce, IS wou 
Behoves me keep at utterance, 1 am periect, hy mi 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatiaus, for [uy for 
Their liberties, are now in arms: a precedest Pv3 th 


Which, not to read, would shew the Britous gen, 
So Cur shall not find them, t be 
Luc. Let proof speak. me 
Clot. His majesty bids you welcome. Make s 


(14 


— 
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time with us a day, or two, or longer: If you seek 
bs afterwards in other terms, you shall find us in 
bur salt-water girdle : if you beat us out of it, it is 

your's; if you fall! in the adventure, our crows shall 
Ie the better ſor you; and there's an end. 


Luc. So, Sir. 90 
Cym. I know your master's pleasure, and he 
mine: 
| « yp ? 5 
All the remain is welcome. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE II. 


Another room. Enter P1sAN1o., 


Pis. How ! of adultery ? Wherefore write you not 
Nhat monsters her accuse?—Leonatus ! 
master! what a strauge infection 
[allen into thine ear? What false Italian 
\s poisonous tongu'd, as handed), hath prevaild 
1 thy too ready hearing — 1 sloy al? No: 

s punish'd for her truth ; and undergoes, 
5 goodness-like than wiſe-like, such assaults 
I would take in some virtue. — O my master! 
iy mind to her is now as low, as were 102 
ly tortunes.—How ! that I should murder her? 
pon the love, and tr auth, and vows, which ! 
pre made to thy b I, her ?—her blood? 
u be so to do good service, never 
me be counted serviceable. How look I, 
at I Should seem to lack humanity, 


my 
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So much as this fact comes to? Do't : The letter 
[ Reading, 

That I have sent her, by her own command, 11 

Shall give thee vpportunity : O damn'd paper! 

Black as the ink that's on thee ! Senseless baullz; 

Art thou a feodary for this act, and look'st 

S0 virgin-hke without ? Lo, here she comes, 


D for 
He is 
How f 
Pay þ 
ide 
Who 
let 
but in 


Enter IM0GEN. 


I am 1gnorant in what I am commanded, 
Ino. How now, Pisanto ? 
Pis. Madam, here is a letter from my lord. 
Imo. Who? thy lord? that is my lord? Leonatusf 

O, learn'd indeed were that astronomer, 

That knew the stars as I his characters; 12 


He'd lay the future open. You good gods, 15 ry 
Let what is here coutain'd relish ot love, ave. 
Of iy lord's health, of his contenf— yet not, the 
That we two are asunder, let that grieve him! this 
(Some griets are medicinable; that is one ol thew me 
For it doth physic love) —of his content, y Ine 
All but in that! Good wax thy leave: — Blest ba, © 
You bees, that make these locks of e Lovers ll a 
And men in dangerous bouds, pray not alike; . 
Though fſorſeiters you east in prison, vet 9 
; e 5b 
You clasp young Cupid' s tables.—Good news, 20 ll ta 
Ow mt: 
LReudu Kixt } 


Justice, and your fathers wrath, should he talc" Pig. ( 
%, dominion, could not be so cruel to me, us Hol, ladam, 
tne dearesl of creatures, would not even rence we" j, a. 

| yo! 
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ur ches. Take notice, that Jam in Cambria, af 
ilfrd-Haven : What your own love will, out of this, 
leise you, Follow. So, he wishes you all happiness, 
hat remains loyal to his vo, and your mcreasing 7 
re, 

LzoxArus Posrnu uus. 


D for a horse with wings! —klears't thou, Pisanig? 

eis at Milford-Haven : Read, and tell me 111 

How far *tis thither. If one of mean aitairs 

Flay plod it in a week, why may not I 

lie thither in a day? — Then, true Pisanto 

Wholong'st, like me, to see thy lord; who long'st-—- 

let me bate—but not like me: yet long'st— 

gut in a fainter kind :—O, not like me; 

vr mine's beyond, beyond), say, and speak thick, 

Love's counsellor should fill the bores of hear:ng, 

the smothering of the sense), how far it is 159 

) this same blessed Milford: And, by the way, 

tl me how Wales was made so happy, as 

0 Inherit such a haven : But, first of all, 

low we may steal from hence ; and, for the gap 

lat we shall make in time, from our hence-going 

ll our return, to excuse z—but, first, how get 

hence: 

iy Should excuse be born or e'er begot; 

ell talk of that hereafter. Pr'ythee, speak, 

„ many Score of miles may we well ride 

WIxt hour and hour? 160 

Pis. One score 'twixt sun and sun, 

adam, 's enough for you; and too much too, 

Ing, Why, one that rode to his execution, man, 
Couls 
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Could never go so slow: I have heard of ne 
wagers, | "gp 
Where horses have been nimbler than the sauds Lie 
That run i' the clock's behalf: But this is tog! 75 
MEL | 1 
Go, bid my woman feign a sickness; say Be 
She'll home to her father: and provide me, prezent 
ly, 


A riding suit no costlier than would fit 
A ſranklin's housewite. 11 

Pis. Madam, you're best consider, 

Ins. I see before ine, man, nor here, nor her 
Nor what ensues; but have a ſog in them, 
That 1 cannot look through. Away, ! pr ythee: 
Do as I bid thee: There's no more to sav : 
Accessible is none but Miliord-way, | Eren 


I It 
SCENE III. Jan 1 
| Wy 
OT 
Changes to a forest, in Wales, with a cave. Ya. 
1 1 

BELAkivs, GUIDERIUS, and ARVIRAGL: ch g 
| . et kei 
Bel. A goodly day not to keep house, witl, Ca 

Whose root s as low as ours! Stoop, buys: !! 
gate : Dieu 

Instructs you how to adore the heavens; aud! 

a : you . . x hat 41 
To morning's holy office: The gates of mme 
Are arch'd so high, that giants may jet thro. b 


And keep their impious turbans on, without! 


14 
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Good-morrow to the sun. — Hail, thou fair heaven ! 
Ne house i' the rock, yet use thee not so hardly 
Us prouder livers do. 

Gund, Hail, heaven! 

Aro. Hail, heaven! 

Bel. Now for our mountain sport: Up to yon 


m1 hill, 
our legs are young; III tread these flats. Consi- 

der, 
lea you above perceive me like a crow, 190 


lat it is place, which lessens, and sets off. 

fund you may then revolve what tales I have told 
you, 

f courts, of princes, of the tricks in war: 

Ibis service is not service, so being done, 

ut belng so allow'd : To apprehend thus, 

raws us a profit from all things we see: 

4 often. to our comfort, sh. ry we lind 

ie Sharded beetle in a safer hold 

lan is the full-wing'd eagle. O, this lite 

nohler, than attending tor a check; 230 
der, than doing nothing tor a babe; 

Muder, than rustling in unpaid-for silk: 

u gain the cap ol him, that makes them fine, 
et keeps his book uncross'd: no lite to ours. 
(ind, Out of vour proof you speak: we, poor 


unfledg'd, 
Wie vever wing'a from view o' the nest; nor know 
, not 
hat air's trom home. Haply, this life s best, 
lte be best; sweeter to you, 
ee 14ve a sharper known; well corresp ending 


F With 
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With your stiff age : but, unto us, it is 2108 
A cell of ignorance ; travelling a-bed ; * Kft 
A prison for a debtor, that not dares In 
To stride a limit. = ( 
Aro. What should we speak of, = / 
When we are as old as you? when we shall hear | 
The rain and wind beat dark December, how, But 
In this our pinching cave, shall we discourse e 
The freezing hours away? We have seen nothug e 
We are beastly ; subtle as the fox, for prev; e 


Like warlike as the wolf, for what we eat: ls 
Our valour is, to chace what flies; our cage 


We make a quire, as doth the prison'd bird, he. 

And sing our bondage freely. 0 
Bel. How you speak! ihe . 

Did you but know the city's usuries, 

And felt them knowingly: the art o' the court, is! 

As hard to leave, as keep; whose top to clinb lhe v 


Is certain falling, or so slippery, that 
The fear's as bad as falling : the toil of woos W. 
A pain that only sceins to seek out dar 2 
I' the name of tame, and honour ; v. died dies l Ll 
search; 
And hath as oft a slanderous epitap h, 
As record of fair act; nay, mauy times, 
Doth ill deserve by doing well; what's worse, 
Must curt'>y at the cenzure we O, bovs, this $i 
The world may read in me: My body's wa: rk 
With Roman swords ; and my report was cee 
First with the best of note: Cymbeline lov « 2! 
And when a soldier was the theme, my name 
Was not far off: Then was I es a tree, 7 
Whose bovghs did bend with fruit: but, in one "1; 
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4 storm, or robbery, call it what you will, 
Shook down my mellow haugings, nay, niy leaves, 
ud left me bare to weather. 

Guid, Uncertain favour ! 

Bel. My fault being nothing (as I have told you 

oft) 
but that two villains, whose false oath: prevair's 
fore my perfect honour, swore to Cymbeline, 
| was confederate with the Romans: so, 

Follow d my banishment ; and, these twenty years, 
This rock, and these demesnes, have been my 
world: 

Where I have liv'd at honest freedom; pay'd 252 

More pious debts to heaven, than im all 

ile ſore-end of my time.—-But, up to the moun- 

tains 3; 

This is not hunters' language: He, that strikes 

Ihe venison first, shall be the lord o' the teast ; 

10 him the other two shall minister; 

Aud we will fear no POISON, which attends 

place of greater state. LI meet NN im the vallies. 
[E reit GUID. and ARV. 

Blow hard it is, to hide the sp: hs of nature! 260 

Lese boys Know little, they are sons to the king; 

Nor Cymbel:ue dreams they are alive. 

Wi) think, they are mine: and, though train'd up 
Wn thus meanly 

ue cave, wherein they bow, their thoughts do 
f hit 

be roofs of palaces: and nature prompts them, 

; FU >liiple and low things, to prince it, much 
che trick of others. This Polydore— 
W heir of Cymbeline aud Britain, whom 


1.14 


The 


| Act 


| 15 
II 
Tha 
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The king his father call'd Guiderius—Jove ! 
When on my three-foot stool I sit, and tell 979 
The warlike feats I have done, bis spirits fly out 
Into my story: say—Thus mine enemy fell ; 

And thus I sct my foot on his nech; even then 
The princely blood flows in his cheek, he sweate, 
Strains his young nerves, and puts bimself in pos- 


Fro: 
Wou 
Bey 


ture Into 

That acts my words. The younger brother, Cadual, Van 

(Once, Arviragus) in as like a figure, Way 

Strikes life into my speech, and &hews much me 4 100 

His own couceiving. Hark! the game is rouzd!- Sil 

O Cymbeline! heaven, and my conscience, Km: But! 
Thou didst unjustly banizh me: whereon, YE. 

At three, and two years old, I stole these babes 

Thinking to bar thee of succession, as And 
Thou rett'st me of my lands. Euriphile, h 

Thou wast their nurse; they took thee [or chez ue 

mother, Wau! 

And every day do honour to her grave: C 

Myself, Belarius, that am Morgan call'd, And | 

They take for natural father. The game is ww. Nile 

Kuh 

SCENE Ii. Th 

mot Ot 

T a my gr 

Near Milford-Haven. Enter Pisaxto and 110i... ; 

Ino. Thou told'st me, when we came from h,“ 

the place late g 

Milty, 


Was near at hand: — Ne'er long'd my mother 9 
g | 


1 


* 
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o see me first, as | have now: — Pisanio! Man! 
Where is Posthumus ? What is in thy mind, 292 
[That makes thee sture thus? Wherefore breaks that 


sigh 
From the inward of thee? One, but painted thus, 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd 
Beyond sel- -explication : Put thyself 
Into a *haviour of less fear, ere wildness 
Vanquish my staider senses. What's the matter? 
Why tender'st thou that paper to me, with 
A look untender ? If it be summer news, 300 
Smile to't before: if winterly, thou need'st 
But keep that countenance still. My husband's 
hand! 


That drug-damn'd Italy hath out- crafted him, 


And he's at some hard point. 
tongue 


Speak, man: thy 


May take off some extremity, which to read 


Wonld be even mortal to me. 
Pis. Please you, read ; 
And you shall find me, wretched man, a thing 
Ihe most disdain'd of fortune. 309 


IMOGEN reads. 


Thy mistress, Pisanio, hath play'd the trumpet in my 
vl: the test monies whereof li blec ding in me. I speak 
wt out of weak $urmises ; but from proof as strong as 
my ih and as certain as 1 exp"ct my revenge. That 


Wi, thou, Prsanto, must Ci for me, 7 thy rarth be not 
==> with the breach of her's. Let thine own hands 


Wu away her bife ; - F $hill gr Co the opportun'ly at 
MWilford-Haven : sſie hath my letter. for the purpose: 
| 1 2 ue 
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IL here, of thou fear to strike, and to make me cnt 
it ts done, thou art the pander to her dishonvur, 


equally to me disloyal. 319 


Pis. What shall I need to draw my 8word? fe 
paper 

Hath cut her throat already. No, 'tis slander; 
Whose edge is sharper than the sword; whims 
tongue 
Out-venoms all the worms of Nile; whose brew! 
Rides on the posting winds, and doth behe 
All corners of the world: kings, queens, and states, 


Wilt |; 


Maids, matrons, nay, the secrets of the grave, ll 
This viperous slander enters,—-\\ hat checr, at 
dam ? Jy the 
Imo. False to his bed! What is it, to be false! 
To lie in watch there, and to think on him: itt 
To weep *twixt clock and clock? if sleep chu eau 
nature, ll TIT 
To break it with a fearful dream of him, bar n. 
And cry myself awake? that's false to his bed?! Why ty 
Is it? If ric 
Pis. Alas, good lady! ou u. 
Imo. I false? Thy conscience witness:-Ia chu 
Thou didst accuse him of incontinency: Pis, 
Thou then look'dst like a villaiu; now, meth us 
Thy favour's good enough.—Some jay of tas Ino. 
Whose mother was her painting, hath betray « ' ait 
Poor [| am stale, a garment out of fashion; es 
And, for I am richer than to hang by the v. ere 1 
I must be ript.— To pieces with me 1—0, But er 
Men's vows are women's traitors! All gods 
ing, met! 
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by thy revolt, O husband, shall be thought 

Pit on for villany ; not born, where't grows ; 

bot worn, a bait for ladies. 

Pig. Good madam, bear me. 

Ino. True honest men being heard, like fulss 


i} 
1 


| Eneus, 
ere in his time, thought false: and Sinou's weep— 
ing | 
Dd scandal many a holy tear; took pity 330 
om most true wretchedness : So, thou, Posthu— 
mus, 


Wilt lay the leaven on all proper men; 

vodly, and gallant, shall be false, and perjur'd, 

om thy great fail —Come, fellow, be thou honest: 

ho thou thy master's bidding: When thou sees't 
him, 

little witness my obedience : Look! 

draw the sword myself: take it ; and bit 

e innocent mansion of my love, my heart: 

rar not; 'tis empty ot all things, but griet : 


ww 


Wy master is not there; who was indeed, 360 
e riches of it: Do his bidding; strike. 


WW may'st be valiant in a better cause; 
os thou seem'st a coward, 
Vis. Hence, vile instrument! 
ou shalt not damn my hand, 
Imo. Why, I must die; 
ii! do not by thy hand, thou art 
I 5ervaut of thy master's: Against self-sJavg!:ter 
ere is a Prohibition so divine, : 
pil Cravens my weak hand. Come, here's my 
[tj heart; 370 


metlung's afore't :— Soft, soſt; we'll no defence; 
1 Obedient 


68 CYMBELINE, Act 11] 


Obedient as the scabbard. ——W hat is here 
The scriptures of the loyal Leonatus, 
All turn'd to heresy ? Away, away, 
Corrupters of my faith! you sball no more 
Be stomachers to my heart! Thus may poor ſoc] 
Believe false teachers: Though those that are be- 
tray'd 

Do feel the treason sharply, yet the traitor 
Stands in worse case of woe. | 
And thou Posthumus, that diddest set up 28 
My disobedience 'gainst the king my father, 
And mads't me put into contempt the suits 
Of princely fellows, shalt hereafter find 
It 1s no act of common passage, but 
A strain of rareness : and I grieve myself, 
To think when thou shalt be dis-edg'd by her 
That now thou tir'st on, how thy memory 
Will then be pang'd by me.—Prythee, d:spateh | 
The lamb entreats the butcher : Where's thy ku: 
Thou art too slow to do thy master's bidding, 9 
When I desire it too. 

Pis. O gracious lady! 
Since I receiv'd command to do this business 
J have not slept one wink. 

Imo. Do't, and to bed then, 

Pis. Ill wake mine eye-balls blind first. 

Imo. Wherefore then 
Did'st undertake it? Why hast thou abus'd 
So many miles, with a pretence ? this place? 
Mine action ard thine own? our horses' labour? 
The time inviting thee? the perturb'd court, 4 
For my being absent; whereunto I never 
Purpose to return? Why hast thou gone $0 44, 
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Jo be unbent, when thou hast ta'en thy stand, 
The elected deer before thee ? 
is, But to win time 
To lose so bad employment: in the which 
have consider'd of a course; Good lady, 
ler me with patience. 
Jo. Valk thy tongue weary ; speak: 410 
have heard I am a strumpet; and mine ear, 
[len false struck, can take no greater wound, 
tent to bottom that. But speak. 
. Then, madam, 

chan, ook you would not back again. 
lo. Most like; 
ning me here to kill me. 
Py, Not so, neither: 
Dei were as wise as honest, then 
bly purpose would prove well. It cannot be, 420 
pul that my master is abusd : 

ne villain, ay, and singular in his art, 

ach done you mop this cursed injury. 

1 Some Roman conrtezan. 

Pis. No, on my lite, 

l give but notice you are dead, and send him 
we blo! dy sign of 1t; for *tis commanded 
Mould do so: You shall be miss'd at court, 
WW! that will well confirm it. 


10. W ay, go0d fe low, 430 
That Shall I fo the while # Where bide ? How 
live! 
i | n my life what comfort, when I am 


4010 my husband? 

If you'll back to the court 
bus. No court, uo father ; nor no more ado 
With 


ar, 1 
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With that harsb, noble, simple, nothing; 
That Cloten, whose love-suit hath been to me 
As teariul as a siege. 
Pis. If not at court, 
Then not in Britain must you bide, 410 
Imo. Where then; 
Hath Britain all the sun that sbines? Day, night 
Are they not but in Britain? I' the worid's volumd 
Our Britain seems as of it, but not init; 
In a great pool a swan's nest: Pr yihee, think 
There's livers out of Britain, 


Pis. I am most glad Ils 
You think of other place. The embassador, What 
Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford-Ilaven Aud 
To-morrow : Now, if you could wear a wind on 
Dark as your fortune is; and but disguise Prese 
That, which, to appear itsell, must not yet be, ern 
But by selſ danger; you should tread a course 
Pretty, and full of view: yea, baply, near [ tha 
The residence of Posthumus ! so nigh, at least, With | 
That though his actions were not visible, yet Ind, d 
Report should render him hourly to your «ar, ou li 


As truly as he moves. 
Imo. O, for such means! 
Though peril to my modesty, not death ont, 4 


] would adventure. here's 


Pis. Well, then here's the point: I tha 
You must forget to be a woman; change am 80 
Command into obedience; fear, and niccness prince 
(The handmaids of all women, or, more iy, Pry. \ 
Women its pretty sel'), into a waggisb coutag it, b+ 
Ready in gybes, quick-answer'd, saucy, ai Pur ca 
As quarrellous as the weazel : na), you must eis 


For! 
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Forget that rarest treasure of your cheek, 
Exposing it (but, O, the harder heart! 470 
Nack, no remedy) to the greedy touch 
Ot common-kissing Titan; and forget 
our laboursome and dainty trims, wherein 
ou made great Juno angry. 
Ino. Nay, be brief: 
see into thy end, and am almost 
man already. ; 
| Pis. First, make yourself but like one. 
Fore-thinking this I have already fit 
[1's in my cloke-bag) doublet, hat, hose, ali 436 
hat answer to them: Would you in their serving, 
And with what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of such a season, fore noble Lucius 
Present yourself, destre his service, tell him 
herein you are happy (which you'll make him 
know, 

| that his head have ear in musiek,) doubtless, 
, Vith joy he will embrace you; for he's hovourable, 

Ind, doub ling that, most holy. Your means abioad, 
| n ave me, rich; aud I will never fail 
F20Ong, nor supplyment. 490 
Imo. Thou art all the comfort 
be gods will diet me with, Pr'ythee, away 
leres more to be consider'd ; but we'll even 
that good time wall give us: Tis attempt 
an soldier to, and will abide it with 
| priace's courage. Away, I pr'ythee, 
. Ts Well, madam, we must take a short farewell: 
ang miss'd, I be suspected of 

Pr carriage from the court. My noble mistress, 

ges a box; I had it from the queen 300 - 
We What's 


47 


40 


— 
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0 

What's in't is precious: if you are sick at sca, 1 

Or stomach-qualm'd at land, a dram of this 

Will drive away distemper.— o some shade, 5 

And fit you to your manhood : - May the gods 

Direct you to the best! 

Ino. Amen: I thank thee, BUT bf 
| ( 
SCENE F, 
The 
Et 
The Palace of CyMBELINE, Enter CIE ou 
Queen, CLOTEN, LUCIUS, and Lords, ( 
3 
Cym. Thus far; and so farewell. ah 
Luc. Thanks, royal sir. The 

My emperor hath wrote: I must from hence; Fil 

And am right sorry, that J must report ye is 

My master's enemy. 2 
Cym. Our subjeets, sir, 1 

Wil not endure his yoke; and for ourselt 655 

To shew less sovereignty than they, must needs 

Appear unkinglike. There 
Luc. So, sir, I desire of you before 

A conduct over land, io Miltord-IHaven —— . Ma 

Madam, all joy befall your grace and you: hin 
Cym, My lords, you are appointed tor that! Tis 

fice; Je ha 

The due ef honour in no point omit— 

So, farewell, noble Lucius. "Mp 
Luc. Y our band, my lord, ip 
Clot, Receive it friendly: but from i115 

torth 18 tin 


4 
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| wear it as your enemy. 
Luc. Sir, the event 
s yet to name the winner: Fare you well. 
| Cym, Leave not the worthy Lucius, good my 
lords, 
Till he have crost the Severn,—[11pniness ! 
[Exit Lucius, &c. 
(ueen, He goes hence ſrowuing: but it honours 
us, 
That we have given him cause. 330 
Clot. "Tis all the better; 
Your valiant Britons have their wishes im it. 
Cm. Lucius bath wrote already to the emperor 
Plow it goes here. It fits us therefore, ripely, 
Uu chariots and our horsemen be in readiness : 
le powers that he already hath in Callia 
il s00n be drawn to head, from whence he moves 


"Wi; war for Britain. 
Queen. "Fis not sleepy business; 
ut must be look'd to speedily, aud strongly. 540 
Un. Our expectution that it should be thus, 
cel Wat made us forward. But, my geatie queen, 
nere is our daughter? She hath not appeard 
detore the Roman, nor to us hath tender'd 
TT ie duty of the day: She looks us like 
ing more made of malice than of duty; 
11% Me have noted it,—Call her before us; tor 
e have been too light in suflerance. 
[ Exit a Serrant. | 
(Veen. toyal sir, | 
mY Ince the exile of Posthumus, most retir'd 350 


n her lite been; the cure whereof, my lord, 
ume must do. Beseech your inajestg, 
4 G Forbear 
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Forbear sharp speeches to her: She's a lady 
So tender of rehukes, that words are strokes, Ca 
And strokes death to her. h. 


Ne- enter the Servant. , 


Cym. Where is she, sir? How 


Can her contempt be answer'd? C 
Serv. Please you, sir, 00 
Her chambers are all lock'd; and there's no answet Har 
That will be given to the loud of noise we make, WF 
Queen. My lord, when last I went to visit her, Ihis 
She pray'd me to excuse her keeping close; 502 
Whereto constrain'd by her infirmity, | Cl 
She should that duty leave uupaid to you, 
Which daily she was bound to proffer : this Ind | 
She wish'd me to make known; but our great cout P 0.1 
Made me to blame iu memory. Le b 
Cym. Her doors lock'd ? | ntse 
Not seen of late? Grant, heavens, that, which I . 
Prove false ! Eg 
Queen. Son, I say, follow the king. 1 "= 
Clot. That man of her's, Pisanio, ber old set 
vant, vill 
I have not seen these two days. LE be. 
Queen, Go, look after.— 
Pisanio, thou that stand'st so for Posthumus! 
He hath a drug of mine: I pray, his absence ball— 
Proceed by swallowing that; for he believes 
It is a thing most precious. But for her, ome ] 
Where is she gone? Haply, despair hath sciz dere 
Or wing'd with fervour of her love, she's flown Hua 


To her desir'd Posthumus: Goue she is N Pu. 
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To death or to dishonour; and my end 
Can make good use of either: She being down, 
have the placing of the British crown. 


Re-enter CLorEx. 


low now, my son? 
Clot. Tis certain, she is fled : 

bo in, and cheer the king ; he rages, none 

Dare come about him. 

Queen, All the better: May 

[lis night forestall him of the coming day! 590 

[Exit Queen. 

Clot. I love, and hate her: for she's fair and 
royal ; 

Ind that she hath all courtly parts more exquisite 

Than lady, ladies, woman; from every one 

Lic best she hath, and she, of all compounded, 

utsells them all: I love her therefore; but 

isdaining me, and throwing favours on 

be low Posthumus, slanders so her judgment, 

bat what's else rare, is choak'd; and, in that 
point, 

will conclude to bate her, nay, indeed, 

Erbe ſreveng'd upon her. For, when fools 600 


Enter PisAn10. 


: all=Who is here? What! are you packing, 
sirrah? 
me hither : Ah, you precious pander ! Villain, 
aber ere is thy lady? In a word; or else 
wo Nou art straitway with the fiends, 
0 u. O, good my lord! | 
| Clot. 
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Clot, Where is thy lady? or, by Jupiter, | 

I will not ask again. Close villain, if t 
I'll have this secret from thy heart, or rip ger 
Thy heart to find it. Is she with Posthumus? Wo 
From whose so many weights of baseuess cannot try 
A cram ol worth be drawn. per! 
Pis. Alas, my lord, an 
How can she be with him? When was she missd ue 
He is in Rome. mer 
Clout, Where is she, sir? Come nearer ; EF 
No further halting : satisfy me home, C 
What is become of her? end 
Pis. O, my all-worthy lord ! pt th 
Clot. All-worthy villain ! Vurs 
Discover where thy mistress is, at once bine 
At the next word No more of worthy lord— Pi 
Speak, or thy silence on the instant is 00 
Thy condenination and thy death. hy o 
Pis. "Then, sir, Pi, 
This paper 1s history of my knowledge ut Þ 
Touching her flight. Str 
Clyt. Ler's see t :—T will pursue her Clo 
Even to Augustus' throne, uit h 
Lis. Or this, or perish. } | Vis, 
She's far enough; and what he learns byf , Clo 
this, Pore 

May prove his travel, not her danger, Fell 
Clot. Humh ! 60 ee.— 
Pis. I'll write to my lord, slie's dead. O, [111.09 5} 
Safe may*'st thou wander, safe return again wo 
Ae Pos: 

Clot. Sirrab, is this letter true? 1 
Pis. Sir, as I think, lid 


Clo 
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(lot. It is Posthumus' hand; I know't.—Sirrah” 
thou wouldst not be a villain, but do me true 
greice, undergo these employ ments, wherein I 
ghould have cause to use thee, with a serious indus-— 
uy-that is, what villany soe'er I bid thee do, to 
perform it, directly and truly I would think thee 
an honest man: thou should'st neither want my 
means for thy relief, nor my voice for thy prefer- 
ment, 645 

Pis. Well, my good lord. 

Chot. Wilt thou serve me? For since patiently 
and constantly thou hast stueck to the bare fortune 
{that beggar Posthumus, thou can'st not in the 
vurse of gratitude but be a diligent follower of 
mine. Wilt thou serve me ? 

Pis. Sir, I will. 

Cot. Give me thy hand, here's my purse. Hast 
iy of thy late master's gat ments in thy possession? 

Pis. J have, my lord, at my lodging, the same 
uit he wore when he took leave of my lady and 
stress. 

Clot, The first service thou dost me, fetch that 
ut hither : let it be thy first service; go. 658 
Lis. I shall, my lord. Exit. 

(ot. Meet thee at Milford-Haven ? I forgot 
wo TY him one thing; I'll remember t anon ;— 

ten there, thou villain Posthumus, will I kill 
0e. —— I would these garments were come. She 
ud upon a time (the bitterness of it I now belch 
bm my beart), that she held the very garment 
J Pobthumus in more respect than my noble and 
þiural person, together with the adornment of my 

allies, Wich that suit upon my back, will I 

6 3 ravish 


62 
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ravish her: First kill him, and in her eyes; there 
shall she see my valour, which will then by 4 tor. 
ment to her contempt. He on the ground, my 
speech of insultment ended on his dead body—z 4 
when my lust hath ained (which, as I say, to ve 


her, I will execute in the clothes that she sopra om TT 

to the court Ill knock her back, foot her hung In 

again. She bath despis'd me rejoicingly, aud has 

be merry in my revenge. W 11246 
} 

Re-enter P1sAN1o, with the clothes, * . 

nen 

Be those the garments? Thou 

Pis. Ay, my noble lord. Found 


Clot. How long is't since she went to Milf here 
Haven? 

Pis. She can scarce be there yet. ] coul, 

Clot. Bring this 2 to my chamber ; that hat! 
the second thing that I have commanded thee : i pun 


2 


third 1s, that thou wilt be a voluntary mute (0! When | 
design. Be but duteous, and true preterment sha IS Sore 
tender itself to thee, —My revenge is now at rs 
ford ; Would I had wings to follow it Come, a nou < 
be true. UE 
Pis. Thou bidd'st me to my loss: for, true Py hut 
thee, At poir 
Were to prove false, which I will never be, ere is 
To him that is most true.—To Milford go, Mere! 
And find not her whom thou pursu'st. Flow, e cle« 
You heavenly blessings, on her! This fool's + lenty, 


He crost with slowness ; labour be his meed ! ed 
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SCENE VI. 


The forest and cure. Enter IMOGEN, in boy's clothes. 


Imo. 1 see a man's life is a tedious one: 
| have tir'd myself; and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. I should be sick, 
ut that my resolution helps me — Milford, 
When from the mountain top Pisanio shew'd thee, 
Thou wast within a ken: O Jove, I think, 
Foundations fly the wretched: such, I mean, 700 
Where they should be reliev'd. Two beggars told 
me, 
| could not miss my way: will poor folk lie, 
hat have afflictions on them; knowing 'tis 
Apunishment, or trial? Yes: no wonder, 
When rich ones scarce tell true: Jo lapse in fullness 
Is sorer, than to lie for need; and false hood 
worse in kings, than beggars. —My dear lord! 
hon art one o' the false ones: Now, I think on 
' thee, 
el hunger's gone; but even before, I was 
at point to sink tor food. — But what is this? 710 
lere is a path to it: "Tis some savage hold: 
0088 vere best not call ; 1 dare not call: yet famine, 
ee clean it 0'erthrow nature, makes it valiant. 
[enty, and peace, breeds cowards ; hardness ever 
Ca! ardiness is mother.— Ho ! who's here? 
any thing that's civil, speak; if savage, 
abe, or lend. Ho !—No answer? then I'll enter, 
dest draw wy sword; aud if mine enemy 


L But 
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But fear the sword like me, he'll scarcely look ont. 
Such a foe, good heavens ! [She goes into the core, 


Il llave 


Wold 
Enter BrLARIUS, GUIDER1Vs, and AR VIA 


Iwou! 
s 1 h 
Ich ſl 
(7 ui 


Bel. You, Polydore, have prov'd best woodman, 
and 721 

Are master of the feast : Cadwal, and J, 
Will play the cook, and servant: tis our match; 


The sweat of industry would dry, and die, | Amo, 
But for the end it works to. Come; our stomachy £ tis 
Will make what's homely, savoury : Weariness x bod 
Can snore upon the flint, when resty sloth _ 10. 
Finds the down pillow hard.—Now, peace be here, “““, 
Poor house, that keep'st thyself! 75 d. 

Guid. I am thoroughly weary, 730 * 
Aro. 1 am weak with toil, yet strong in appetite. 1 

Guid, There is cold meat i' the cave; we'll brouze "x 
on that, wo, 
Whilst what we have kill'd be cook'd. bound 
Bel. Stay; come not in: — [ Looking . wot 
But that it eats our unn. I should think Þ tal 
Here were a fairy. Bel, | 
Cid. What's the matter, sir? ry us 
Bel. By Jupiter, an angel ! or if not, pa [ 
An earthly paragon !— Behold divineness 8 alme 
No elder than a boy! 740 * » 
S, { 

Enter IMOGEN. 49s 

S101 

Imo. Good masters, harm me not: bid for 
Before I enter'd here, I call'd; and thought Are... | 
To have begg'd, or bought, what 1 haye took : Coli is an 


troth, 


] 
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have stolen nought: nor would not, though I had 
found 
Cold strew'd o' the floor. IIere's money for my 
43 meat : 
I would have left it on the board, so soon 
\s | had made my meal: and parted 
Vith prayers for the provider. 
(ru, Money, youth ? 
Aro. All gold and silver rather turn to dirt! 
bs 'tis no better reckon'd, but of chose 751 
ho worship dirty gods. 
lo. 1 see, you are angry: 
Know, il you kill me for my fault, I should 
Jave dy'd, had I not made it. 
| Bel, Whither bound: 
Imo. To Milford-Haven. 
Bel. What is your name ? 
Ino. Fidele, sir: I have a kinsman, who 
bound for Italy; he emibark'd at Milford; 760 
0 whom being going, almost spent with hunger, 
am fallen in this offence. 
bel. Pry'thee, fair youth, 
bin us no churls ; nor measure our good minds 
I tits rude place we live in, Well encounter ! 
s Ulmost night: you shall have better cheer 
oon depart; and thanks, to stay and eat it. — 
ys, bid bim welcome. 
Guid. Were you a woman, youth, 
would woo hard but be your groom.—-In honesty 
or you, as 1'd buy. Til 
['Il mak t my comfort, | 
is a man; I'll love him as my brother :— 


0d, 


And 


| 
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And such a welcome as I'd give to him, 
After long absence, such is your's: — Most yel 
come! 

Be sprightly, for you fall mongst friends, 

Imo. Mongst friends! 
If brothers — Would it had been so, that they 
Had been my father's sons! then had my prize 
Been less; and so more equal ballasting 


no, 
Aro. | 


To thee, Posthumus. Bro 
Bel. He wrings at some distress. 709 
Guid. Would, I could free't! 8 18 
Aro, Or I; whate'er it be, L wat 

What pain it cost! what danger! Gods! N 
Bel. Hark, boys. [ WV hasperin p 2 
Imo. Great men, F my 

That had a court no bigger than this cave, e fall 

That did attend themselves, and bad the virtue egent 


Which their own conscience seal'd them (laying MIL; : 
That nothing-gitt of differing multitudes), 7 this 
Could not out peer these twain, Pardon mt 3 
Gods! Tri. Is 

I'd change my sex to be companion with them, &., 
Since Leonatus false — Tri R 
Bel. It shall be so: D 


Boys, we'll go dress our hunt, — Fair youth, chen! 
' in: 5 
Discourse is heavy, fasting; when we have sup N 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy story, their 0 
So far as thou wilt speak it. Ii. M 

Guid. Pray, draw near. 6 


Aro. The night to the owl, and morn to the lf 
less welcome, N 
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ſu, Thanks, sir. 


L ire. I pray, draw near. | [ Exeunt, 


ne. Enter two Roman Senators, and Tribunes. 


1 Sen. This is the tenor of the emperor's writ ; 
bit since the common men are now in action 


SCENE VII. 


anst the Pannonians and Dalmatians ; 
d that the legions now in Gallia are 
|| weak to undertake our wars against 
e fallen-off Britons ; that we do incite 
e gentry to this business: He creates 810 
eius pro-consul: and to you the tribunes, 
this immediate levy, he commands 
absolute commission. Long live Cæsar! 
In. Is Lucius general of the forces ? 
2 Sen. Ay. 
In, Remaining now in Gallia ? 
Sen. With those legions 
pich [ have spoke of, whereunto your levy 
ﬆ be Suppliant : The words of your commission 
Il tie you to the numbers, and the time 820 
their dispatch. 
Ii. We will discharge our duty. L Exeunt. 
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WT mecti 
ACT IF. SCENE I. =” 


The forest, near the cave. Enter CLotry, 


Cloten. v 
Ne CAT 


I am near to the place where they should meet, 
Pisanio have mappd it truly. How tit his ga Bet. 

ments serve me! Why should his mistress, ene. 
was made by him that made the tailor, not be WF 4+: 
too? the rather (saving reverence of the word) ee we 
"tis Said, a woman's fitness comes by fits. Ther lng, 

[| must play the workman. I dare speak it to cla, 


self (for it is not vain glory, for a man and his hose“ 
to conter ; in his oon "chamber, [ mean) the lin Guid 
of iny body are as well drawn as his; no less young Ino, 


more strong, not beneath him in tortunes, beyoWt not 


him in the advantage of the time, above hiu seem 
birth, alike conversant in general services, ck o 
more remarkable in Single oppositions : yet this i bregc! 
perseverent thing loves him in my despight. WT nos 
mortality is! Posthumus, thy head, which 1s 18 ove 1; 


growing upon thy shoulders, shall within iis eee! 5 
be off; thy msitress enforced ; thy garments cut oben. 
pieces before thy face: and all this done, spurn 1 
home to her father, who may, haply, be a little "Ty 


gry for my so rough usage: but my mother, hase mne 
power of his testiness, shall turn all into ng i] 1 
mendations. My horse is ty'd up safe: Out, Un 
and to a sore purpose! [ortune, put then In Ar. f 


my hand! This is the very description 0! 10 1 900 
mech. 
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merting-place; and the fellow dares not deceive 
ne. Exit. 


SCENE II. 


he cure. Enter BELARIUSs, GUIDERIUS, ARVIs 
RAGUS, and IMOGEN. 


Bel. You are not well. Remain here in the cave 
Jen come to you after hunting. 

Are, Brother, stay here: [7o IMOGEN, 
re we not brothers; 30 
Imo. So man and man should be; 
but clay and clay differs in dignity, 
Those dust is both alike, I am very sick. 

Cuid. Go you to hunting, Vil abide with him. 
Ino. So siek I am not; yet I am not well : 

ut not so citizen a wanton, as 
seem to die, ere sick: So please you, leave me; 
cs to your journal course: the breach of custom 
breach of all. I am ill; but your being by me 
anno! amend me: Society is no comfort 40 
one not s0ctable: I am not very siek, 

can reason of it. Pray you, trust me here: 

my none but myself; and let me die, 

aliug so poorly, 

Guid, | love thee; I have spoke it: 

much the quantity, the weight as much, 

* do love my father. 

V nat? how? how? 
r. If it be sin to say so, sir, I yoke me 
wy 4 brother's fault: 1 know not why, 50 
1 H 
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Act IV. 


I love this youth; and I have heard you say, 
Love's reason's without reason: The bier at 
3 
And a demand who is't shall die, I'd say, 
My father, not this youth, 
Bel. O noble strain ! 
O worthiness of nature! breed of greatness ! 
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Cowards father cowards, and base things sire base: 


Nature bath meal, and bran; contempt, and 
grace. 
I am not their father, yet who this should be, 
Doth miracle itself, lov'd before me. 
Tis the ninth hour o' the morn, 60 
Aro. Brother, farewell. 
Imo. I wish ye sport, 
Aro, You health. So please you, sir. 
Imo. | Aside.] These are kind creatures. Gods, 
what lies I have heard! 
Our courtiers say, all's savage, but at court: 
Experience, O, thou disprov'st report! 
The imperious seas breed monsters; ſor the disb, 
Poor tributary rivers as sweet fish. 
I am sick still; heart sick: Pisanio, 7 
I'll now taste of thy drug. 
Guid, I could not stir him: 
He said, he was gentle, but unfortunate ; 
Dishonestly afflicted, but yet honest. i 
Aro. Thus did he answer me : yet said, Lereallel 
I might know more. 
Bel. To the field, to the field r= 
We'll leave you for this time; go in, and rest. 
Aro. We'll not be long away, 
Bel. Pray, be not sick, 
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For you must be our house wife. 
Ino. Well, or ill, 
lam bound to you, [Erif IMOGEN. 
Bel. And shalt be ever, — 
This youth, howeer distress'd, appears, he hath 
had 
Good ancestors. 
Aro. How angel-like he sings! 
Guid. But his neat cookery ! 
lle cut our roots in characters; 
And sauc'd our broths, as though Juno had been 
slek, 91 
And he her dieter. 
Are. Nobly he yokes 
E with a sigh: as if the sigh 
Was that it was, for not being such a smile ;. 
[iz smile mocking the Sigh, that it would fly 
From so divine a temple, to commix 
With winds that sailors rail at. 
Guid, I do note, 
lat grief and patience, rooted in him both, 


lingle their spurs together. 100 
Aro. Grow, patience ! 
ind let the stinking elder, grief, untwine 


ls perishing root, "with the i increasing vine! 
Bel. It is great morning. Come; away. - Who's 
there ? 


Enter CLOTEN. 


Clot, 1 cannot find those runagates; that villain 
la mock'd me :—l am faint. 
Be, Those runagates ! 


Means 


' 
: 
: 


| 
| 
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Means he not us? I partly know him; 'tis 


CYMBELINE, 


Cloten, the son o' the queen, I fear some amhugh, 


I saw him not these many years, and yet 116 
I know, 'tis he: We are held as outlaws :—Henee, 
Guid, He is but one:—You and my brother 
Search 
What companies are near; pray you, away ; 
Let me alone with him. 
[Excunt BELARIUS, and ARVIRAGH: 

Clot. Soft! What are you 
That fly me thus? some villain mountaineers ? 

I have heard of such.—What slave art thou? 

Guid, A thing 
More slavish did I ne'er, than answering 
A slave without a knock, 12 

Clot. Thou art a robber, 

A law-breaker, a villain : Yield thee, thief. 

Guid, To who? to thee ? What art thou? Ila 

not 1 
An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big ? 
Thy words, I grant, are bigger; for 1 wear not 
My dagger in my mouth. Say, what thou art; 
Why 1 I should yield to thee? 

Clot. Thou villain base, 
Know'st me not by my clothes ? 

Cuid. No, nor thy tailor, rascal, lo 
Who is thy grandfather ; he made those clotlits, 
Which, as it seems, make thee, 

Clot. Thou precious varlet, 
My tailor made them not. 

Guid, Hence then, and thank 
The man that gave them thee. Thou art some fo0 
I am loth to beat thee, 0 
; [00 
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Clot. Thou injurious thief, 
WS Hear but my name, and tremble, 
| Gud, What's thy name? 140 
| Clot, Cloten, thou villain. 

Guid, Cloten, thou double villain, be thy name, 
| cannot tremble at it; were it toad, adder, spider, 
would move me Sooner. 

(lot. To thy further fear, 

Nay, to thy mere confusion, thou shalt know, 
Jam son to the queen, 
Cuid. Lam sorry for't ; not seeming 
Po worthy as thy birth. 


Clot. Art not afraid? 150 
Cuid. Those that I reverence, those I fear; the 
9 wise: 


t fools J laugh, not fear them. 

Cot. Die the death; 

hben [ have slain thee with my proper hand, 

IM tollow those that even now fled hence, 

ud on the gates of Lud's town set your heads; 
Lach rustic mountaineer, [ Fight, and exeunt. 


3 L.A 
(4 ? 


Enter BELARius, and ARVIRAGUS. 


Bel. No company's abroad, 
110 4. None in the world: You did mistake him, 
sure. 


m Bel. I cannot tell: Long is it since I saw him, 
ut ume hath nothing blurr'd those lines of favour 
ich then he wore ; the snatches in his voice, 
nd burst of speaking, were as his: I am absolute, 

ss very Cloten. 164 
AV. In this place we leſt them: | 

Clu U 3 I 
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I wish my brother make good time with him, 
You say he 1s so fell. 

Bel. Being scarce made up, 
I mean, to man, he had not apprehension 
Of roaring terrors : For the eftect of judginent 
Is oft the cause of fear But see, thy brother, 171 


Re-enter GUIDERLIUS, with CLOTEN's head, 


Guid. This Cloten was a fool; an empty purs, 
There was no money in't: not Hercules 
Could have knock'd out his brains, tor he had none; 
Yet I not doing this, the tool had borne, 

My head, as 1 do his. 
Bel. What hast thou done? 
Cuid. 1 am perfect, what : 
head, 
Son to the queen, aſter his own report ; 
Who cal'd me traitor, mountaineer ; and swore, 
With his own single hand he'd take us in, 181 
Displace our heads, where thank the gods tus 
grow, 
And set them on Lud's town. 

Bel. We are all undone. 

Guid, Why, worthy father, what have we te los! 
But that he swore to take, our lives? The las 
Protects not us; Then why should we be tender 
To let an arrogant piece of flesh threat us; 
Play judge, and executioner, all himself; 

For we do fear the law? What company 19 
Discover you abroad ? 

Bel. No single soul 

Can we set eye on, but, in all saſe 1 reason, 


Ie must have some attendauts, Though his bon 
5 \\ 
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Was nothing but mutation; ay, and that 
From one bad thing to worse; not frenzy, not 
absolute madness could so far have rav'd, 
To bring him here alone: Although, perhaps, 
t may be heard at court, that such as we 
Cave here, hunt here, are out-laws, and in time 
May make some stronger head; the which he hear- 
ing 201 
(As it is like him), might break out, and swear 
He'd fetch us in; yet is't not probable 
Jo come alone, either he so undertaking, 
Or they so suffering; then on good ground we 
fear, 
If we do fear this body hath a tail, 
ore perilous than the head. 
Arc. Let ordinance 
Come as the gods foresay it; howsoe'er, 
Ny brother hath done well. 210 
Bel. I had no mind 
To hunt this day: The boy Fidele's sickness 
Did make my way long forth. 
Ce. With his own sword, 
Which he did wave against my throat, I have ta'en 
11s head from him: I'll throw it into the creek 
Behind our rock; and let it to the sea, 
od tell the fishes, he's the queen's son, Cloten : 


That's all I reck. [ [:xit, 

Hel. J fear, *twill be reveng'd : 220 
Would, Polydore, thou had'st not done't! though 
valour 


becomes thee well enough. 
Are, Would I bad done't, 


was the revenge alone pursu'd me !-Polytore 
\ 8 | . 
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92 


I love thee brotherly ; but envy much, 
Thou hast robb'd me of this deed : Ln fe- 


Act / 


venges Gut 

That possible strength might meet, would seek s hav 
through, 1 em 

And put us to our answer, For hi 
Bel. Well, "tis done ;— Bel. 


We il hunt no more to-day, nor seek for danger Hark, 
Where there's no profit. I pr'ythee, to our rock; Hache 
You and Fidele play the cooks; I'll stay OT 


e 


Till hasty Polydore return, and bring him ./ 

To dinner presently. 13 
Arv. Poor sick Fidele! 

I' willingly to him; To gain his colour, wt dd 

I'd let a parish of sueh Clotens' blood, Blould 

And praise myself for charity, Eri um, 
Bel. O thou goddess, olli 


Thou divine Nature, how thyself thou blazon'ss Wk Cad: 
In these two princely boys! They are as gentle 
As zephyrs, blowing below the violet, 


Not wagging his sweet head; and yet as rough, ſeente. 

Their royal blood enchat'd, as the rudest wind, 
| That by che top doth take the mountain pine, .. 
E And make him stoop to the vale. Tis wonderful WW br 
4 That an invisible instinct should frame them If who 
J To royalty unlearn*d ; honour untaught ; Arp. 
. Civility not seen from other; valour, hat w; 


That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop ve $1 
As if it had been sow'd! Yet still it's strange, 
What Cloten's being here to us portends ; ban he 
Or what his death will bring us, 


TS 


Re-enter 
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Re- enter GutDERIVUS, 


Cuid. Where's my brother ? 

I have sent Cloten's clot-pole down the stream, 

1 embassy to his mother; his body's hostage 

For his return. [ Solemn musick, 
Bel. My ingenious instrument ! 

Hark, Polydore, it sounds! But what occasion 

Hatch Cadwal now to give it motion? Hark? 260 
(11d, Is he at home? 

B.. He went hence even now. 

| Gd, What does he mean? since the death of 

my dearest mother 

It did not speak before. All solemn things 

$lould answer solemn accidents. The matter? 

Iriumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys, 

J jollity for apes, and grief for boys, 

6 Cadwal mad? 


enter ARVIRAGUS, with IMOGEN as dead, bearing 
her in his arms. 


Hel. Look, here he comes, 
lu brinys the dire occasion in his arms, 270 
Vi what we blame him for ! 
fro, The bird is dead, 
at we have made so much on. I had rather 
Jave skipp'd from sixteen years of age to sixty, 
nd turn'd my leaping time into a crutch, 
bun have seen this. 
Gd, Oh sweetest, fairest lily! 
I! brother wears thee not the one half so well, 
when thou grew'st thyself, 


Bel. 


! 


Act IV 
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Bel. O, melancholy ! 
Who ever yet could sound thy bottom? find 
The ooze, to shew what coast thy sluggish erat 
Might easiliest harbour in? Thou blessed thing| 


ft II 


Vitho! 
Yea, 2 


0 win 


Jove knows what man thou might'st have made 6 
| | but J, Ind do 
Thou dy'dst, a most rare boy, of melancholy — iich 
How found you him ? Uno 
Arv. Stark, as you see; "mM 


Thus smiling, as some fly had tickled slumber, r. 


Not as death's dart, being laugh'd at: his rig d 
: cheek _ dro, 
Reposing on a cushion. et 


Guild. Where? le g 
Aro. O' the floor; 
His arms thus leagu'd : I thought, he slept; once 


put ve the 
My clouted brogues from off my feet, Whose rule 7d. 
ness cannot 
Answer'd my steps too loud. r note 
Gui. Why, he hut sleeps; ban pr 

If he be gone, he'll make his grave a bed; Arr. 


With female fairies will his tomb be haunted, 
And worms will not come to thee. 

Aro. With fairest flowers, 30 
Whilst summer lasts, and | live here, Fig: le, 
I'll sweeten thy sad grave: 'Thou sbalt not lack 
The flower, that's like thy face, pale primrose ; 
The azur'd hare-bell, like thy veins ; no, nor 
The leaf of eglantine, whom not to slander, bat ar 
Out-sweeten'd not thy breath: the ruddock wou 
With charitable bill (O bill, sore-shammg mo 


Those rich- left heirs, that let their fathers by bury 
\V 11001 


Bel. 
ſuite | 
bd, the 


Was 


gether 
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lithout a monument !) bring thee all this; 


Lea, and furr'd moss besides, when flowers are 


none, 
0 winter-ground thy corse. 311 


| Guid, Pr'ythee, have done; 


nd do not play in wench-like words with that 
Which is so serious. Let us bury him, 
Ind not protract with admiration what 
now due debt.—1o the grave. 
Are. Say, where shall's lay him? 
Gud, By good Euriphile, our mother, 
dro. Be't so: 
nd let us, Polydore, though now our voices 320 
de got the mannish crack, sing him to the 
ground, 
once our mother; use like note, and words, 
ze that Euriphile must be Fidele. 
di. Cadwal, 
taunot sing: l' weep, and word it with thee: 
notes of sorrow, out of tune, are worse 
ban priests and fanes that lie. 
Aro, We'll speak it then. 
Bel. Great griets, I see, medicine the less: for 
Cloten 
quite forgot. He was the queen's son, boys; 330 
d, though he came our enemy, remember, 
was paid for chat: Though mean and mighty, 
rotting 
gether, have one dust; yet reverence 
hat angel of the world), doth make distinction 
place 'twixt high and low. Our foe was princely; 
| though you took his life, as being our toe, 
(bury him as a prince, 
Guid, 


96 


Guid. Pray you, fetch him hither, 
'Thersites' body is as good as Ajax, 
When neither are alive. 300 

Aro. If you'll go fetch him, 

We'll say our song the whilet. roher begin. 
[Exit BaLAgits 

Guid. Nay, Cadwal, we must lay his head to the 

east; 
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Act Il, 101 


Art 
| Bot 
0n81g 
Gut 
Arv 
Gui 
Arv 


My father hath a reason foꝛ't. Bot 
Aro. 'Tis true. Aud r. 
Guid. Come on then, and remove him. 

Arc. Sy———Begin, He- ei 
i. 
: 
SONG. Bel 
Guid. Fear no more the heat o' the sun, | 
Nor the furious winter's rages ; [ie he 
Thou thy worldly task hast done, 35 
Home art gone, and ta'en thy ages; neskre 
Both golden lads and girls all must, * We 
As chimney- Sweepers, come to dust. 3 I 
VINC () 
en 
Arv. Fear no more the frown o the great, | bir 9 
Thou art past the tyrant's stroke ; x6 
Care no more to clothe, and eat ; 
To thee the reed is as the oat: : 
The sceptre, learning, physick, must Ino. 
All follow this and come to dust. 
tank 
Guid. Fear no more the ligitning- fluss, = 
Arv. Nor the all-dreaded thunder-st ont ; W. 0 
Guid. Fear not slander, censure rd * 


4 


79 
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Arv. Thou hast finish'd joy and moan : 


| Both. AU lovers young, all lovers must 
Cogn to thee, and come to dust. 
| Guid, No exorceser harm thee ! 


Arv. Nor no witchcraft charm thee ! 
Guid, Ghost unlarid forbear thee /! 


Arv. Nothing ill come near thee /! 


Both. Quiet consummation have ; 370 


Hud renowned be thy grave! 


Re-enter BELARIUS, with the body of CLOTEN. 


| Guid, We have done our obsequies. Come lay 


him down. 


Bel. Here's a few flowers; but about midnight, 
more: 


Ihe herbs that have on them cold dew o' the 


night, 
restrewings fitt'st for graves. Upon their faces !— 


Jou were as flowers, now wither'd ; even $0 
Inese herb'lets shall, which we upon you strow.— 


ome on, away; apart upon our knees. 


be ground, that gave them first, has them again: 
Iheir pleasure here is past, so is their pain. | Exeunt, 


IM0GEN, awaking. 
Ino. Ves, sir, to Milford-haven ; Which is the 
way? — 381 


thank you,—By yon bush? Pray, how far 
thither ? 


ean it be sis miles yet ? 


ave gone all night: —' Faith, I] le down and 
Sleep. | 
4 I But, 
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But, soft! no bedfellow :—O gods and goddesses! 
[Seeing the body, 
These flowers are like the pleasures of the world; 
This bloody man, the care on't.—I hope, I dream; 
For, so, I thought I was a cave-keeper, 
And cook to honest creatures : But 'tis not so; 
was but a bolt of nothing, shot at nothing, 390 
Which the brain makes of tuimes : our very eyes, 
Are sometimes like our judgments, blind. Good 
faith, 
I tremble still with fear : But if there be 
Yet left in heaven as small a drop of pity 
As a wren's eye, fear'd gods, a part of it! 
The dream's here $still : even when I wake, it is 
Without me, as within me; not unagin'd, felt. 
A headless man! The garments of Posthuius! 
I know the shape of his leg: this is his hand: 
H:s foot Mercurial; his Martial thigh ; 400 
The brawns of Hercules: but his jovial face — 
Murder in heaven ?—How l— "Tis gone, Pisanio, 
All curses madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 
And mine to boot, be darted on thee ! Thou, 
Conspir'd with that irregulous devil, Cloten, 
Hast here cut off my lord. —- To write, and read, 
Be henceforth treacherous !=—Damn'd Pizamo 
Hath with his forged letters damn'd Pisauio— 
From this most bruvest vessel of the world 
Struck the main-top iO, Posthumus I—alas, 410 
Where is thy head? where's that? Ay me! wheres 
that ? 
Pisanio might have kill'd thee at the heart, 
Aud left this head on.—IIow should this be? Pix 
nio ? 
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I Lis he, and Cloten : malice and lucre in them 
Have lay'd this woe here. O, tis pregnant, preg- 


nant |! 


Ihe drug he gave me, which, he said, was precious 


And cordial to me, have I not found it 


Mnrd'rous to the senses? That confirms it home: 


This is Pisanio's deed, and Cloten's: O ! 
Give colour to my pale cheek with thy blood, 420 
Phat we the horrider may seem to those 


Which chance to find us: O, my lord! my lord! 


Enter Lucius, Captains, Ke. and a Soothsayer, 


Cap. To them, the legions garrison'd in Gallia, 
After your will, have cross'd the sea: attending 
You here at Milford-Haven, with your ships: 


bey are in readiuess. 


Luc. But what from Rome? 
| Cap. The senate hath stirr'd up the confiners, 
W gentlemen of Italy; most willing spirits, 
nat promise noble service; and they come 430 
nder the conduct of bold lachimo, 
d1c11a's brother. 
Lic, When expect you them ? 
(ay. With the next benefit o' the wind. 
Luc. This forwardness 
axes our hopes fair. Command, our present num- 
bers 
e muster'd ; bid the captains look to t.— Now, sir, 
hat have you dream'd, of late, of this war's pur- 
pose ? 
oth, Last night the very gods shew'd me a vi- 
sion 


(J fast, 


100 c YMBELINxE. Act IV 


(I fast, and pray'd, for their intelligence): Thus; 
I saw Jove's bird, the Roman eagle, wing'd 441 
From the spungy south to this part of the west, 
There vanish'd in the sun-beams: which portends 
(Unless my sins abuse my divination), 


Success to the Roman host. 


Luc. Dream often so, 
And never false. Soft, ho ! what trunk is here, 
Without his top ? The ruin speaks, that sometime 
It was a worthy building, — How! a page — 
Or dead, or sleeping on him? But dead, rather: 
For nature doth abhor to make his bed 45! 
With the defunct, or sleep upon the dead, 
Let's see the boy's face. 

Cap. He is alive, my lord. 

Luc. He'll then instruct us of this body, -Youn 

one, 
Inform us of thy fortunes ? for, it seems, 
They crave to be demanded : Who is this, 
Thou mak'st thy bloody pillow ? Or who was he, 
That, otherwise than noble nature did, 
Hath alter'd that good picture? What's thy in 
terest 

In this sad wreck ? how came it, who is it? 4% 
What art thou ? 

Ino. I am nothing: or if not, 
Nothing to be were better. This was my maste 
A very valiant Briton, and a good, 
That here by mountaineers lies slain — Alas! 
There are no more such masters: I may wander 
From east to oceident, ery out for service, 
Try many, all good, serve truly, never 


Find such another master. 1 
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Luc. ?Lack, good youth ! 
Thou mov'st no less with thy complaining, than 
Thy master in bleeding: Say his name, good friend. 
Imo. Richard du Champ. If I do lie, au d do 
No harm by it, though the gods hear, | hope [| Asde. 
They'll pardon it. Say you, sir; 
Luc, Thy name? 
ſmo. Fidele, sir. 
Luc. Thou dost approve thyself the very same: 
by name well fits thy faith; thy faith, thy name. 
Wilt take thy chance with me? I will not say, 481 
Thou shalt be so well master'd ; but, be sure 
No less belov'd. The Roman emperor's letters, 
Sent by a consul to me, should not sooner 
Than thine own worth prefer thee : Go with me. 
Imo. I'll follow, sir. But, first, an't please the 
gods, 
[11 hide my master from the flies, as deep 
As these poor pick-axes can dig: and when 
VF it wild wood-leaves and weeds I have strew'd 
his grave, 
u och on it said a century of prayers, 490 
Puch as I can, twice o'er, I'll weep, and sigh; 
ad leaving so his service, follow you, 
do please you entertain me. 
Luc. Ay, good youth; 
ind rather father thee than master thee, — 
My friends, 
he boy hath taught us manly duties : Let us 
nd out the prettiest daizy'd plot we can, 
nd make him with our pikes and partizans 
| zrave: Come, arm him.—Boy, he is preferr'd 
Y thee to us; and he shall be interr'd, 501 
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As soldiers can. Be cheerful ; wipe thine eyes: Irbe! 
Some falls are means the happier to arise. Ereult, I dar 
All p- 

5 —— WW her 


And! 

SCENE III. Cyr 

We'll 

CYxYMBELINE'S palace, Enter CYNBELINE, Lords Poes 
and PISAN10. Lor 

The R 

Cym. Again: and bring me word, how tis wie! 
her. Df Re 

A fever with the absence of her son; Cyn 
A madness, of which her life's in danger :—]lea8 an 7 
vens, Lor 

How deeply you at once do touch me! Imogen, our! 


The great part of my comfort, gone: my queen han; 
Upon a desperate bed; and in a time | 

When fearſul wars point at me: her son gone, 5108 he w 
So needful for this present: It strikes me, past What | 


The hope of comfort. — But for thee, fellow, Cm 

Who needs must know of her departure, and And em 
Dost seem so ignorant, we'll enforce it from the hat: 
By a sharp torture. Je ori 
Pis. Sir, my liſe is your's. 15. 

I humbly set it at your will: But, for my nu vrot! 
tress, Nor he 

I nothing know where she remains, why gone I0 viel 

Nor when she purposes return. Beseech your | What 1 

ness, | wo 

Hold me your loy al servaut. 20 berei 

Lord, Good my liege, ase! 


JW 


(K 


Lic IT. CYMBELINE, 103 


IThe day that she was missing he was here: 
dare be bound he's true, and shall perform 
All parts of his subjection loyally. For Cloten—— 


here wants no diligence in seeking him, 
And will, no doubt, be found. 
(ym. The time is troublesome ; 
AVe'll slip you for a season; but our jealousy 
| 70 PISAN IO. 
Does yet depend. 
| Lord. So please vour majesty, 530 
The Roman legions, all from Gallia drawn, 
\re landed on your coast; with a supply 
Df Roman gentlemen by the senate sent. 
Cym. Now for the counsel of my son, and queen! 
I am amaz'd with matter, 
Lord. Good my hege, 
Jour preparation can affront no less 
han what you hear ot; come more, for more you're 


ready : 
The want is, but to put these powers in motion, 
hat loug to move. 540 


Cym. | thank you: Let's withdraw; 

And meet the time, as it seeks us. We fear not 

Nhat can from Italy annoy us; but 

ſe grieve at chances here. Away, [| EFaeunts 
Pis. T heard no letter from my master, since 
wrote him, Imogen was slain: is strange: 

Nor hear I from my mistress, who did promise 

10 yield me often tidings: Neither know | 

That is betid to Cloten ; but remain 

Ferplex'd in all. The heavens still must work: 550 

herein Jam false, I am honest: not true, to be true. 

Ilese present wars shall find I love my country. 

Even 


r 


— 
. 


8 > 


— * — — 
LL — 5 r 
3 
— 3 


7 
- — 


* r * * 
WWW 


— 


104 CYMBELTX EF. Act U. 


Even to the note o the king, or I'll ſall in them. A, 
All other doubts, by time let them be clear'd: [That 
Fortune brings in some boats that are not <teer'd, bene 

Kut. uod 


SCENE IF. 


Before the cave. Enter BELAulus, Gvinzrivy, 
and ARVIRAGUS. rom 
Hath 


Cuidd. The noise is round about us. Who 


Bel. Let us ſrom it. Il he c 
Aro. What pleasure, sir, find we iu life, to lock io ha 
From action and adventure? Pat te 
Guid. Nay, what hope 2608887 he s! 
Have we in hiding us ? This way, the Romans | Gu: 
Must or for Britons slay us, or receive us Petter 
For bar barous and unnatural revolts I and 
During their use, and slay us after. do out 
Bel. Sons, | anno 
We'll higher to the mountains; there secure us. In 
To the king's party there's no going : newness Eil thi 
Of Cloten's death (we being not known, nor mus hid se 
ter'd | Bat th 

Among the bands) may drive us to a render Never 
Where we have liv'd; and so extort from us that ride: 
Which we have done, whose answer would be death or ir 
Drawn on with torture. ue Tun 
 GCuid. This is, sir, a doubt, I lie be 
Jn such a time, nothing becoming you, 50 lon, 
Nor satisſying us, Cu, 


Ari 
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Aro. It is not likely, 


[That when they hear the Roman horses neigh, 
Behold their quarter*d fires, have both their eyes, 


And ears so cloy'd importantly as now, 


[hat they will waste their time upon our note, 
To know from whence we are. 281 


Bel. O, I am known 
Of many in the army; many years, 


Fl lough Cloten then but young, you see, not wore 


him 
From my remembrance. And, besides, the king 


Hath not deserv'd my service, nor your loves; 


Who find in my exile the want of breeding, 
The certainty of this hard life; aye hopeless 

o have the courtesy your cradle promis'd, 
Pat to the still hot summer's tanlings, and 590 
he shrinking slaves of winter. 

Guid. Than be so, 

Petter to cease to be. Pray, sir, to the army: 

I and my brother are not known ; yourself, 

do out of thought, and thereto so o'ergrown, 

annot be question'd. 

| Aro. By this sun that shines, 

Ul thither : What thing is it, that I never 

Did see man die? scarce ever look'd on blood, 

Bat that of coward hares, hot goats, and venison ? 
Never bestrid a horse, save one, that had 601 

rider like myself, who ne'er wore rowel 

Nor iron on his heel? I am asham'd 

10 look upon the holy sun, to have 

Ile benefit of his blest beams, remaining 

do long a poor unknown. 


Guid, By heavens, I'll go: 
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106 CYMBEFLINE, Att 7 
1 
If you will bless me, sir, and give me leave, 
Fil take the better care; but if you will not, uld 
The hazard therefore due fall on we, by 11 liv 
The hauds of Romans! nob! 
Aro. So say I; Amen! 5 wre 


Bel. No reason I, since of your lives you set 
So slight a valuation, sbonld reserve Þ 51a! 
. wor . e i have 

My crack'd one to more care. IIave with you, bolt” 
If in your country wats you chance to die, ſecOn 
That is my bed too, lads, and there Il] lie: | mak 
Lead, lead. —The time seems long; their Yo [mog 


thinks scan, BY | mak 
Till 1t fly out and shew them princes born. ong t 
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ACT V. SCENE J. inst t 

thee, 

OS very | 

A field between the Britis and Roman Camps, Ent 'F 3 
PosTHUMUs, with a bloody handkerciuef, *f * 
eval 

Posthumus. 2 

Mea, bloody cloth, III keep thee; for I wish'd bame 

Thou should'st be colour'd thus. You married one fashic 


If each ot you would take this course, how many 

Must murder wives much better than themselves 

For wrying but a little O, Pisanio ! 

Every good servant does not all commands? 

No bound, but to do just ones. Gods ! it you e 
Shoul 


1 CYMBELINE; 197 


uld have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 
{ liv'd to put on this: so had you saved 

E noble Imogen to repent ; and struck 10 
, wretch, more worth your vengeance, But, 
alack, 

k snatch some hence for little faults ; that's love, 
thave them tall no more: you some permit 
second ills with ills, each elder worse; 

| make them dread eit, to the doers' thrift. 
[mogen is your own: Do your best wills, 

make me blest to obey I am brought hither 
hong the Italian gentry, and to fight 

ust my lady's kingdom: ' Lis enough 

u. Britain, I have kill'd thy mistress; peace! 
pive no wound to thee. Therefore, good heavens, 
jr patiently my purpose: III disrobe me 22 
these Italian weeds, and suit myself 

does a Briton peasant : so I'll fight 

ust the part I come with; so I'll die 

thee, O Imogen, even for whom my life 

very breath, a death: and thus, unknown, 

Fd nor bated, to the face of peril 

elt I'll dedicate. Let me make men know 

e valour in me than my habits show. 30 
put the strength o' the Leonati in me! 

bame the guise o' the world, I will begin 
ashion, less without, and more within. | Ex. 
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ot J. 

If you will bless me, sir, and give me leave, | 
Vil take the better care; but if you will wot, wald 
The hazard therefore dos ſall on me, by 610 10 liv 
The hands of Romans! be not 
Aro. So say I; Amen! e, wr. 

Bel. No reason I, since of your lives you set 

So slight a valuation, Sponld reserve Vu $NA 
My crack'd one to ore care. IIave with you, boys b have 
If in your country wars you chance to die, SeCOT 
That is my bed too, lads, and there Il] lie: ud ma 
Lead, lead. —The time seems long; their bloc mo 
thinks scan, La nat 
Till it fly out and snew them princes born. wong | 
Excutp">* 
at, Bi 
give u 
—— - = a pat 
these 
does a 
ACT F. SCENE 2. inst . 
thee, 
A field between the British and Roman Camps. Ent , 2 
PosTHUMUs, with a bloody handkerchief, lf J“ 
Posthumus. 1 = 
Yea, bloody cloth, I']l keep thee; for I wish'd ame 
Thou should'st be colour d thus. Y ou married one tashic 


If each ot you would take this course, how many} 
Must murder wives much better than themselves 
For wrying but a little — O, Pisamo ! 

Every good $ervant does not all commands: 


No bond, but to do just ones. Gods ! it you 4 
Shou 


lt V. CYMBELINE, 107 


hould have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 
ad liv'd to put on this: so had you saved 


iz noble Imogen to repent ; and struck 19 | 
„ wretch, more worth your vengeance, But, | 

alack, | 
u snatch some hence for little faults ; that's love, | 


0 have them tall no more: you some permit 
second ills with ills, each elder worse; 
id make them dread it, to the doers' thrift. 
Imogen is your own: Do your best wills, 
make me blest to obey I am brought hither 
wong the Italian gentry, and to fight 
piost my lady's kingdom: * Tis enough 

at, Britain, I have kill'd thy mistress; peace! 
give uo wound to thee. Therefore, good heavens, 
ar patiently my purpose: IN disrobe me 22 
these Italian weeds, and suit myself 

does a Briton peasant : so I'll fight 

alnst the part I come with; so I'll die 

thee, O Imogen, even for whom my liſe 

ery breath, a death: and thus, unknown, 

jd nor hated, to the face of peril 

self l dedicate. Let me make men know 

re valour in me than my habits show. 30 
put the strength o' the Leonati in me! 

ame the guise o' the world, I will begin 
lashion, less without, and more within. | Ext. 


SCENE II. 
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SCENE IL Vl 

70 

I. 

Enter Lucius, Tacnino, und the Roman Am L 


one door; and the British Army at another ; Ly 
NaTuUs PosTHUMUsS following it like a poor , For 
dier. They march over, and go out. T / As u 


again in Shirmish TACHIMO and Pos rut uss: 
wanguisheth and disarmeth IAcIMο, and then ler 8 L 
him. Let's 


lach. The heaviness, and guilt, within my boson 
Takes off my manhood : I have bely'd a lady, 
The princess of this country, and the air ont 
Revengingly enfeebles me; Or could this carle, 
A very drudge of nature's, have subdu'd me 
In my profession? Knighthoods and honours, bon 
As | wear mine, are titles but of scorn. 1 
If that thy gentry, Britain, go before Anoth, 
This lout, as he exceeds our lords, the odds 


Is, that we scarce are men, and you are gods. 
U Lor 


, . : ) 
The battle continues; the Britons fly ; CYMBELN Lose 
is taken : then enter to his rescue, BELAuA boug! 


GUIDERIUs, and ARVIRAGUS, Lord 
Post 

Bel. Stand, Stand! We have the advantage t th: 
the ground ; | | his 

The lane is guarded : nothing routs us but Ad bu 
The villany of our fears. hroug 
Guid, Aro, Stand, Stand, and ſight! ling 
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Vater PoSTHUMUS, and sceonds the Britons. They 
reeeve CYMBELINE, and excunt. Thin, enter 
Lucius, IAchiuo, and IuodxN. 


Luc. Away, boy, from the troops, and save thy 


| Self: 

bor friends kill friends, and the disorder's such 

As war where hood-wink'd. 50 

ac. "Tis their fresh supplies. 

Fn Luc. It is a day turn'd stranyely : Or betimes 
[L:t's re- inforee, or fly. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Unother part of the field. Iinter Posrud uus, and u 
Britisi Lord. 


Lord. Cams't thou from where they made the 
stand; 


Post. I did: 

Though you it seems come [rom the fliers, 

Lord. 1 did. 

Post. No blame be to you, sir; for all was lost, 
but that the heavens fought : The king hunselt 

Vi lis wings destitute, the army broken, 60 
ind but the backs of Britons seen, all flying 
Llirouph a strait lane; the enemy full-hearted, 
ling the tongue with slaughtering, having work 
by K More 


, 
1 


* ww — — 


CYMBELINE, 


More plentiful than tools to do't, struek down 
Some wortally, some s:ghtly touch'd, some falling 
Metiely through fear; that the strait pass was 


With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards living 
Jo die with lengthen'd sbame. 

Lard. Where was this lane ? 

Post. Close by the battle, ditch'd, and wall'd with 


Which gave advantage to an ancient soldier— 
Au honest one, | warrant : 
So long a breeding, as his white beard came to, 
In doing this for his country ;—athwart the lane, 
He, with two striphings (lads more like to run 
1he conntry base, than to commit such slaughiter; 
With faces fit lor mask 
Than those tor preservation cas'd, or shame), 
Made good the passage ; cry 'd to those that (led, 
Our Britain's harts die flying, not our men : 
To darkuess fleet, uus that fly backwards ! Stund; 
Or we are Romans, and will gree you that 

Joke beasts, which you shun beaatly ; and may $a, 
But to luok back in frown : stand, stand — 1 hesethree, 
1 hree thousand confident, in act as many 

(For three perfo wwers are the file, when all 

The rest do nothing), with this word, stand, stand 
Accommuodated by the place, more chi arming 
With their own nobleness (which could have tu 
A cistalf to a Jance), gilded pale looks, 
Part, shame, part, spirit renew'd; that some, turn 


who deserv'd 


, or rather lairer 


But by example (O, a sin in war, 
Daun'd in the first beginners!) 'gan to look 
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FThe way that they did, and to grin like lions 


Upon the pikes o the hunters. Then began 

A stop 1' the chaser, a retire; anon, 

A rout, confusion thick: Forthwith they fly 
Chiekens, the way which, they $toop'd cagles ; 


Slaves, 
The strides they victors made: And now our cow-— 
| ards 
(Like fragments 1n hard voyages, becaine 190 


The lite o' the need), having tound the back-door 


Open 
[the unguarded hearts, Heavens, how they wound! 
dome, slain before; some, dying; some, their 
friends 
(er-borne i' the former wave: ten, chac'd by one, 
Are now each one the slaughter man of twenty: 
Those, that would die or ere resist, are grown 


Ihe mortal bugs o' the field. 


Lord. Tuis was strange chance; 
\ narrow laue! an old man, and two boys! 

dak. Nay, do not wonder at it: You are made 
Juther to wonder at the things you hear, 111 


baun to work any. Will you "Thime upon't, 


And vent it for a mockery ? Here 1s one: 
2 baus, an old man , u boy, a lane, 
Prezere'd the Britons, was the Romans bane. 
Lord. Nay, be not angry, sir. 
Post. Lack, to what end? 
ho dares not stand his ioe, I'll be his friend; 
For 1the'll do, as he is made to do, 
%%, he'll quickly fly my friendship too, 120 
Lon have put me into rhime. 
Lord. Farewell; you are angry. | [ Exit. 
| Fos. 
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Dost. Still guing ?—This is a lord! O noble ni. 


Sery | 


To be i the field, and ask, what news, 


01 me! 
To-day, how many would have given their hong 


To have sav'd their carcasses ? took heel to datt, 


And yet died too? I, 


Nor feel him, where he struck: Being 


monster, 


111 


in mine oon woe charm 
Could not find death, where I did hear him gros 


"Y 


11 


1 


"Tis strange, he hides hi in fresh cups, 0.1 be: 


Sweet words; or hath more ministers 

That draw his knives i' the war. — Well, I 
him: 

For being now a favourer to the Roman, 

No more a Briton, I have resuned again 


The part I came in; Fight 1 will no more, 


Zut yield me to the Sit hind, that shall 


Once touch my shoulder. 


Britons must take: For me, 


On either side I come to spend my breath; 
Which neither here ll keep, nor bear again 


But end it by some nieans for Imogen. 


: 8 the slaus 
Here made by the Roman; great the answer 
my ransom's death; 
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Enter ta Brittsh Captains, and Suldictrs. 


1 Co 7 


2 UP. 
That gave the affront with them, 


1 


1 Cap, So tis reported; 


But none of them can be found, — Staud! 


there ? 


Great Jupiter be prais'd! Lucius: 
'I1s thought, the old man and his sons wer. 
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Post. A Roman; 
Who had not now been drooping here, if seconds 
lad answer d him. 151 
2 Cup. Lay hands on him; A dog ! 
Aleg of Rome shall not return to tell 
hat crows have peck'd them here: He brags his 
.=- service 
Us if he were of note: bring him to the king. 


» WW ier CYMBELINE, BELARIUS, GUIDERIUS, An- 
vikaGUs, PISANI0, and Roman captwes. The 
Captains present PoSTHUMUS fo CYMBELINE, 
who delivers him over to a Gaol : after which att 
go out, 


SCENE IF. 


| A pricon. Enter Posrnuuvs, and two Gaolers. 


I Gaol. You shall not now be stolen, you have 
locks upon you ; 
So, graze, as you find pasture. 
2 Goal, Ay, or a stomach. [Exeunt Gaolers, 
Pat, Most welcome, bondage! for thou art a 
| Way, 
| think, to liberty: Yet am I better e 
than one that's sick o' the gout ; since he had ra- 
ther 
Kk 8 Groan 


* 
Fl 
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Groan so in perpetuity, than be curd 
By the sure physician, death; who is the key 
To unbar these locks. My conscience! thou aj; 
tetter'd 
More than my shanks, and wrists : You good 
give me 
The penitent instrument, to pick that bolt, 
Then, free for ever! Is't enough, I am sorry? 
So children temporal fathers do appease ; 
Gods are more lull of mercy. Must I repeut; 
] cannot do 1t better than in gyves, 170 
Desir'd, more than constrain'd : to satisfy, 
It of my freedom 'tis the main part, take 
No stricter render of me, than my all. 
I know you are more clement than vile men, 
Who of their broken debtors take a third, 
Asixtb, a tenth, letting them thrive again 
On their abatement : that's not my desire: 
For Imogeu's dear life, take mine; and thoug“ 
"Vis not so dear, yet tis a life; you coin'd it: 
"Pween man and man, they weigh not every $taiup; 
Though bght, take pieces for the figure's sake; 161 
You rather mine being your's: And so, great pon 
ers, 
If you will take this audit, take this life, 
And cancel these cold bonds. O Imogen! 
I'll speak to thee in silence. [ He sleep 


1 

1 
ii 
— ys 
— F 


Solemn music. Enter, as in un apparition, Sic iu 
Lxoxarus, father to PosTHUMUS, an old m 
attired like a warrior ; leading in his hand dn de 
ent matron, tas wife, and mother to PosTH Uh 


. 
* 
wit 
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with mu ee before them. Then, after other musick , 
tullow the two young LEONATI, brothers ty Pogr- 
nunvs, with wounds as they diced in the wars. 
[hey circle Posruuuus round, us he lies sleeping. 


Sicz, No more, thou thunder-master, shevy 
Thy spite on mortal tlies 
With Mars tall out, with Juno chide, 
That thy adulterics 
Rates and rev enges. — 129 
llath my poor boy done ought but well, 
Whose face I never saw; 
Ldy'd, whilst in the womb he stay'd, 
Attending Nature's law. 
Mhose father then (as men report, 
Thou orphan's tather art) 
[lou should'st have been, and shielded him 
From this earth-vexing smart. 
Moth. Lucina lent not me her aid, 


But took me in my throes ; 200 
VWF | at from me was Posthumus ript, 
Gl Came crying 'monygst his toes, 
v. A thing of pity ! 


Nic, Great nature, like his ancestry, 
Moulded the stuff so fair, 
hat he deserv'd the praise o' the world, 
As great Sicilius' heir. 
| Bro. When once he was mature for man, 
In Britain where was he 
{lt could stand up his parallel; 210 
Or fruitful object be 
In eye of lmogen, that best 
Could deem his dignity ? 


Moth. 


116 
Mt. 
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With marriage wherefore was he mock'd, 
Fo be exil'd, and thrown 
From Leonati's seat. and cast 
From her Lis dearest one, 
Sweet lmogen ? 
Why did vou suffer Iachimo, 


Sici. 


Sight thing of Italy, 220 


To taint his nobler heart and brain 
With needle>s jealousy; 

And to become the geck and scorn 
O the other's villany ? 

2 Bro. For this, from stiller seats we came, 

Our parents, and us twain, 

That. striking in our country's cause, 
Fell bravelv, and were slain; 

Our fealty, and Venantius' right, 


With honour to maintain. 230 


1 Bro. Like hardiment Posthumus hath 
To Cymbeline perform'd : 
Then, Jupiter, thou king of gods, 
Why hast thou thus adjourn'd 
The graces for his merits due; 
Being all to dolours turn'd? 
Sect, Thy erystal window ope ; look out; 
No longer exercise, 
Upon a valiant race, thy harsh 
And potent injuries, 240 
Moth. Since Jupiter, our son is good, 
Take off his miseries. | 
Sici. Peep through thy marble mansion; help 
Or we poor ghosts will cry 
To the shining synod of the rest, 


Against thy deity, , 
2 br. 
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2 Bro. Help, Jupiter; or we appeal, 
And from thy justice fly. 


ler descends in thunder and lightning, sitting upon 


wm eagle : he throus a thunder-bolt. The Ghozts 
ill on Meir hnees. 


ght. No more, you petty spirits of region low, 
Offend our hearing; hush !—tlow dare you, 
ghosts, 250 
ecuse the thunderer, whose bolt you know, 
dky-planted, batters all rebelling coasts? 
Shadows of Elysium, hence; and rest 
Upon your never-withering banks of flowers; 
e not with mort; al accidents opprest ; 
No care of your's it is; you know, 'tis Ours, 
zom best I love, I cross; to make my gitt, 
he more delay'd, delighted. Be content : 
Ic low-laid sou our gudiiead will uplit; 
[113 comforts thrive, his trials well are spent. 
„ Jovial Star reign'd at his birth and in 261 
ur temple was he married. — Rise, and fade !— 
shall be lord of lady imogen, 
auch happier much by his aftlietion made. 
his tablet lay upon his breast; wherein 
Our pleasure his full tortune doth conſine; 
dd $0, away: no farther with your din 
Lxpress 1mpatience, lest you stir up mine. 
— eagle, to my palace chrystalline. | Ascends. 
"loo came in thunder; his celestial breath 
15 n hurous to smell; the holy eagle 
pd, as to foot us : bis ascension is 272 
Ie sweet than our blest fields: his royal bird 
Prunes 


4 


10: 


Bro 
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Prunes the immortal wing, and cloys his beak, end 
As when his god is pleas'd. rish 
Al! Thanks, Jupiter! | 8 
Sici. The marble pavement closes, he is enter WM” SU 
Ilis radiant roof .— Away! and, to be blest, pugue 
Let us with care perform hes great behest. [Juni 1 
Post. Ling. Sleep, thou hast been a grand 1 20 
sine, and begot 9 4. 
A father to me: and thou hast created kel 
A mother, and two brothers: But (0) scorn!, 
Gone! they went hence so soon as they were barg 
And so l am awake. — Poor wretches that Gepe Col. 
On greatness' favour, dream as I have done; oh, 
Wake and find nothing. — But, alas, I swerve: Cal. 
Many dream not to find neither deserve, that, 
Aud yet are steep'd in favours; so am 1, Post. 
That have this golden chance, and know not wh” the 
What fairies bannt this ground? A book? O, iu Gil, 
one |! M Mos 
Be not, as is our fangled world a garment P00 0 
Nubler than that et covers: let thy eflects P OT | 
So tollyw, to be most unlike our courtiers, le in 
As good as prouiise. ue 
8017) 
un bot 
[ Reads. ] light 
ess: ( 
* When as a lion's whelp shall, to himself ug.—0, 
* known, without Seeking find, and be emvrucd iibands 
* a piece of tender air; and when trom a state b 
& dar shall be lopt branches which, being dead | large 
* iy years, shall after revive, be joined 16 te Ol; 0 t 
„stock, and treshly grow; then shall Postu io, | 


» of 
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end his miseries, Britain be fortunate, and Nlou- 
ish in peace and plenty.“ 301 


« stilha dream; or else such stuff as madmen 
bugue, and brain not: either both or nothing 4 
seuseless speaking, or a Speaking such 

ende cannot unile. Be what it 18, 

be action of iny lite is like it, which 

Il keep if but for sympathy. 


Re-enter Gaolers. 


Cuol. Come, sir, are you ready for death ? 

Iost. Over-roasted rather: ready Nr ago. 

Col. Hanging is the word, sir; :t you be ready 
that, you are weil cook d. 

IPost. So, it I prove a good repast to the specta— 
„the dish pays the shot. 313 
6%¼. A heavy reckoning for you, sir: But the 
nlort is, you Shall be call'd to no more payments, 
no more tavern bills; which are often the sad— 
ot parting, as the procuring of nurth : you 
le 10 faint for want uf meat, depart reeling with 
nue drink: sorry that you have paid tov much, 
sorry that you are paid too rauch ; purse aud 
an both empty: the brain the heavier, for being 
"git; the purse too light, being drawn of hea— 
: O! of this contradiction you shall now be 
0 the charity of a penny cord! it sums up 
wands | in a trice: you have no true debitor and 
or but it; of what's past, is, and to come, the 
large: — Your neck, sir, is pen, book, and coun— 
so the acquittance follows. 328 
vt, am merrier to die, than thou art to live. 


Gaol. 
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Gao!, Indeed, sir, he that sleeps feels not Home 
tooth-ach : But a man that were to Sleep your see ul 


and a hangman to help him to-bed, 1 think, rind 
would change places with his officer for, lod k von 
sir, you know not which way vou Shall 90 reset 


Pos. Yes, indeed, do I, fellow. 

Gaol. Your death has eyes in's head then; | ha 
not seen him so pictur'd: you must either be direc 
ed by some that take upon them to know; or ta; 
upon yourself that, which Jam sure you dv 11 
know; or jump the after. inquiry on your ownper 
and how you shall speed in your journey's end, 


think you'll never return to tel] one. 1 
Post. I tell thee, fellow, there are none want evi rs, 
to direct them the way I am going, but such Lor 


wink, and will not use them, 
Gaol. What an infinite mock is this, that a mg 
Should have the best use of eyes, to see the way \ 
blindness! I am sure, hanging's the way o. winkin eser. 
hat th 
| hose! 


m. 


Finter a Messenger. 


ept b. 
Mess. Knock off his manacles; bring gur pl ep 
Soner to the king. rr gra 
Post. Thou bring it good news; Jam call toy By. 
made tree. leh no 
Gaol. I'll be hang 4 then. uch pr 
Post. Thou chalt then be freer than a cavler ; Wit beg 
bolts for the dead. [Ereunt PosT. and cost Cum, 
Gaol. Unless a man would marry a gallows, Ps. 
beget young gibbets, I never saw one 50 Pie 
Yet, on my conscience, there are verier Kants Mit not 
Sire to live, for all he be a Roman: and the n. 


el 
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ome of them too, that die against their wills: so 
ould I, ik 1 were one. 1 would we were all of one 
mind, and one mind good; O! there were desola- 
ton of gaolers, aud gallowses ! I speak against my 
hresent profit : but my wish hath a preferment in't. 


Exit. 


23 * 


— at. th. ——— — ——— — - —— eo ow 


SCENE F. 


3108 1113ELIN Es Tent. Enter CYMBELINE, BELARI- 
vers, GUIDERIUS, ARYIRAGUS, PISANIO, and 
Lords. 


Cym, Stand by my side, you, whom the gods have 
made 

reservers of my throne. Woe is my heart, 

lat the poor soldier, that so richly fought, 

I hos rags Sham'd gilded arms, whose naked breast 

pt before targe of proof, cannot be found : 

e shall be happy that can find him if, 370 

ur grace can make him so. 

Bel. I never saw 

ich noble fury in so poor a thing; 

ch precious deeds in one that promis'd nought 

*1 ; it beggary and poor looks. 

e un. No tidings of him; 

„Pi, He hath been search'd among the dead and 

prol living, 

es ii 110 trace of him. 

ee n. To my grief, I am 


8 L The 
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The heir of his reward; which I will add 
To you, the liver, heart, and brain of Britain, 


CYMBELINE, 


[70 BrLARIUSs, GUI! kRIVS, aud AY RAC 


By whom, I grant, she hives : "I's now the tie 
To ask of whence you are :—repourt it. 

Bel. Sir, 
In Cambria are we born, and gentlemen : 
Further to buast, weie neither true nor modest, 
Unless I add, we are honest. 

Cym Bow your knees : 
Arise my knights o' the battle; I create you 
Companions to our person, and will it you 30 
With dign:tivs becoming your estates, 


Enter CoRNEL1vus, and Ladies. 


There's bus iness in these faces: Why $0 sadly 
Greet you our victory? you look like Romans, 
Aud not o' the court of Britain, 

Cor. Hail, great king! 

To sour your happiness; I must report 
'The queen 1s dead. 

Cm. Whom worse than a physician 
Would this report become ? But I consider, 
By medicine life may be prolong'd, yet death 40 
Will seize the doctor too. — How ended $he * 

Cor. With horror, madly dying, like her lite; 
Which, being cruel to the world, concluded 
Most cruel to herself. What she contess'd, 

I will report, so please you: These her women 
Can trip me, it | err; who, with wet cheeks, 
Were present when she finish'd. 


Cym. Pr'ythee, say. 
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a Cr. First she confess'd she never lov'd you; only 
pected greatness got by you, not vou: 410 
Married your royalty, was wile to your place; 

bhor'd your person. 

Cyn. She alone knew this; 

lud, but she sp-»ke 1t dying, I would not 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed. 

Cor. Your daughter, whom she bore in hand to 

love 

|! th such integrity, she did confess 

45 as 4 scorpion ta her sight; whose life, 

It that her flight prevented 1t, she had 

Ven off by poison. 420 

Cm. O most delicate fiend ! 

ho is't can read a woman ?—ls there more? 

Cor. More sir, and worse. She did contess, she 

had 

or you a mortal mineral! ahh being took, 

ould by the minute feed on life. and ling ing, 

inches waste you: In which time she purpos'd, 

d Ys weeping, tendance. kissing, to 

Percoimne you with her Shew : yes, and in time 

Then she bad fitted you with ber craſt), to work 

er son into the adoption of the crown. 430 

itla.ling of her end by his strange absence, 

ew Shameless-desperate ; open 'd, in desp'ght 

| heaven and men, her purposes; repented 

deus She hatch'd were not eflected; so, 

pairing, dy d. 

FU, Heard you all this, her women? 

Luly. We did, 80 please your highness. 

Cm. Mine eyes 

ere not in fault, for she was beautiful; 


<< 


40 


en 


Mine 
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Mine ears, that heard her flattery ; nor my heut ich! 
That thought her like her seeming : it had been 
vicious, U an 
'To have mistrusted her: yet, O my daughter! Huge 
That it was folly in me, thou may'st say, nd 5 
And prove it in thy feeling. Heaveu mend all! WF Cyn 


His la 
hou | 
Mine 
Live, | 
And a 
Fittin; 
Rea, . 


Enter Lucius, lacutno, and other Numan Prion 
rs; PosTHUMUS behind, and IMOGEN. 


Thou com'st not, Calus, now for tribute: that 
The Britons have raz'd out, though with the ls 
Ot many a bold one ; whose kinsmen have mad 


Suit, The n. 
That their good souls may be appeas'd with sdag 8 [mo 
ter Luc. 
Of you their captives, which ourself have grant Wd ye 
So, think of your estate. M 


Luc. Cousider, sir, the chance of war; the de 
Was your's by accident; had it gone with vs, 
We should not, when the blood was cold, ha 

threaten'd 
Our prisoners with the sword. But since the god 


here”: 
bitter 
Must 8 
Luc 
e leu 


Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives That þ 
May be call'd ransom, let it come: sufficeth, Thy 8. 
A Roman with a Roman's heart can suffer: | Cym: 
Augustus lives to think on't : And so much Ove | 


For my peculiar care. This one thing only That's 
| will intreat; My boy, a Briton born, 46 
Let him be ransom'd : never master had 
A page so kind, so duteous, diligent, 

So tender over his occasions, true, 

So feat, so nurse-like : let his virtue join 


It h 
lind. 
hat [ 
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ich my request, which, I'll make bold, your high- 
ness 
Cannot deny; he hath done no Briton harm, 
Though he have serv'd a Roman: save him, sir, 
And spare no blood beside. 
| Cym. I bave surely seen him; 
His avour is familiar to me: — Boy, 470 
Thou hast look d thyse!f into my grace, and art 
Mine own. I know not why, wherefore, I say, 
Live, boy: ne'er thank thy master; live: 
\nd ask of Cymbeline what baon thou wilt, 
Fitting my bounty, and thy state, I'll give it; 
fea, though thou do demand a prisoner, 
Ide noblest ta'en, 

Inv. | humbly thank your highness. 
Luc. I do not bid thee beg my lite, good lad; 
Bud yet, I know, thou wilt. 480 
Ind. No, no; alack, 

here's other work in hand! I see a thing 
iter to me as death: your life, good master. 
must Shuffle for itself. 

Luc. The boy disdains me, 
e leaves me, scorus me: Briefly die their joys, 
Tat place them on the truth of girls and boys.— 
hy Stands he so perplex'd ? 
Cym. What wouldst thou, boy? 489 
love thee more and more; think more and more 
What's best to ask. Know'st him thou look 'st on? 
speak, 
Vit have him live? Is he thy kin? thy friend ? 
Ins, He is a Roman; no more kin to me, 
hat I to your highness ; who, being born your 
vassal, 
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Am something nearer. Deu he 
Cym. Wheretore ey'st him $0? Pys/ 
Ino. VII tell you, sir, in private, if you ple WF Cyn 
To give me hearing. ——_ 
Cym. Ay, with all my heart, lack 
And lend my best attention. What's thy name? % hich 
Imo. Fidele, Sir. CV 
Cym. Thou art my good youth, my page; ach 

P11 be thy master: Walk with me; speak treely, 

[CYMBELINE and 1MOGEN walk aide nne. 
Bel. Is not this boy reviv'd from death ? got t 
Aro. One sand another hom 

Not more resembles: That sweet rosy lad, 

Who dy'd, and was Fidele — What think you 7 sit 
Guid. The same dead thing alive, wixt 
Bel. Peace, peace! see further; he eyes us not, 

forbear ; Uym 

Creatures may be alike : were't he, I am sure 5, / 

He wo 1d have spoke to us, For wl 
Guid. But we saw him dead. 

Bel. Be silent; let's see further. ual 
Pis. It is my mistress: -d Ce 

Since she is living, let the time run on, 

To good, or bad. [C YM. and Io. come foroar gi had 
Cym. Come, stand thou by our side; Iban ( 

Make thy demand aloud.— Sir, step you forth; WW {ach 

[To aqui hat s 

Give answer to this boy, and do it freely; Ihe n 

Or, by our greatness, and the grace of it, 5s 

Which is our bonour, bitter torture shall Those 

Winnow the truth from falsehood-———On, speak (0 

him. Wat 
here 


Imo. My boon is, that this gentleman may my 
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D; whom he had this ring. 

Post. What's that to him? LAside. 

Cm. That diamond upon your finger, say, 

How came it your 's? 

luck. Thoul't torture me to leave unspoken that 

Which, to be spoke, would torture thee. 

(ym. How ! me? 530 

ach. Jam glad to be constrain'd to utter that 

| which 

Torments me to conceal. By villany 

t this ring, *twas Leonatus' jewel, 

F hom thou qiqst banish ; and (which more may 
grieve thee, 

sit doth me) a nobler sir ncer 1iv'd 

wixt sky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, my 
lord ? 

Um. All that belongs to this. 

lach. That paragon, thy daughter 

For whom my heart drops blood, and my false spi- 

rits 

Dial to remember — Give me leave; I taint, 540 

Cm. My daughter! what of her? Renew thy 
Strength : 

bad rather thou shouldst live while nature will, 

Than die ere I hear more: strive, man, and speak. 

uch. Upon a time (unhappy was the clock 

lat struek the hour!) it was in Rome (accurs'd 

Wie mansion where!) *twas at a feast (O, would 

bur viands had been poison'd ! or, at least, 

Nose which I heav'd to head!) the good Posthu. 


; 10 


ner 


K (0 mus 
WV bat Should I say? he was too good, to be 
1 There ill men were; and was the best of all 550 


Amongst 
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Amongst the rar'st of good ones) sitting sadly, han 
Hearing us praise our loves of Italy gag! 
For beauty that made barren the swell'd boast Of P! 
Of him that best could speok : for feature, laming been 
The shrine of Venus, or straight-pight Minerva, post 
Postures beyond brief nature ; for condition, Nene 
A shop of all the qualities that man Of vo 
Loves women for; besides, that hook of wiving, Twix 
Fairness, which strikes the eye: Of ho 
Cym. | stand on fire: 500 an 
Come to the matter. lost 
Iuch. All too soon I shall, And t. 
Unless thou wouldst grieve quickly.—Tbis Post- bat 
humus it ma 

(Most like + noble lord in love, and one By wo 
That bad a royal lover), took his hint ; With 
And, not dispraising whom we prais'd (therein Of eh; 
He was as calm as virtue), he began (), cu 
His mistress' picture; which by his tongue being sec 
made, But th 

And then a mind put in't, either our brags | llaviy 
Were crack'd of kitchen trulls, or bis description'-!li!1 
Prov'd us unspeaking sots. 11 5: 
Cym. Nay, nay, to the purpose. Italian 
Jach. Your daughter's chastity—there it begins. egi 
He spake of her, as Dian had hot dreans, Ihat's 
And she alone were cold: Wheteat, I. wretch ! lo con 
Made seruple of his praise; and wagere with himggone v 
Pieces of gold, *gainst this which tLeu be wort For tor 
Upon his honourd finger, to attain that al 
In suit the place of his bed, and win this ring ben 
By her's and mine adultery : he, true knight, 58% k 
No lesser of her honour contident bat ex 


han 
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[Than I did truly find her, stakes this ring; 
and would so, had it been a carbuncle 
O Phaebus* wheel; and might so safely, had it 
Been all the worth of his car. Away to Britain - 
IPozt I in this design: Well may you, sir, 
Remember me at court, where | was taught 
Of your chaste daughter the wide difference 
'Twixt amorous and villanous. Being thus quench'd 
0! hope, not longing, mine Italian brain 590 
Oo in your duller Britain operate 
Most vilely ; for my vantage, excellent; 
Aud to be brief, my practice so prevail 'd, 
WT bat | return'd with similar proof enough 
lo make the noble Leonatus mad, 
by wounding his belief in her renown 
With tokens thus, and thus; av erring notes 
V! chamber-hanging, pictures, this her bracelet, 
„ cunning, how 1 got it!) nay, some marks 
i Secret on her person, that he could not 600 
But think her bond of chastity quite crack'd, 
| laving ta'en the forfeit. Whereupon—— 
Netlinks, I see him now 
Px. Av, so thou do'st, [Coming forward, 
Italian fiend !—Ah me, most credulous tool, 
L geglous murderer, chief, any thing 
Ihat's due to all the villains past, in being, 
0 come !-—O, give me cord, or kniſe, or poison, 
dome upright justicer ! Thau, king, send out 
ö o Lorturers ingenious: it is [ 610 
hat all the abborred things o' the earth amend, 
being worse than they. 1 am Posthumus, 
bat kill's thy daughter : — villain- like, I lie: 
bat caus'd a lesser villain than myself, 
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| left ( 
Which. 
Have, 
Which 
| v 
Cym 
Cor. 


A sacrilegious thief, to do't : —the temple 

Of virtue was she; yea, and she herself. 

Spit, and throw stones, cast mire upon me, set 
The dogs o' the street to bay me; every villam 
Be call'd Posthumus Leonatus ; and 

Be villainy less than 'twas !-O Imogen! 62 
My queen, my life, my wile! O Imogen, 


Imogen, Imogen! Jo tem 
Imo. Peace, my lord; hear, hear The sa 
Post. Shall's have a play ot this ? Tt hou scornfu kill. 

page, no e 

There lie thy part. LStriking her, she full Was of 
P:s. O, gentlemen, help eerte 

Mine, and your mistress -O, my lord Posthunus ie pr 

You ne'er kill'd Imogen 'till now —fHelp, belp |! offi 

Mine honour'd lady ! ho the 
Cym. Does the world go round ? W /no 
Post. How come these staggers on me ? Bel, 
Pis. Wake, my mistress! bere v 
Cym. If this be so the gods do mean to strike n Guid 

To death with mortal joy. Ino. 
Pis. How tares my mistress? 

Imo. O, get thee from my k sight; ink. 


Thou gav'st me poison: dangerous fellow, hence! io 


Breathe not where priuces are. Put. 
Cym. The tune of Imogen! Il the 
Pis. Lady, the gods throw stones of sulphur . 

me, if M vat, | 

That box I gave you was not thought by me Flt th 

A precious thing; I had 1t from the queen. Ino. 
Cym. New matter still? Bel, 


Ino It poison'd me. 


Cor. O gods !—— u hay 
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I left out one thing which the queen confess'd, 
Which must approve thee honest: If Pisanio 
Have, sud she, given his inistress that confection 
Which | gave him for cordial, she is serv'd 
; | would serve a rat. 650 
088 C4. What's this, Cornelius? 
Cor. The queen, sir, very oft importun'd me 
Jo temper poisous for her; still pretending 
he satisfaction of her knowledge, only 
killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs, 
[no esteem: I, dreading that her purpose 
as of more danger, did compound tor her 
certain stuff, which, being ta'en, would cease 
he present power of life; but, in Short time, 
|| offices of nature should again 660 
ho their due functions — Have you ta'en of it? 
Ino. Most like I did, for I was dead. 
Bel. My boys, 
nere WAS OUT error 
Guid. This is sure Fidele. 
Ino. Why did you throw your wedded lady from 
you ? 
link, that you are upon a rock! and now 
uw me Agaln. 
| Put, Hang there like fruit, my soul, 
Ill the tree die! 670 
Un, How now, my flesh, my child? 
bat, maks't chou me a dullard in this act? 
lt thou not speak to me? 


1 


r 0 
64 


Ino. Your blessing, sir. [Knecling. 
Bel. Though you did love this youth, I blame you 
not; 


u had a motive for't, [To GVUID. and AAT. 
| Cym, 
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Cym. My tears, that fall, 

Prove holy water on thee ! Imogen, 

Thy mother's dead. 
Imo. Jam sorry for't, my lord. 00 


Cym. O, she was naught; and long of her it was 


That we meet here so strangely : But her son 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where, 

Pis. My lord, 
Now fear is from me, I'll speak truth. Lord Clote 
Upon my lady's missing, came to me 


With his sword drawn; foam'd at the mouth, an 


swore, 

If discover'd not which way she was gone, 
It was my instant death: By accident, 
I had a feigned letter of my master's 09 
'Then in my pocket ; which directed him 
To seek her on the mountains near to Miitord; 
Where, in a frenzy, in my master's garments, 
Which he enforc'd from me, away he posts 
With unchaste purpose, and with oath to violate 
My lady's honour : what became of him, 
I further know not. 

Guid. Let me end the story: 
] sJew him there. 

Cym. Marry, the gods ſoreſend! 7 
I would not thy good deeds should from my |1ps 
Pluck a bard sentence: pr'ythee, valiant youth, 
Deny't again. 

Guid. J have spoke it, and I did it. 

Cym. He was a prince. 

Guid, A most uncivih one: The wrongs he did 
Were nothing prince-like ; for he did provoke! 
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it could so roar to me: I cut off's head; 

nd am right glad, he is not standing here 710 
1 tell this tale of mine. 

| Cym, Jam sorry for thee : 

thine own tongue thou art condemu'd, and must 
Labore our law : Thou art dead. 

lv, That headless man 

| thouzht had been my lord, 

Cym. Bind the offender, 

nd take him trom our presence. 

Bel. Stay, sir king: 

This man is better than the man he slew, 720 
s well descended as thyself; and hath 

llore of thee merited, than a band ot Clotens 

Jad ever scar for, — Let his arms alone; 

[ ['o the guard, 


hey were not born for bondage. 
Cym, Why, old soldier, 
lt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid for, 
 tasting of our wrath ? How of descent 
; boo as we ? 
In that he spake too far. 
Um. And thou $halt die for't. 730 
Bel. We will die all three: 
(ut | will prove, that two of us are as good 
is Ws | have given out him.—My sons, I must, 
wil, ar iy own part, unfold a dangerous speech, 
11 haply, well for you. 
A. Your danger's ours. 
v it And our good his. 
cel. Have at it then. 


e eve; —thou had'st, great king, a subject, who 
tlie Ms call'd Belarius. 740 
4 M Cym, 
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Cym. What of him ? he is Fxe) 
A banish'd traitor, The | 
Bel. He it is, that hath Unto 
Assum'd this age: indeed, a banish'd man; lere 
I know not bow, a traitor. 3 
Cym. Take him bence ; The | 
The whole world shall not save him. Wall « 
Bel. Not too hot: » Jo in 
First pay me for the nursing of thy sons; Cy 
And let it be confiscate all, so soon 7308871» 
As I have recerv'd it. Unlik 
Cym. Nursing of my sons! Ii the 
Bel. I am too blunt, and saucy : Here's my knee Wa pai 
Ere I arise, i will preter my sons; bel 
Then, spare not the old father. Mighty Sir, Tlus e 


These two young gentlemen, that call me taiber, Wlost 
And think they are my sons, are none of mine; [bis « 


They are the issue of your loins, my lege, our 1 
And blood of your beyetting. FE 

Cym. How ! my issue:? 70080! |:;5 

Bel. So sure as you your father's, I, old Morgan can | 
Am that Belarius whom you sometime bausb 0: WWF Cy 
Your pleasure was my near offence, my punts pou | 
Itselt, and all my treason ; that I suffer d. It was 


Was all the harm 1 did. 'These gentle princes Bel. 
(For such, and so they are) these twenty years Who b. 


Have [ rrain'd up: those arts they have, as | | Was 
Could put into them; my breeding was, su, 45 Wo be! 
Your highness knows. Their nutse Euriphile, Cn. 
Whom tor the theft I weddec., stole these ch1/07 MF ett 
Upon my banishment: I mov'd her tot ; ee 
Having 'receiv d the punishment before, = WT 


For that which I did then: Beaten for loyalty ou ina 
Excite 
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Ticited me to treason : Their dear loss, 
The more of you 'twas felt, the more it shap'd 
Uto my end of stealing them. But, gracious sir, 
Here ate your sons again; and | must lose 
Iwo of the sweet'st companions in the world :— 
The benediction of these covering heavens 
all on their heads like dew ! tor they are worthy 
Fly inlay heaven with stars. | 781 
Uym. Thou weep'st, and speak'st. 
lb ervice, that you three have done, is more 
Unlike than this thou tell'st: J lost my children; 
these be they, I know not how to wish 
A pair of WOrLhIer sons. 
Bel. Be pleus'd a while,— 
Tus gen leman, whom I1 call Polydore, 
Most worthy prince, as your's, is true Guiderius: 
bis gentleman, my Cadwal, \rviragus, 790 
Tour younger brincely son: he, sir, was lap'd 
un most curious mantle, wrought by the land 
Ji lis queen -mother, which, tor noe probation, 
can with ease produce. 
C/m. Guiderius had 
pon his neck a mole, a sanguine star; 
It was a mark ot wouder, 
Bel. his is he; 
Who bath upon bim still that natural stamp: 
was wise nature's end in the donation, 800 
Jo be his evideuce now. 
Cym. O, what am ! 
mother to the birth of three? Ne'er mother 
ned deliverance more:—BPlest may you be, 
hat, alter this strunge starting from your orbs, 
bu may reign in them now I—0O Imogen, 
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Thou hast lost by this a kingdom. 
Imo. No, my lord; 


CYMBELINE, 


Ad V. 


I have got two worlds by't.—-O my gentle brothers, 
$101 


Have we thus met? O never say hereafts , 
But I am truest speaker: you call'd me brother, 
When I was but your sister ; I you brothers. 
When you were so indeed, 

Cym. Did you e'er meet? 


A. Ay, my good lord. 
Guid. And at first meeting lov ; 


Continued so, until we thought he died. 
Cor. By the queen's dram she swallow'd. 
Cym. O rare instinet! 
When shall 1 hear all through? This fierce abrid; 
ment 
Hath to it eircumstantial branches, which #2] 
Distinction should be rich ju Where? bow lr 
you ? 


And when came you to serve our Roman captive! 


liow parted with your brothers? how first ine! then 
Why fled you from the court? and whither ? Lhes 
And your three motives to the battle, with 
I know not how much more, should be demandes 
And ail the other by-dependencles, 
From chance to chance; but nor the time, nor plac 
Will serve our long interrogatories, See, 63 
Posthumus anchors upon Imogen: 
And she, like harmless lightning, throws hr eye 
On him, her brothers ; nie, her master ; b1tting 
Each object with a joy: the counter-change 
Is severally in all. Let's quit this ground, 
And smoke the temple with our e 

ly 
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Thou art my brother: so we'll hold thee ever. 
[ 7o BELARIVUS, 

Imo. You are my father too; and did relieve me, 
oro see this gracious season. 840 

Cum. All oer-joy'd, 
dare these in bonds: let them be joyful too, 
for they shall taste our comfort. 

Ino My good master, 
| will yet do you service. 

Luc. Happy be you! 

CV, The forlorn soldier, that so nobly fought, 
He would have well becom'd this place, and gr ac'd 
ne thankings of a king. 

Post. I am, sir, 
The soldier that did company these three 350 
In poor beseeming: 'twas a fitment for 
Ihe purpose | then follow'd :—That 1 was he, 
peak, Iachimo; I had you down, and might 
Have made you finish. 
lach. Jam down again: 
Put now my heavy conscience sinks my knee, 
[ Kneels. 
s then your force did. Take that life, 'beseeeh you, 
Which I so often owe: but, your ring first; 
pud here the bracelet of the truest princess, 
I hat ever swore her faith. 860 
Post, Kneel not to me: | 
Ihe power that I have on you, is to spare you: 
12 We malice towards you, to forgive you: Live, 
0 deal with others better. 
(n. Nobly doom'd; 
- Wl! learn our freeness of a son- in-law; 
1 1 ory the word to all. 
M 8 Aro. 
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Arc. You holp us, sir, 
As you did mean indeed to be our brother ; 
Joy'd are we, that you are. 876 


Jost. Your servant, princes.—Good my lord 6 


Rome, 
Call forth your soothsayer: As I slept, methonght, 
Great Jupiter, upon lis eagle back*d, 
Appear'd to me, with other Sprightly shews 
Of mine own kindred : when 1 wak'd, I found 
This label on iny bosom : whose containing 
Is so from sense in hardness, that I can 
Make no collection of it : let him shew 
His skill in the construction. 800 
Luc. Philarmonus 
Sooth. Here, my good lord. 
Luc. Read, and declare the meaning. 


Youthsayer reads. 


* When as a hon's whelp shall, to himself uns 
„ known, without seeking find, and be embract 
** by a piece of tender ir; and when from u state 


* ly cedar shall be lopt branches, which, being 


dead many years, shall after revive, be joint 


* to the old stock, and freshly grow; then Vail 


c Posthumus end his miseries, Britain be forte 
nate, and flourish in peace and plenty.” 


Thou, Leonatus, art the hon's whelp ; 80. 


The fit and apt construction of thy name, 
Being Leo-natus, doth import so much, 
The piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter, 
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Which we call motlis atr ; and mollis der 

We term it muerte which mutter, | vine, 

I; this most constant wife; [70 Purr.] who, even 
now 

inswering the letter of the oracle, 

Cuznoun to you, unsought, were clip pd about 


Mich this most tender air. 


(%. This hath some 5: ming. 990 
Suoth The lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline, . 
personates thee: aud 1 Ly lopt 1 branches point 
Thy [wo sons forth: w ho. by Belarius stolen, 
for many years thought dead, are now reviv'd 


Promises Britain peace and plenty. 
m. Well, 
My peace we will begin: — And, Cains Lucius 
Although the victor, we submit to Cesar, 
Ind to the Roman empire; promising 910 
pay our wonted tribute, from the which 
\e were dissuaded by our wicked queen ; 
whom heaven's justice (both on ber, and her's), 
„id most heavy hand. 
 Yooth. The fingers of the powers above do tune 
e harmony of this peace. The vision 
| hich, | made known to Lucius, ere the stroke 
|| this yet scarce-cold battle, at this iustant 
lull; ccomplish'd : For the Roman eagle, 
om south to west on Wing Soaring alot, 929 
ssen d herself, and in the beams o' the sun 
vamsh'd : which tore-shew'd, our princely eagle, 
ue Umperlal Cesar, Should again unite 
$ favour with the radiant Cyml beline, 
meh shines here in the west. 


Cum * 


Cym. Laud we the gods; 

And let our crooked smokes chmb to their noi! 

From our blest altars! Publish we this peace 

To all our snhjects. Set we torward : Let 

A Roman and a British ensign wave 030 

Friendly together; so through Lud's town march; 

And in the teniple of great Jupiter 

Our peace well ratify ; <eal it with feasts.— 

Set on there :— Never was a war did cease, 

Ere bloody hands were wash'd, with such a peace, 
[ Excunt MINS 
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4 SONG, 8ung by GUIDERIUS aid ARYIRAGUS 


orer FIDELE, Supposetl to be dead. 


By Mr. WILLIaN 


[1 fair Fidele 5 27 
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5. 


When howling winds, and beating rain, 
In tempests Hale the s8ylran cell: 
Or midst the chace on ev ry jn, 
The tender thought on thee Shall duell. 


6. 


Euch lonely scene shall thee restore : 
For thee the tear be duly Shed 

Belov'd, "till life could charm no more ; 
And monrn'd, till pity's se be dead, 


THE END. 
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SUPPLEMENT 


TO 


BELL'S BRITISH] THEATRE. 


CAWTHORN's MINOR BRITISH THE x4- 
Il, being a Collection of the most esteemed and 
wpular Modern Farces now performing ou the 
Loolish Stage, 


Thirty Numbers, making 6 volumes of this 
Work, are published; corrected (by permission) 
om the Prompt Books, and accompanied with an 
tegantly engraved characteristic Representation 
some principal Performer in the Piece, by 
NAHAVONETTI, CARDON, COOPER, Ke. from 
iſiking Likenesses drawn from the Liſe by DE 
WILDE, 
| The FINE EDITION, which is printed in an 
tent and careful manner, on a fine wove hot— 
pessed demy paper, with picked impressions of 
Ite Plates, is sold at One Shilling each Number. 
The COMMON EDITION, neatly printed on 
doch demy paper, with the character print, is 
What Sixpence each Number, forming a portuble, 
ap, and useful companion to the 1 heatres, 
ew Copies of a SUPERB CABINET EDI- 
ON, are taken off with superior care, in a par- 
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ticularly hardsome style, on a thick Pat | 
paper, deiicately-hoi-pressed, with fine Provt lm. 
pressions of the Plates, price 2s. 6d. cach. Thel 
Numbers already published are as follow :— 
F. 05. 
High Life beiow Stairs. 
Duke. 
2. Three Weeks after Marriage. — Mr. Dowton, as 
Drugs. 
3, dom Thumb. —Iliss Tyrer, as Dellalldlly. 
4. The Cuardian.- —- MF. Murray, as Heartly. 
5, The Quaker. Mr. Taylor, as Lubin. 
6. The Apprentice, Mr. Bannister, as Dick. 


- Mr. R. Palmer, as 1: 


7. The Deserter.— — Mr. Simmons, as Simkin. 
8. Non Ton.-—- Mr. Farter, as Jessany. 
9. Rosina. Mrs. Martyr, as Phobe. 


19. The Citizen — —-Niiss Duncan, as Varia. 
11. All the World's a Stage. — Mr. Liston, as Dig gon 
12. Two Strings to vonr Bow. Mr. Cherry, as L:7 


13. The Padlock. Mr. Hill, as Leander. 

14. Fortnne's Frolic. — Mr. Fawcett, as Robin Roy 

15. Lying Valet. Mr. Collins, as Sharp. 

16. Register Office. -—- Mr. Rock, as 7 Irishman. 

7. Who's the Dnpe? — Mr. Quick, as % Doil- 

13. The Sultan. —— Mrs. Glover, as Itoralann. 

19. Mock Doctor. —— Mr. Mathews, as ego. 

20 Catherine and Petruchio.—— Mrs. C. Kemble, as Cut? 
rine, 

21. Richard Cour de Lion. Mrs. Mountain, as 1 


22, The Waterman. —— Mr. Dignum, as 7om 7 vg. 
23. Selima and Azor.-—- Mrs. Atkins, as 8% %%. 


24. Love a la Mode.—— Mr. Cooke, as Sir 4: N 
SUYCASM., 
nr 


25. Miss in her Teens.—— Master Betty, as Capto'! F 
26. Intrigning Chamber:naid.—— Mrs. Mattoc ks, 

27. The 0 ritie lr. Bannister, as Don V Hie 

28. Shipwreck. Mrs. Bland, as Sally. 

29. Anatomist.—— Mrs. Harlowe, as Beatrice. 

30, Honest Thieves,— Simmons, as 1). 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


MEN. 


(ans Marcius Coriolanus, a noble Roman. 

Titus Lartins * 
* t GEcnerals against the Volsrians., 

Lmmus, 

Venenius Agrippa, Friend to Coriolanus. 

Licinius N «2 

* Tribunes of the People 

junius Brutus, f | 

TInllus Aufidius, General of the VYotsct ans. 

lieutenants ta Aufidits., 

Yung Marcius, Son to Cortolanus, 


lmepirators with Aufidius. 


IVOMEN. 


\olumma, Mother to Coriolanus, 
\irviltia, J//ife to Coriolanus. 
luleria, Friend to Virgilia. 


Roman and FVolscian Senators, FEdites, Lictors, Soldicrs, 
Common People, Servants to Aufidius, and other Attendants. 


lhe Scene is partly in Rome, and partly in the territurics of 
the Volscians and Antiales, 
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CORIOLANUS. 


ACT E-:SCENE I. 


— — NR 


4 Street in Rome. Enter a company of mutinous 
Citizens, with Staves, Clubs, and other Weapons, 


1 Citizen. 
BrrORE we proceed any further, hear me speak. 
All. Speak, speak. 
| Cit. Lou are resolv'd rather to die, than to 
ſamish ? 
All. Resolv'd, Resolv'd. 
1 Cit, First, you know Caius Marcus is chief 
tuemy to the people. 
All. We know't, we know't. 
I Cit. Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at 
pur own price. Is't a verdict? 10 
All. No more talking on't ; let it be done: 
Wav, away. 
2 Cit. One word, good citizens, 
| Cit, We are accounted poor citizens; the 
patricians, good: what authority surfeits on, 
Would relieve us: If they would yield us but the 
wertluity, while it were wholesome, we might 
A 3 guess, 


6 CORIOLANUS, Aut] 


we are too dear: the leanness tliat tete vs. tle 
object of our misery, is as an INVeniory e parties. 
larize their abundance; our <ufferance a un 
to them, —Let us revenge this with our pil.cs, ers 
we become rakes: for the gods know. I 81+ ak this 


him good report for 't, but that he pays himudl 
with be ing proud, 

All. Nay, but speak not maliciously. 

1 Cif. I say unto you, what he hath done fa 
mously, he did it to that end: though <vit-con- 
scienc'd men can be content to sav, it was nut fot 
his country, he did it to please his mother, an 10 
be partly proud; which he is, even to the all ind 
of his virtue. 3 

2 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you 
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m 


he is covetous, 
1 Ct. If I must not, I need not be harren of ac- 
cusations ; he hath faults, with surplus, to tte in 
repetition. [Shouts within] What shouts are th + ! 
The other side o' the city is risen ; Why <st:y 
prating here? to the Capitol, 
All. Come, come. 
1 Cit, Soft; whoTymepbere ? ö 
4 N | 


guess, they relieved us humanely; but they think} 


in hunger for bread, not in thirst for revenge 24] 


2 Cit. Would you proceed espectally again 
Caius Marcus ? 

All. Against him first 5 he's a very dog to the 
commonalty. 

2 Cit, Consider you what services he has done 
for liis country ! 4 

1 Ci, Very well; and could be content to give 


account a vice in him: You must in no way av 


NAIL 
Ie w 
Uf mo 
jp Wea 


12 CORIOLANUS. 7 


Enter MixtNius AGRIPPA,L 
= 2 Ct. Worthy Menenius Agrippa; one that 
-W hath always lov'd the people. 
8 1 Cit. He's one honest enough: Would all the 
test were so! 
Men, What work's, my countrymen, in hand ? 


41 Where go von 

ich bats and clubs? The matter ? Speak, I pray 
vou. 

28 2 (t. Our Sheds. is not unknown to the se- 


nate; they have had in Kling this tortnig ht, what 


oY 


nere intend to do, which now we'll shew 'em in 


leds. They say, poor suitors have strong 
ve breaths; they shall know we have strong arms too. 
ny en. Why, masters, my good friends, mine 
honest neighbours, 61 
il you undo yourselves ? 
i 2 Cit, We cannot, sir, we are undane already. 


Men. I tell you, friends, most charitable care 
Haẽère the patricians of you. For „our wants, 
our ee he in this dearth, you may as we ell 
dle at the 3 en with your Staves, as litt them 
Avainst the Roman state; Whose course Will on 
he Way it takes, Cracking ou thousand curbs 
Vi more strong link asunder, than can ever 70 
Appear in vour aapediment : 't or the dearth, 
tr gods, not the patricians, mike it; and 
bur Ines to them, not arms, must bale: Alack, 
"are transported by calamity 
ther where more attends you; and you slander 
de helins o' the state, Who care for you like fas 

thers, 

en you curse them as enemies. 


Yo 


2 1 
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2 Cit. Care for us !—True, indeed I- Tbey nder 
car'd for us yet. Suffer us to famish, and thei 
store-houses cramm'd with grain; make edicts ſq 
usury, to support usurers ; repeal daily any whole, 
some act established against the rich; and pro- 
vide more plercing Statutes daily, to chain up and 
restrain the poor. If the wars eat us not up, they 
will ; and there's all the love they bear us. 85 

Men. Either you must 
Confess yourselves wondrous malicious, 

Or be accus'd of folly. I shall tell you 

A pretty tale; it may be, you have heard it; 
But, since it serves my purpose, I will venture 
To scale't a little more. 91 

2 Cit. Well, Ill hear it, sir; yet you must not 
think to fob off our disgrace with a tale; but ant 
please you, deliver. 

Men. There was a time when all the Lody: 


; | members 
| Rebell'd against the belly; thus accus'd it — 
* That only like a gulph it did remain 


J the midst o' the body, idle and inactive, 
Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 
Like labour with the rest; where the other iusti 
ments 100 
Did see, and hear, devise, instruct, walk, tce!, 
And mutually participate, did minister 
Unto the appetite and affection common 
Of the whole body. The belly answer'd—— 
2 Cit. Well, sir, what answer made the belly 
Men. Sir, 1 shall tell yſou—- With a kind oi $101, 
Which ne'er came from he lupgs, but even thus 
(For, look you, I may make the belly smile. 
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t1, 


; well as speak) it tauntingly reply'd 109 

the discontented members, the mutinous parts 

That envy'd his receipt; even so most filly 

vou malign our senators, for that 

They are not such as vou. 

2 Cit.” Your belly's answer: What! 

he kingly-crowned head, the vigilant eye, 

he counsellor heart, the arm our soldier, 

bur steed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter, 

Vith other muniments and petty helps 

u this our fabrick, if that they 120 

Ven. What then ?— 

ore me, this fellow speaks I—what then! what 
then ? | 

2 Cit. Should by. the cormorant belly be re- 
Strain'd, 

ho is the sink o' the body 

Men. Well, what then? 

2 Ct, The tormer agents, if they did complain, 

That could the belly answer ? 

Men. I will tell you; | | 

l you'll bestow.a small (of what you hare little) 

allence, a-while, you'll hear the belly's answer. 


91 


fri 6 * 1 . « 

ll 2 Cit, You are long about it. 130 
10 i 8 4 ? 

1088 Men. Note me this, good friend; 


bur most grave belly was deliberate, 

0! rash like his aceusers, and thus answer'd: 
rue is it, my incorporate friends,” quoth he, 
hat I receive the general food at first, 

neh you do live upon: and fit it is; 

caude Lam the $store-house, and the shop 
ne whole body: but, if you do remember, 
ende it through the rivers of your blood, 
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Even to the court, the heart, to the seat o' the braid 
And, through the eranks and offices of man, 141 


The strongest nerves, and small inferior veins, 
From me receive that natural competency 
Whereby they live : and though. that all at onee, 


You, my good friends” (this says the belly,) matt 


Ie— 
2 Cit. Ay, sir; well, well. 
Men. Though all at once cannot 

See what I do deliver out to each; 

Yet I can make my audit up, that all, lo 

From me do back receive the flour of all, 

And leave me but the bran.” What say you to 
2 Cit, It was an answer : How apply you this 
Men. The senators of Rome are this good bell 

And you the mutinous members : For examine 

Their counsels, and their cares; digest thin 

rightly, 

Touching the weal o'the common; you shall fir 

No public benefit, which you receive, 

But it proceeds, or comes, from them to you, 

And no way from yourselves,—\V hat do you thin 

You, the great toe of this assembly ?— | 
2 Ci. | the great toe? Why the great toe ? 
Men. For that, being one o' the lowest, bas 

pooresk, 

Of this most wise rebellion, thou go'st foremost 

Thou rascal, that art worst in blood, to run 

Lead'st first, to win some vautage.— 

But make you ready your stiff bats and clubs: 

Rome and her rats are at the point of battle, 

The one side must have bale.— Hail, noble Marci 
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Enter Caivs Marcive. 


Mar. Thanks.—What's the matter, you dissens 
tious rogues, 
hat, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, 170 
lake yoursel ves scabs? 
2 Cit, We have ever your good word. 
Mar. He that will give good words to thee, will 
flatter 
neath abhorring. What would you have, you curs, 
bat like nor peace, nor war? the one affrights you, 
be other makes you proud. He that trusts to you, 
here he Should find you lions, finds you hares, 
here foxes, geese: You are no surer, no, 
an is the coal of fire upon the ice, 
hailstone 1n the sun. Your virtue is, 180 
make him worthy, whose offence subdues him, 
curse that justice did it. Who deserves 
| fi greatness, 
serves your hate: and your affections are 
„ Wick man's appetite, who desires most that 
inch would increase his evil. He that depends 
your favours, swims with fins of lead, 
e ' Wi hews down oaks with rushes. Hang ye! 
base Trust ye? 
th every minute yon do change a mind; 
most call him noble, that was now your hate, 


15 


to 
this 
bell 
ne 

uin 


n | vile, that was your garland. What's the 
matter, 190 

abs: Wt in these several places of the city 

ie, Wy against the noble senate, who, 


Lareuter the gods, keep you in awe, which else 
5 d ſeed on one another I What's their seeking; 
I Men, 
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Men. For corn at their own rates, where 


they say, 


The city is well stor'd. 


Mar. Hang em! They say; 
Thev'il sit by the fire, and presume to knov 
What's done i” the Capitol: who's like to rise. 
WW ho thrives, and who declines : side factions, at 
give Gut 200 
Conjectural marriages ; making parties strong, 
And feebling such, as st tand not in their king, 
Below. their cobbled shoes. They say, chere 
grain enough: 
Would the nobility la v aside their ruth, 
And let ine use my; Sword „I'd make a quarry 
With thousands of these quurter'd slaves, as b 19! 
AS - could pike my 3 
Ten. N. LY, these 
sunde d; 
For though abun dant ly they lu nek diseretion, 
Yet are they pass ing cowardly t 
What Says the other troop 2 — 
Mar, They are dicgoly d: Hang 'em! 
They said they were an hungry ; + 
verbs; 
That, hunger broke stone walls; that, 
eat ;— 
That, meat was made for mouths ; that, 
sent NOT 
Corn for the nich men only: — With th 
They vented their complainings ; whic!: 
SWer . 
And a re granted them, a strange 
(Lo break tbe heart of generosity, 
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| make bold power look pale), they threw their 
caps 220 


they would hang them on the horns o' the moon, 


outing, their emulation. 

Men. What is granted them? 

Mar. Five tribunes, to defend their vulgar wis— 
doms, 


their own choice: One's Junius Brutus, 
einius Velutus, and 1 know not 
ie rabble Should have first unroof'd the city, 

'% . 0 . * 
e % prevail'd with me: it will in time 


's death! 


n upon power, and throw forth greater themes 
rinsurrection's arguing. 230 


Men. This is strauge 
Mar. Go, get you hows: you fragments ! 


Enter a Messenger. 


eg. Where's Caius Marcius ? 

Mar, Here: What's the matter? 

Miese. The news is, sir, the Volsces are in arms. 

Mar, Jam glad ou't ; then we shall have means 
to vent 

musty $uperfluity :—Sec, our best elders. 


er ComMtNtus, Titcs LARTIVS, wth other Sena-— 


'; JUNIUS BRUTUS, and SICINIUS VELUTUS. 


L Fe. Marcius, 'tis tive, that you have lately 
told us: 

Wo Volsces are IN arms. 240 

. They have 4 leader, 

uus Aubdius, that will put you to't. 
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Act ] 


I sin in envying his nobility : 
And were I any thing but what J am, 
I would wish me only he. 


Your 


Com. You have fought together. W 
Mar. Were half to half the world by the ears | 
and he 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make NYT 
Only my wars with him: He 1s a lion Bri 
That I am proud to hunt. Sic. 
1 Sen. Then, worthy Marcius, 2g 
Attend upon Cominius to these wars, Bri 
Com. It is your former promise. Ne, 
Mar. Sir, it is; Bru 
And I am constant.— Titus Lartius, thou 
Shalt see me once more strike at Lullus' face; See. 
What, art thou stiff? stand'st out ? Bru 
Tit, No, Cains Marcius; 100 pt 
I'll lean upon one crutch, aud fight with the othe Sic. 
Ere stay behind this business. 20 ele 
Men. O, true bred ! Lich 
1 Sen, Your company to the Capitol; where, W's in 
know, nder 
Our greatest friends attend us. Dru, 
Tt, Lead you on :— u Wh 
Follow, Cominius; we must follow you. lter 
Ught worthy you priority. plac 
Com. Noble Lartius! Juall b 
1 Sen. Hence! To your homes, be gone! 0 the 
DI the Citi:el l th 


lad hc 
NC. 
M101 
his 


Mar. Nay, let them follow: 

The Volsces have much corn; take these rats th 
ther, 

To gnaw their garners : Worshiptul a 

U 
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Your valour puts well forth: pray, follow. 
[Exeunt. 


= Citizens steal away. Manent Sicixius, and 
5 BRUTUS. 


Sic, Was ever man $0 proud as is this Marcius ? 
Bru. He has no equal. 
Sic, When we were chosen tribunes for the peo- 
le— 
Bru, Mark'd you his lip, and eyes? 
dic, Nay, but his taunts, 
Bru. Being mov'd, he will not spare to gird the 
gods. 
Sic. Be- mock the modest moon. 
Bru. The present wars devour him! he is grown 
Joo proud to be so vallant. 280 
Sic. Such a nature, 
ckled with good success, disdains the shadow 
uch he treads on at noon : But I do wonder, 
is insolence can brook to be commanded 
er Cominius. 
bru. Fame, at the which he aims— 
| whom already he is well grac'd—cannot 
ter be held, nor more attain'd, than by 
place below the first: for what miscarries 
tall be the general's fault, though he perform 290 
o the utmost of a man; and giddy censure 
en chen cry out on Marcius, O, if he 
ad borne the business! 
5 tb c. Besides, if things go well, 
mon, that so sticks on Marcius, Shall 
„us demerits rob Cominius, 
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16 CORIOLANUS». E Fr 


Bru. Come: | 
Halt all Cominius' honours are to Marcius, 
Though Mareius earn'd them not; and all his (a) 
To Marcius shall be honours, though, indeed, 36 
In aught he merit not. 

Sic. Lets hence, and hear 
How the dispatch is made: and in what ſasbion, 
More than his singularity, he goes 
Upon this present action. 

Bru, Let's along. | Exeunl 


2 K ou 


SCENE II. 


The Senate. House in Corioli. Fnter Tuilrs 
. 7 
AUFIDIUS, Wh Senators. 


1 Sen. So your opinion is, Aufidius, 
That they of Rome are enter'd in our counse!s, 
And know how we proceed. 

Auf. Is it not yours? 91 4 


What ever hath been thought on in this state, W | 5p 
That could be brought to bodily act ere Rome Sor 
Had circumvention? "Tis not tour days gone, And 
Since I heard thence : these are the words: | 100 It w 
J have the letter here; yes, here it is: Tis 
« They have press'd a power, but it is not kno Tin 
Whether for east, or west: The dearth is g A 
The people mutinous : and it is rumour'd, 1 
Cominius, Marcins your old enemy | 2 
(Who is of Rome worse hated than of you), * 4 


1 
no 
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and Titus Lartius, a most valiant Roman, 
1ese three lead on this preparation 
Whither "tis bent: most likely, tis for you: 
Consider of 1t.?? 

| Sen. Our army's in the field: 
We neyer yet made doubt but Rome was ready 
To answer us 

Auf. Nor did you think it folly, 


Jo keep your great pretences veil'd, till when 


They needs must shew themselves ; which in the 
hatching, 330 


It seem'd, appear'd to Rome. By the discovery, 


We shall be shorten'd in our aim; which was, 
To take in many towns, ere, almost, Rome 
Should know we were afoot, 
2 Sen. Noble Auſidius, 
Take your commission; hie you to your bands; 
Let us alone to guard Corioli; 
If they sit down before us, for the remove 
Bring up your army; but, I think, you'll find 
hey have not prepar <Q tor us. 249 
auf. O, doubt not that 
speak from certainties. Nay, more, 
Some parcels of their power are forth already, 
And only hitherward. I leave your honours, 
| we and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 
"Tis sworn between us, we shall ever strike 
Till one can do no more. 
All. The gods assist you! 
Auf. And keep your honours safe! 


1 Sen. Farewell. 330 
2 Sen. Farewell. 
All. Farewell. [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE TIT. 


Caivs Mancivs' House in Rome. Eyler Vo. 
LUMNIA, and VIRGILIA : {hey sit down on tio 
low stools, and sev. 


Vol. I pray you, daughter, sing; or express 
yourself in a more comfortable sort: If iny son 
were my husband, I should freelier rejoice in that 
absence wherein he won honour, than in the e- 
bracements of his bed, where he would shtew mot 
love. When yet he was but tender-body'd, and the 
only son of my womb; when, youth with comet: 
ness piuck'd all gaze his way; when, for « day oi 
king's entreaties, a mother should not sell hum an 
hour from her beholding; I considering bow he 
nour would become such a person; that it was ng 
better than picture-like to hang by the wall. it 
renown made it not stir—was pleas'd to let lun 
seek danger where he was like to find fame, T9 
a cruel war I sent bim; from whence he return, 
his brows bound with oak; I tell thee, daughter 
—I sprang not more in joy at first hearing te wo 


a man-child, than now in first seeing he had prov 


ed himself a man. 349 

Vir, But had he died in the business, midi! 
how then? 

LY ol. Then his good report should have been 
son; I therein would have found issue. [irar n 
profess sincerely:—Ilad I a dozen $0ns--vac ti. 11 
my love alike, and none less dear than thine wi 
my good Marcius..1 had rather had eleven d. 


{ct J. 


bly for their country, than one voluptuously sur- 


[ 3 
Kit o 14 01 action. 370 
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Eitecr a Gentleman, 


()* 
ent. Madam, the lady Valeria is come to 
sit you, 
ii. Beseech you, give me leave to retire my— 
an - 
t of, Indeed, you shall not. 
1 WW: 3 | hither hear your husband's drum; 
Wee 111 oluct k down Aufidius by the huir; 
he children from a bear, the Volsces slinuning him: 
4j- Wethinks, | see him stamp thus, and call thus— 
901 0116 ON, YOU COWArf s 3 vou Were gol in tear, 
A 8 \ 7 Ic 
an ue YOU were born in Nome * is blood * Drow 
in bis mail'd band then wiping, forth he goes: 
| 1 13 Haile IQNU enen d pine, rr [16 800 7 
0 A bn; i ; _ 3 2-8 . STE 
W eto a harvest-man, that's task'd to mow 390 


11 2 all, or lose his hire. 

1 Vir. Tis bloody brow ! O, Jupiter, no blood! 

% Away, you tool it more becomes a man, 

| | us trophy: The breast of llecuba, 

enshe did suekle Hector, look'd not lovelier 
Dan ec tor's forchead, when 1t spit forth blood 

» recian swords contending— Lell Valeria, 

(1) We are tit to bid ber welcome. {Exit Gent 


1? WV ir Heavens bless my lord from fell Aufidius! 
wal I ; 
Its i111 


(1, l L | ; 


beat Aufidius' head below his knee, 
na read upon his neck, 401 


” VALERIA, with an Usher and a C rentlewoman, 


wy Val. My Lat ies both, good d: ay 0 YU U. 
' j Val, 
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Vol. Sweet madam Vi 
Fir, Tam glad to see your ladyship. | ber v 
Val. How do you both? you are 1naniiesl Lyne Vo 
keepers, What are you sewing here? A hae <1, / 
in good faith. How does your little son: 1 


Fir. 1 tha ok vour ladyship: well, good mud 
Fol. Ile had rather see the swords, and hear b. 


drum, e 

Than look upon his school- master. "il an 
Fal. O' my word, the father's son; I'll sweet 
tis a very pretty boy, O' my troth, 11ook'd up / 7 
im o'Wednesday half an hour together: he in 
zuch a confirin'd countenance, I saw him if 
alter a gilded butterfly; and when he caught Reelle 


he let it go again; and after it again; and . 
and over he comes, and up agaiu ; catch'd it aga V. 
or whether his fall enrag d him, or how 'twas, rs t 
41d so set his teeth, and tear it; O, I wanna /. 
mw he mammock'd eit! 
Lol. One of his father's moods 4 
Val. Indeed, la, "tis a noble child. 
Vir, A crack, madam. | 
Val. Come, lay aside your stitchery ; J 0%, at, 
nave you play the idle housewite with 


Vir. No, good madam ; I will not out of dud! 
Val. Not out of doors! 
Vol. She shall, she shall. 


[in e 
Vir. Indeed, no, by your patience; ! ö . 
over the threshold 'till my lord return from ai 
Val. Fie, you contine yourself most ums. 
ably; "tlic 


Come, you must go visit the good lady that 
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Vir. I will wish her speedy strength, and visit 
Jer with my prayers; but I cannot go thither, 
| Vol. Why, I pray you? 431 
Dy, Lis not to save labour, nor that I want love, 
Val. You w ould be another Pe -nelop! 15 yet, they 
ur, all the yarn she pun In Ulysses absence, 
ü but fill Ithaca full of moths. Come; I would 
dur cambrick were £engsinle as your linger, that 
ou miglit leave pricking it tor pity, Come, you 
ball go with us, 
ir. No, good madam, pardon me: Indeed, I 
Ill not forth. 44:3 
Val. In truth la, go with me; and [I'll tell you 
Keel lent news of your husband. 
Fir. O, good mad um, there can be none yet, 
Val. Verily, | do not qest with vou; there came 
vs from him last night, 
i Indeed, madam |! 
Val. In earnest, it's true; I heard a senator 
k it. Thus it is — he Volsces have an army 
against whom Cominius the general 1s 
with one part of our Roman power: your 
IU, and Titus Lartins, are set down before their 
y Coriolt ; they nothing doubt prevailing, and 


| 
R 


make lit briet wars. 1 his 18 true, ON mine ho- 
] Thi 0 -» 
FLU it . and 80, | vw ay 80 Wit! l iS, 


V, Give me excuse, good madarn ; [ will obey 
uin e ory: thin 12 Berealter. 

. Let her alone, lady; as she is now, she 
ut disease our better mirth. 461 
eus . In troth, I think, she would: — Fare you 

then —Come, good sweet lady.—Priythee, 
lies V irgiha, 


1 


Act ] 


Virgilia, turn thy solemnness out o'door, and y 
along with us. 
Vir. No: at a word, madam; indeed, I mus he 
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hat 


11 not. I wish you much mirth. 
if : Val. Well, then farewell. [ E.reunt icy 5 
i 
3 ViUS 
= SCENE IF. 18 
4 
4 bat's 
1 Before Corioli. Enter Narcius, Titus, Lanins 
1 with Drum and Colours, Captains und Sulzer © he 
F To them a Messenger, 
YL 
4 Mar. Yonder comes news: — A wager, tl! wh 
4 have met. meh 
bl Lart. My horse to yours, no. . 
bl Mar. *Tis done. bey! 
1 Lart. Agreed. = 
1 Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy? a 
I Mess. They lie in view ; but have not spoke: 3 
I yet, ah 
] Lart. So the good horse is mine, kt, 
4 Mar, I'll buy him of you, 
1 Lart. No, I'll not sell, nor give him: lend ge 
1 bim, I will, 
1 For half a hundred years. —Summons the town. Wiley, 
it Mar. How far off lie these armies ? W py 
1 Ness. Within this mile and hall. oe 
1 Mar. Then shall we hear their *Jarum, and the 
4 ours. fy do 
1 Now, Mars, | pr'ythee, make us quick in ny Dick 1 
i K 
E 


— — * 
a all . ans was 


i” i 
pa * = of 
** — - — 
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hat we with smoking swords may march from 
| hence, 
o help our fielded friends! Come, blow thy blast. 


ley sound a Parley. Enter Senators, with others, 
on the Malls. 


ulus Aufidius, is he within your walls ? 
1 Sen. No, nor a man that fears you less 
than he, 
bat's lesser than a little. Hark, our drums 
[Drums afar off, 
re bringing forth our youth: We'll break our 
walls, 
ither than they shall pound us up: our gates, 
dieh yet seem shut, we have but pinn'd with 
rushes: 490 
bey'll open of themselves. Hark you, far off; 
[Alarum /ar . 
de is Auſdius: list, what work he makes 
nyst your cloven army. 
O they are at it: 
Their noise be our instruction. — Lad- 
ders, ho! 


f 


Enter the Voltsces, 


wo. Wer. They fear us not, but issue forth their city, 

W put your shields before your hearts, and fight 

100! hearts more proof than shields. Advance, 

id the brave Titus: 

do disdain us much beyond our thoughts, 

01%; Wick: makes me sweat with wrath, Come on, 

1 my ſellows; 500 

tle 
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He that retires, VI! take him tor a Volsce, 
Aud he shall tcel nine edge. A 
{ Alarum ; / he IRomans beat back to ther T rev 


was op - 
"S. 


* 

* 
bo. 
4 
= A 
1 Ne-enter Mnelus. 
= 
vj * uf 
„ . All tlie contaglon of the south light on voz A 
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From Slaves that apes would beat? Pivto ww cl Aud, 
VII hurt behind; backs red, and [aces pi. 

* : | a 
Wich flight aud agued fear; ! Mend, and char A car 


| home, Were 

b by. the fires of heaven, I'll leave the j0?, Lren 
Or. 4 

r And make my wars on vou: look tot: © ve 0 Only 


1 | p o Pl 
jt you Tt _ last, we beat them to their wi The 1 
As they us lo our trenchies ſollowed. 33 


+. 
4100 > 


. 2M 
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* 
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2 - 
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4 Aut e- Alurum, ana LI ARCIUS fol 

1 L1lilis. N. 
6 So, now the gates are ope ;—Now prove 18 
1 conds:: = 
4 Tis for the followers for tune widens chen Let's 
4 Not for the fliers: Mark me, and dot 

[Ile centers 

3 1 Sol. Fool hardiness; not I. = — 
4 2 Soul. Nor I. Pp 

3k 2 Sol. See, they have shut him in. 3 
4 | Ilariimi c 


E 


dt 1. CORIOLANUS. 3 
Alara continues. 
All, To the pot, I Warrant hin. 


Enter Tiruvs LAnrius. 


Lart. What is become of Marcus ? 

All. Slain, sir, doubtless. 

| Sol. Following the fliers at the very heels, 
With them he enters: who, upon the sudden 
Clapt to their gates; he is himself alous, 
To answer all the city. 

Lart. O noble fellow ! 
Who, seusible, out-dares his senseless sword, 5330 
and, when it bows, stands up! Thou art leis, 

Marcius ! 

A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art, 
Were not so rich a jewel. Thou wast a soldie! 
Lren to Cato's wish: not ferce and terrible 
Ouly in strokes; but with thy grim looks, and 
dhe thunder-like percussion of thy sounds, 
Ihou mad'st thine enemies shake, as if the wort 
Were feverous and did tremble, 


l-exter Mancrvs bleeding, assuulted by the Enemy, 


1 Sol, Look, sir. 
Lart. O, "tis Marcins ; 5.49 
Let's tetch him off, or make remain alike. 
[ They fight, and all enter the City. 
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1 

| SCENE V. | 4 
4 h han 
1k pups | wil 
„ Fithin the Town. Enter certain Romans, wii |, 
b * Fall 
. 1 Rom. This will I carry to Rome. lisg 
5 2 Rom. And 1 this, Prosj 
q 3 Rom. A murrain on't! I took this for silver . 
2 [ 4larum continues still afar Mun 
q | La; 
J Enter Marcivs, and Titus LARTIVSs, witli « WF" 5 
if Trumpet, ul l 
4 | ; | her. 
5 Mar. See here these movers, that do prize thel 
* hours 

| At a crack'd drachm ! Cushions, leaden spoons, 

1 Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 

4 Bury with those that wore them, these base slave 

| Ere yet the fight be done, pack up: Down wir; 7 

them. g 

1 And bark, what noise the general makes —l 

Þ him. 53388 Co: 
4 There is the man of my soul's hate, Aufidius, 
1 Piercing our Romans: Then, valiant Titus, . ike Þ 
4 Convenient numbers to make good the city ; or ec 
4 W hils: 1, with those that have the spirit, will ! has e sh. 
47 To help Cominius. inte 
4 Lart. Wortty sir, thou bleed'st ; ue el 
1 Thy exercise hath been too violent for tad t. 


A second course of fight. 
Mar. Sir, praise me not : 
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Act I. 


My work hath yet not warm'd me: Fare you well. 
The blood 1 drop is rather physical 561 
han dangerous to me: To Aufidius thus 
| will appear and fight, 

Lart. Now the fair goddess, Fortune, 
Fall deep in love with thee ; and her great charms 
Misguide thy opposers' swords! Bold gentleman, 
Prozperity be thy page! 
Mar. Thy triend>no less 
han those she places highest! So, farewell. 

Lart. Thou worthiest Marcius |— 570 
, Sound thy trumpet in the market- place; 
all thither all the officers of the town, 
ſhere they shall know our mind: Away, [Exeunt. 


ver 


SCENE Vl. 


Ile Roman Camp. Enter Couixius retreating, 
with Soldiers. 


Com. Breathe you, my friends; well fought : we 
are come oft 
ke Romans, neither ſoolish in our stand, 
or cowardly in retire: believe me, sirs, 
ha © Shall be charg'd again. Whiles we have struck, 
f inteiims, and conveying gusts, we have heard 
© charges of our friends: Ye Roman gods! 
Fall their successes as we wish our own: 580 
wt both our powers, with smiling fronts en- 
counting, 


Huter 
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Enter a Messenger. 1 þ 
A. 
May give you thankful sacrifice !—Thy news? In ar 
Mes. The citizens of Corioli have issued, As m 
And given to Larcius and to Marcius battle: And | 
saw our party to the trenches driven, Co: 
And then I came away. How 
Com. Though thou speak'st truth, N 
Methinks, thou speak'st not well. How long i: Cond: 
since? Ransc 
Mes. About an hour, my lord. old: 
Com. 'Tis not a mile: briefly we heard thin 
drums : set 
How could'st thou in a mile confound an hour, Con 
And bring thy news so late? Vc 
Mes. Spies of the Volsces Where 
Held me in chase, that I was ſorc'd to wheel Ma 
Three or four miles about? else had J, sir, Ile di 
Halt an hour since brought my report, he e 
Le m 
Enter MAKRCiUs. 6a 
Com. Who's vonder, | Mat 
Thar does appear as he were flead? O gods! C 
He has the stamp of Marcius ; and I have nere 
Before time seen him thus. aut, 
Mar, Come I too late? Com 
Com. The shepherd knows not thunder from nd d 
tabor, Mar 
More than I know the sound of Marcius' tongue. 
From every meaver man's. 1 
Mar. Come] too late? Com 


Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood of others leir 


| 
— 
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Bat mantled in your own, 

Mar. O! let me clip you 
In arms as sound, as when I wood; in heart 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 610 
and tapers burnt to bedward, 

Com. Fower of warriors, 
How is't with Titus Lartius? 
Mar. As with a man busied about decrees : 
Condemning some to death, and some to exile; 
Ransoming him, or pitying, threatening the other; 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, 
den like a fawning greyhound in the leash, 
lo let him slip at will. 
Com, Where 1s that slave, 
hich told me they had beat you to your trenches ? 
Where 1s he? Call him hither, 
Mar. Let him alone, 
Ile did inform the truth: But for our gentlemen, 
Ine common file (a plague ! Tribunes tor them!) 
Ine mouse ne ershunn'd the cat, as they did budge 
om rascals worse than they. 

Com. But how prevail'd you? 

Mar, Will the time serve to tell? I do not 


think — 
There is the enemy ? Are you lords o' che field? 
not, why cease you till you are $0 ? 631 


Com. Marcius, we have at disadv antage fought, 
nd did retire to win our purpose. 

Mar. How lies their battle? Know you on what 
| side 

hey have plac'd their men of trust? 

Com. As | guess, Mareius, 

wr bands 1' the vaward are the Antiates, 


Cc 3 OF 


1 
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Of their best trust: o'er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. 

Mar. 1 do beseech you, 64 
By all the battles wherein we have fought, 
By the blood we have shed together, by the vor 
We have made to endure friends, that you directly 
Set me against Aufidius, and his Antiates: 
And that you not delay the present; but, 
Filling the air with swords advanc'd, and darts, — 
Ve prove this very hour, 

Com. Though I could wish 
You were conducted to a gentle bath, 
And balms applied to you, yet dare I never 6:6 
Deny vour asking; take your choice of those 
That best can aid your action. 

Mar. Those are they 
That most are willing :—Tf any such be here 
(As it were sin to doubt), that love this painting 
Wherein you see me smear'd; if any fear 
Lesser his person than an ill report; 
If any think, brave death outweighs bad life, 
And that his country's dearer than himself; 
Let him, alone, or so many, so minded, 660 
Wave thus, to express his disposition, | 
And follow Marcius, [Waring his Haul. 

{They all shout, and wave their Swords, tale i 
| up in their Arms, and cast up their Can 

O me, alone! Make you a sword of me? 
If these shews be not outward, which of you 
But is four Volsces ? None of you, but 15 
Able to bear against the great Aufidius 
A shield as hard as his. A certain number, 
Though thanks to all, must I select from all 


. 
4 
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The rest shall bear the busiuess in some other fight, 
s cause will be obey'd. Please you to march; 
Nad four shall quickly draw out my command, 
Which men are best inclin'd. 672 
Com, March on, my fellows : 

Make good this ostentation, and you shall 

Divide in all with us. Ereunt. 


pil 


3 


SCENE VII. 


0 3 f 
e i: Gates of Corioli. Titus LarTivs, having set 


a Guard upon Corioli, going with a Drum and 

| rumpet toward Couixius and Caius Marcivs, 
enters with a Lieutenant, other Soldiers, and a 
Scout, 


Lart, So, let the ports be guarded : keep your 
duties, 
$ I have set them down, If I do send, dispatch 
Dose Sentries to our aid; the rest will serve 
for a Short holding: if we lose the field, 
Ye cannot keep the town. 630 
Lieut, Fear not our care, sir. 
| Lurt. Hence, and shut your gates upon us.— 
Vur guider, come ; to the Roman camp conduct us, 
[ Exeunt, 


. 8 Mi. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 


The Field of Battle. Alarum. Enter Nuarcirys, 
and AUFIDIUS. 


Mar, Il fight with none but thee; for I « 
hate thee 
Worse than a promise-breaker, 
Auf. We hate alike; 
Not Africk owns a serpent, I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy : Fix thy foot. 
Mar. Let the first budger die the other's slave, 
And the gods doom him after! (9 
Auf. It I fly, Marcus, 
Haltloo me like a bare. hat, 
Mar. Within these three hours, Tullus, hall! 
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls, 


nd, 


And made what work I pleas'd ; Tis not my blur ur R 
Wherein thou seest me mask'd; for thy revenge Wet ca 
Wrench up thy power to the highest. Having 
Auf. Wert thou the Hector, 
1 : P . Fo . , and 
That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny, wer 


Thou should'st not scape me here. 
[Here they fight, and certain V otsces c 
the Aid of AUriDiIus, Mancius Jiu kts Lars 


they be dricen in breathlcss. lere is 
Officious, and not valiant iy 01 have sh:nm vn ad'st 
In your condemned seconds. [ Excunt Her. 
0 hg 

. . * bens 
| have 


. I | : 
SCE. que d, 
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SCENE IX. 


le Roman Camp. Flourich. Alurum. A Ne- 
treat is 80unded. Enter at one Door, Comix1vus, 
with the Romans; at another Door, MaRcivs, 
with his Arm in @ Scarf, &e. 


Com. If I should tell thee o'er this thy day's 
work, 
hou'lt not believe thy deeds : but I'll report it, 
here senators shall mingle tears with smiles; 
here great patricians shall attend, and sbrug, 
'the end, admire; where ladies shall be frighted, 
Ind, gladly quak'd, hear more; where the dull 
tribunes, 
hat, with the fusty plebeians, bate thine honours, 
ball say, against their hearts—“ We thank the 
gods, 
ir Rome hath such a soldier!“ — 711 
I cam'st thou to a morsel ot this ſeast, 
Having fully din'd before. | 


iter Trrus LAnrius, with his Power, from the 
Pursutt, 


„Lark. O general, 
ere is the steed, we the caparison! 
| 1Wa@1'st thou beheld— 
Mar. Pray now, no more: my mother, 
10 has a charter to extol her blood, 
hen she does praise me, grieves me. 
* have done as you have doue; that's, what I can; 
ee d, as you have been; that's ior my country : 


He, 


— 
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He, that has but effected his good will, Neve 
Hath overta'en mine act. 

Com. You shall not be the 
The grave of your deserving; Rome must know Made 
The value of her own: 'twere a concealment olle 
Worse than a theft, no less than a traducement, c0\ 
To hide your doings; and to silence that, * 

10 


Which to the spire and top of praises vouch'd, 
Would seem but modest : Therefore, I beseech yo 
(In sign of what you are, not to reward 73 
What you have done) before our army hear me, 

Mar. I have some wounds upon me, and the 

smart 

To hear themselves remember'd. 

Com. Should they not, 
Well might they fester "gainst ingratitude, 
And tent themselves with death. Of all the hors: 
(Whereof we have ta'en good, and good store), of al 
The treasure, in this field achiev'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth ; to be ta'en forth, 74 
Before the common distribution, at 
Your only choice. 

Mar. I thank you, general; 
But cannot make my heart consent to take 
A bribe, to pay my sword: I do refuse it; 
And stand upon my common part with those 
That have beheld the doing, 


[4 long Flourich, They all cry, Marci: 
Marcius! cast up ther Caps and Lance. 
CoMINIUs, and LARTIVUs, Stand bare. 


ere: 
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Mar. May these same instruments, Which v 
n 


prolane, 
Nett 
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t J. 


Never sound more! When drums and trumpets 
Shall 
I the field prove flatterers, let courts and cities be 
lade all of false-fac'd soothing ! When steel grows 
oft, as the parasite's silk, let him be made 752 
coverture for the wars !-—-No more, I say ; 
For that I have not wash'd my nose that bled, 
r foil'd some debile wretch= which, without note, 
eres many else have done—yon shout me forth 
 acclamations hyperbolical ; 
if lov'd my little should be dieted 
| praises sauc'd with lies. 
Com. Too modest are ou; 760 
lore cruel to your good report, than grateful 
0 us that give you truly : by your patience, 
['cainst yourself you be incens'd, we'll put you 
ke one that means his proper harm) in manacles, 
hen reason safely with you.— Therefore be it 
known, 

sto us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
fears this war's garland : in token of the which, 
ly noble steed, known to the camp, I give him, 
ith all his trim belonging; and, from this time, 
r what he did before Corioli, call him, 110 

Jith all the applause and clamour of the host, 

aus Marcius Coriolanus.— 

ar the addition nobly ever! 
[ Flourtsh. Trumpets sound, and Drums. 

ee Omnes, Caius Marcius Coriolanus ! 
105 WW Cor. I will go wash; 
hen my face is fair, you shall perceive 
ether I blush, or no: Howbeit, I thank you: 
ean to stride your steed; and, at all times, 


vert To 


* 


74 
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To undererest your good addition, 
To the fairness of my power. 

Com. So, to our tent : 

Where, ere we do repose us, we will write 
To Rome of our success... You, Titus Lartius, 
Must to Corioli back: send us to Rome 

The best, with whom we may articulate, 
For their own good, and ours. 

Lart. I shall, my lord. 

Cor. The gods begin to mock me. 
Reſus'd most princely gifts, am bound to beg 
Of my lord general, 

Com. Take it : tis yours, — What is't ! 

Cor. Isometime lay, here in Corioli, 

At a poor man's house ; he us'd me kindly: 
He cry'd to me; I saw him prisoner ; 

But then Aufidius was within my view, 

And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity : I request you 
To give my poor host freedom. 

Com. O, well begg'd! 

Were he the butcher of my son, he should 


Be free, as is the wind. Deliver him, Titus. 


Lar. Marcius, his name? 

Cor. By Jupiter, forgot: — 
I am weary; yea, my memory is tir'd— 
Ilave we no wine here? 

Com. Go we to our tent ; 
The blood upon your visage dries ; 'tis tins 
It should be look'd to: come. FE 
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SCENE X. 


De Camp of the Volsces. A Flourish. Cornets, 
Enter TULLUs AUF1iDbius bloody, with two or 
three Soldiers. 


Af. The town 1s ta'en ! 

Sol. Twill be deliver'd back on goud condition, 

Auf. Condition! 810 

would I were a Roman; for I cannot, 

eing a Volsce, be that I am.—Conditiou ! 

hat good condition can a treaty find 

[the part that is at mercy ? Five times, Marcius, 

have ſought with thee ; so often hast thou beat 
me ; 

nd would'st do so, I think, should we encounter 

often as we eat. By the elements, 

| cer again I meet him beard to beard, 

le is mine, or Jam his: Mine emulation 

lath not that honour in't, it had; for where 820 

thought to erush him in an equal force, 

rue sword to sword, I'll potch at him some way; 

r wrath, or craft may get him. 

Hu. He's the devil. 

Auf. Bolder, though not so subtle: My valuur's 
noigon'd, 

ich only suffering stain by him; for him 

hall ly out of itself: nor sleep, nor sanctuary, 

ting naked, sick; nor fame, nor Capitol, 

he prayers of priests, nor times of sacrifice, 

mi barquements all of fury, shall lift up- 839 
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38 
My hate to Mareius: 


CORIOLANUS. 


Against the hospitable canon, would! 
Wash my fierce hand in his heart. Go you to i} 
city; : 
Learn how 'tis held ; 
Be hostages for Rome. 
Sol. Will not you go? 
Auf. 1 am attended at the cypress-grove : 


1 pray you 84 


(is south the city mills), bring me word thithe 
How the world goes: that to the pace of 1t 
I may spur on my journey. 


Sol. I shall, sir. 


Act Il 


where I find him, were it | 
At home, upon my brother's guard, even there, | 


and what they are, that mus 


[ Exeunt 


ACT IT. SCENE I. 


Fnter MEeNENnius, 
BRUTUS. 


Rome. 


Menenus. 


Turk augurer tells me, we shall have news to nigh 
Bru. Good, or bad? 


Men. Not according to the prayers of the peopl 


for they love not Marcius. 
Sic. Nature teaches beasts to know thetr fend 
Men. Pray you, who does the wolf love; 
Sic. The lamb. 
Men. Ay, to devour him; as the buogry1 p 
beians would the noble Marcius, 1 
Nt 


with SICINIUS ON 


kt IT. 


Bru. 
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Bru. He's a lamb, indeed, that bas like a bear. 
Men. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb. 
Jou two are old men; tell me one thing that ! 
ball ask you. 
Both. Well, sir. 
Men. lu what enormity is Mareius poor, that 
ou two have not in abundance ? 
Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but stor'd with all, 
Lc. Especially, in pride. 
Bru. And topping all others in boasting. 20 
Men. This is strange now: Do you two know 
n you are censur 'd here in the city, I mean of 
b 0' the right hand file? Do you? 
Bru, Why, how are we censur'd ? 
Men, Because you talk of pride now,—Will you 
it be angry? 
Both. Well, well, sir, well. 
Men. Why, 'tis no great matter: for a very 
tle thief of occasion will rob you of a great deal 
| patience 3 give your disposition the reins, and 
e angry at your pleasures; at the least, if you 
Ke 1t as a pleasure to you, in being so. You 
ane Marcius for being proud? 33 
Bru. We do it not alone, sir. 
Men. I know, you can do very little alone; for 
dur helps are many; or else your actions would 
ow wondrous single: your abilities are too in- 
bt-like, for doing much alone. You talk of 
de: Oh, that you could turn your eyes towards 
© napes of your necks, and make but an interior 
'vey of your good selves! O, that you coun ! 41 
i >. What then, sir? 
Men, Why, then you should discover a brace of 


JM as 
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Act TI 
cholick 


as unmeriting, proud, violent, testy magistrate 
(alias fools), as any in Rome. 


Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too, 7 
Men. I am known to be a humourous palrician thi 
and one that loves a cup of hot wine with not +l | 
drop of allaying Tiber in't: said to be somethin b no 2 
imperfect, in favouring the first complaint ; hasty f 75 
and tinder-like, upon too trivial motion: ove the n. 
| ea pe 
converses more with the buttock of the nightM,...:. 
than with the forehead of the morning, What Men 
think, I utter ; and spend my malice in my breath tes 
Meeting two such weals-men as you are (I canno 5 74 
call you Lycurgusses), if the drivk you give is _ 
touch my palate adversely, I make a crooked l our be 
at it. I can't say, your worships have deliverd 1g _. - 
matter well, when I find the ass in compound vil... 
the major part of your syllables : and thou Wc". 
must be content to bear with those that say Lorch 
are reverend grave men; yet they lie deadly, thu ook 
tell you you have good faces, If you see this rere h. 
the map of my mierocosm, follows it, that 1 ai... 
known well enough too? What harm can you * 
bissom conspectuities glean out of this charact? © iy 
if I be known well enough too ? b | 
Bry. Come, sir, come, we know you well enoug Eule 


Men. You know neither me, yourselves, nora 
thing, You are ambitious for poor knaves close ne 
and legs: you wear out a good wholesome fe vere sh. 
noon, in hearing à cause between an orange-"i-,. e, 


and a fosset-seller ; and then rejourn the cout! VL 
versy of three-pence to a second day of audieud Wproa 
—\hen you are hearing a matter between par n. 


and party, if you chance to be pinched with 
cholic 


41 


cholick, you make faces like mummers: set up 
the bloody flag against all patience, and, in roaring 
for a chamber pot, dismiss the controversy bleed- 
ing, the more entangled by your hearing : all the 
peace you make in their cause, 15, calling both the 
parties knaves : You are a pair of strange ones. 81 

Bru, Come, come, you are well understood to 
be a perfecter giber for the table, than a, necessary 
dencher in the Capitol. 

Men. Our very priests must become mockers, 
if they shall encounter such ridiculous subjects as 
ou are. When you speak best unto the purpose, 
It is not worth the wagging of your beards; and 
your heards deserve not 80 honourable a grave, as 
to stuff a butcher's cushion, or to be entomb'd in 
an ass's pack-saddle. Yet you must be saying, 
Marcius is proud; who, in a cheap estimation, is 
worth all your predecessors, since Deucalion ; 
though, peradventure, some of the best of them 
were hereditary hangmen, Good e'en to your 
worships: more of your conversation would infect 
my brain, being the herdsmen of the beastly ple— 
belans ; I will be bold to take my leave of you. 


Act II. CORIOLANUS. 


Enter VoLUMNIA, VIRGILIA, and Y ALERIA., 


low now, my fair as noble ladies (and the moon, 
were she earthly, no nobler), whither do you follow 
four eyes so fast? 101 
Vol. Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius 
approaches; tor the love of Juno, let's go. 
Men. Ha! AMarcius comming home; 
D 3 ; Jol. 


4a" 
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Vol. Ay, worthy Meuenius; and with most 
prosperous approbation. 

Men, Lake my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee: 
— Hoo! Mareius coming home! 

Both. Nay, 'tis true. 

Vol. Look, here's a letter from him; the stab 
bath another; his wife another; and, I think, 
there's one at home for you. 11? 

Men. 1 will make my very house reel to night! 
— A letter for me? 

Vir. Yes, certain, there's a letter for you; ! 
Saw 1t. 

Men. A letter for me? It gives me an estate of 
seven years' health; in which time I will makes 
lip at the physicians: the most sovereigu prescrips 


tion in Galen is but empiricutic, and, to this pre- 
Servative, of no better report than a horse-drench, 


Is he not wounded ? he was wont to come home 
wounded, 

Vir. O, no, no, no. 

Vol. O, he is wounded, I thank the gods for't 

Men. So do I too, if it be not too much :—Þrings 
a” victory in his pocket ?—The wounds become him. 

Vol. On's brows, Menenius; he comes tit 
third time home with the oaken garland, 

Men. Has he disciplin'd Aufidius soundly ? 

Vol. Titus Lartius writes they fought together, 
but Aufidius got off, 130 

Men. And *twas time for. him too, I'll Warrant 
him that: an he had staid by him, I would ug 
have been so Fidius'd for all the chests in Cortol, 
and the gold that's in them. Is the senate pos. 
zess'd of this ? 
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Vol. Good ladies, let's go: — Ves, yes, yes: the 


nate has letters from the general, wherein he 
res my son the whole name of the war; he 


ith in this action out-done his former deeds 


U 
Lubly, 
Fl 


Val. In troth, there's wondrous things spoke of 
im. 140 
Men. Wondrous ! ay, I warrant you, and not 
thout his true purchasing. 

Vir. The gods grant them true! 

ol. True! pow, wow. 

Men, True! I'll be sworn they are true: Where 
he wounded? —God save your good worships ! 


o the Trabunes. ] Marcius is coming home: he 


5 more cause to be proud.— Where is he wound- 


1% 


T 


Fol. the shoulder, and 1'the left arm: There 


il be large cicatrices to shew the people, when 

Shall stand for bis place. He rectiv'd in the 
pulse of Tarquin, seven hurts i'the body. 152 
Men. One i'the neck, and one too i'the thigh; 
eres nine that I know, 


Vol. He had, before this last expedition, twen— 


ve wounds upon him. | 

Men. Now 'tis twenty-seven : ever F gash was 
enemy's grave : Hark, the trumpets ! 

[1 Shout, and Tlouriof. 
Vel. These are the ushers of Marcius : before 
him 160 
e carries noise, and behind him he leaves tears; 
hath, that dark spirit, in's nervy arm doth lie; 
bich being advauc'd, declines, and then meu the. 


A Sennet. 


44 CORIOLANUS. Act II 


A Sennet, Trumpets sound. Enter Comxivs t 
general, and "Virus Lautius; between th 
CoRloLANUS, crown'd with an Oaken Gurlad 
with Captains and Soldiers, and a Herald. 


Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Marcus d 
ſight 

Within Corioli's gates: where he hath won, 

With fame, a name to Caius Marcius; these 

In honour follows, Coriolanus ;— 

Welcome to Rome, renown'd Coriolanns ! 

[ Sound, Flour 

All. Welcome to Rome, renown & Cortolanus! 
Cor. No more of this, it does offend my heart; 

Pray now, no more. 17 
Com. Look, sir, your mother 
Cor. O! 

You have, I know, petition'd all the gods 

For my prosperity. [ K neel 
Vol. Nay, my good soldier, up; 

My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 

By deed-achieving honout newly nam'd, 

W hat 1s 1t? Cor iolanus „must 1 call thee 

But O, thy wife 


Cor. My gracious silence, hail ! 19 
Wouldst thou have laugh” 4 1. ad come colt 
home, 


That weeps to see my triumph? Ah, my dear, 
Such eyes the widows in Coriol wear, 
And mothers that lack sons. 
Men, Now the gods crown thee ! | 
Cor. And live you 5 Vet Pm () my s Sweet J. pd 
don. 10 V aLgu! 


ld IT. 
Vol. 


nd we 


Men. 
Ind Ie 


curse 
nat is 


bat R 
e ha v 


te graf 
Ve call 
he fau 

Com, 


Cor. 
Her, 
Cor, 


re in c 
he 200 
rom v 
but wit 
Vol. 

0 See 1 
nd the 
Unly th 
but our 
Cor. 
had ra 
ban sv 


lt IT. CORIOLANUS. 45 


Vol. I know not where to turn -O welcome 
home! 

nd welcome, general: And you are welcome all! 

Men. A hundred thousand welcomes: 1 could 


weep, 
Ind I could laugh; I am light, and heavy. Wel- 
come; 190 


eurse begin at very root of's heart, 
hat is not glad to see thee !—You are three, 
hat Rome should doat on: yet, by the faith of 
men, 
Je have some old crab-trees here at home, that 
will not 
ze grafted to your relish, Yet, welcome, warriors ! 
Ve call a nettle, but a nettle 5 and 
he faults of tools, but folly, 
Com, Ever right. 
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 
Her, Give way there, and go on. 200 
Cor. Your hand, and yours: 
[To his Wife, and Mothers 
re in our own house 1 do shade my head, 
he good patricians must be visited; 
rom whom I have receiv'd not only greetings, 
Wt with them change of honours. 
Vol. 1 have liv'd 
0 inherited my very wishes, 
nd the buildings of my fancy : 
pnly there's one thing wanting, which I doubt not, 
but our Rome will cast upon thee. 
Cor. Know, good mother, | 
had rather be their servant in my way, 
tan sway with them in theirs, 
Com, 
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Com. On, to the Capitol. [ Flourisk. Cornet, Sic. 
[ Exeunt in State, us before ne co 


Upon t 
BruTUs and S1CISIVS come forward, a 8 
at h 
Bru. All tongues speak of him, and the blearedMz; he 
sights Bru. 
Are spectacled to see him: Your prattling nurse pere h 
Into a rapture lets her baby cry, , Appear 
While she chats him: the kitchin malkin pins The na 
Her richest lockram bout her reechy neck, Nor, sl 
Clambering the walls to eye him: Stalls, bulks ro the 
windows, 22008 Sic, 
Are smother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges hors'd Bru, 
With variable complexions; all agreeing han c. 
In earnestness to see him: seld-shown men and th. 
Do press among the popular throngs, and puff Sic, 
To win a vulgar station: our veil'd dames Iban h 
Commit the war of white and damask, in exec 
Their nicely gawded cheeks, to the wanton spot Bry, 
Of Phoebus? burning kisses: such a pother, Sie. 
As if that whatsoever god, who leads bim, sure 
Were slily crept into his human powers, 20088 Bru, 
And gave him graceful posture, Io him 
Sic. On the sudden, Ve mus 
I warrant him consul. le still 
Bru. Then our office may, 
During his power, go sleep. lave m 
Sic. He cannot temperately transport his %*Wisprop 
nours i 5 L ui; 
From where he should begin, and end; but Will no r 
Lose those he hath won. han ca 
Bru. In that there's comfort. lily fo, 


Hie. 
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Sic. Doubt not, 240 
The commoners, for whom we s stand, but they, 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget, 

Wich the leust cause, these his new honours; which 
That he will give them, make as little question 
As he is proud to do't. 

Bru. I heard him swear, 

Were he to stand for consul, never would he 
Appear i' the market-place, nor on him put 

The napless vesture of humility ; 

Nor, shewing (as the manner is) his wounds 250 
To the people, beg their stinking breaths. 

Sic. Lis right. 

Bru. It was his word: O, he would miss it, rather 
han carry it, but by the suit of the gentry to him, 
and the desire of the nobles, 

Sic. I wish no better, 

[han have him hold that purpose, and to put it 
lu execution. 

Bru, Tis most like he will, 

ie. It shall be to him then, as our good will's, 
sure destruction. 26 

Bru. So it must fall out 
Io him, or our authorities. For an end, 

ſe must suggest the people, in what hatred 
lestill hath held them; that, to his power, he 
would 

lave made them mules, silenc'd their pleaders, and 

Spropertied their freedoms : holding them, 

u human action and capacity, 

no more soul, nor fitness for the world, 
nan camels in their war; who have their provand 
ly tor bearing burdens, and sore blows 271 

For 


0s 


IC 
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For sinking under them. = 20 

Sic. This, as you say, suggested Wine, C. 
At some time when his soaring insolence 1070 
Shall reach the people (which time shall not wantMhroud, | 
If he be put upon't; and that's as easy, 2 Oh 
As to set dogs on sheep), will be the fire that ha 
To kindle their dry stubble; and their blaze ad the 
Shall darken him for ever, tot wh 


why, tl 
ore, fo! 
bye, Or 
te has 


Enter a Messenger. 


Bru, What's the matter ? | 28( 
Mes. You are sent for to the Capitol. 'I 

thought, Weureless 

That Marcius shall be consul : I have seen 1 Of 
The dumb men throng to see him, and the blind ore, or 
To hear him speak: Matrons flung their gloves, eicher 

Ladies and maids their scarts and handkerchiels, With gr: 


Upon him as he pass'd ; the nobles bended, ind lea! 
As to Jove's statue; and the commons mad lim the 
A shower, and thunder, with their caps, and sLoutsMmnalice ; 
never saw the like. bat wh 
Bru. Let's to the Capitol; w io 
And carry with us ears and eyes for the time, 2 Of 
But hearts for the event, And his 
Sic. Have with you. { Eew nose, * 
—— — — 4 people; 
5 leave tl 
SCENE. II. but he ! 
and his 
The Capitol. Enter two Officers, to lay Cu AP 
1 Of. Come, come, they are almost here: Here a 
many stand for cousulships ? 3 


* 0 
oY 
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2 Off. Three, they say: but "tis thought of every 
me, Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 Of. That's a brave tellow ; but he's vengeance 
jroud, and loves not the common people. 299 
2 Off. Faith, there have been many great men 
hat have flatter'd the people, who ne'er lov'd them; 
nd there be many that they have lov'd, they know 
tot wherefore : so that, if they love they know not 
why, they hate upon no better a ground: 'Fhere- 
bre, for Coriolanus neither to care whether they 
hre, or hate him, manifests the true knowledge 
te has in their disposition; and, out of his noble 
arelessness, let's them plainly see't. 308 
1 Off If he did not care whether he had their 
hre, or no, he wav'd indifferently *twixt doing them 
either good, nor harm; but he seeks their hate 
"th greater devotion than they can render it him; 
ind leaves nothing undone, that may fully discover 
lun their opposite. Now, to seem to affect the 
alice and displeasure of the people, is as bad as 
wat which he dislikes, to Racer them for then 
bre. 316 
2 OF. He hath deserved 3 of his country: 
and his ascent is not by such easy degrees as 
hose, who have been supple and courteous to the 
heople; bonnetted, without any further deed to 
leave them at all into their estimation and report; 
but he hath so planted his honours in their eyes, 
and his actions 1n their hearts, that for their 
ues to be silent, and not confess so much, were 
t kind of ingrateful injury, to 1eport otherwise, 
vere a malice, that, giving itselt the lie, would 
3 E _ -- 


Act 1 


pluck reproof and rebuke from every ear tha 
heard it. 

1 OF. No more of him; he is a worthy man 
Make way—they are coming. 32 


CORIOLANUS, 


50 


A Sennet. Enter the Patricians, and the Tribunes 
the People, Lictors before them; CORIOLANU 
MENENIUSs, Couix ius the Consul; Sicixtt 
and BruTus, as Tribunes, take therr Places b 
themselvoes. 


Men. Having determin'd of the Volsces, and 
To send for Titus Lartius, it remains, 
As the main point of this our after-meeting, 
To gratify his noble service, that 
Hath thus stood for his country: Therefore, plea 
you, 
Most reverend and grave elders, to desire 
The present consul, and last general 
In our well found successes, to report 
A little of that worthy work pertorm'd 
By Caius Marcius Cortolanus ; whom 
We meet here, both to thank, and tv remember 
With honours like himself. 4 
1 Sen. Speak, good Cominius: 
Leave nothing out for length; and make us thin 
Rather our state's defective for requital, 


Than we to stretch it out.— Masters o the peopl 


We do request your kindest ear; and, alter, 
Your loving motion toward the common bo on 
To yield what passes here. 

Sic. We are convented 
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pon a pleasing treaty ; and have hearts 350 
Iclinable to honour and advance 
[he theme of our assembly. 
Bru. Which the rather 
he shall be blest to do, if he remember 
kinder value of the people, than 
le bath hereto priz'd them at. 
Men. That's off, that's off; 
would you rather had been silent : Pleaze you 
I) hear Cominius speak? 
Bru, Most willingly : 360 
ut yet my caution was more pertinent, 
han the rebuke you gave it. 
Men. He loves your people 
ut tie him not to be their bed-fellow,— 
ſorthy Cominius, speak. — Nay, keep your place, 
[CORIOLANUS rises, and offers to go away, 
Sen. Sit, Coriolanus; never shame to hear 
bat you have nobly done. 
Cor. Your honours' pardon ; 
had rather have my wounds to heal again, 
han hear say how I got them. 370 
Bru. Sir, I hope, 
words disbench'd you not? 
Cor. No, sir: yet oft, 
a len blows have made me stay, 1 fled from words. 
ou sooth'd not, therefore hurt nut: But, your 
people, | 
ve them as they weigh. 
Men. Pray now, sit down. 
Cor. I had rather have one scratch my head 1 
I the sun, . 
en the alarum were struck, than idly sit 


52 CORIOLANUS, Act 11] 
To hear my nothings monster'd. [Exit Con] 
Men. Masters o' the people, 301 


Your multiplying spawn how can he flatter 


(That's thousand to one good one), when you now 


See, | 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, 
Than one of his ears to hear it? — Proceed, Co 
minus, 

Com. I shall lack voice: the deeds of Coriolanu 
Should not be utter'd feebly— It 1s held, 
That valour is the chiefest virtue, and 
Most dignifies the haver : if it be, 

The man I speak of cannot in the world 
Be singly counterpois'd. At sixteen years, 
When Larquin made a head for Rome, he fought 
Beyond the mark of others : our then dictator, 
Whom with all praise I point at, saw him fight, 
When with his Amazonian chin he drove 

The bristled lips before him : he bestrid 

An o'er-prest Roman, and 1' the consul's view 
Slew three opposers; 'Tarquin's self he met, 
And struck him on his knee: in that day's feats, 
When he might act the woman in the scene, 40 
He prov'd best man i' the field, and for his meed 
Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil age 
Man-enter'd thus, he waxed like a sea; 

And, in the brunt of seventeen battles since, 
He lurch'd all swords o' the garland. For this las 
Before and in Corioli, let me say, 

I cannot speak bim home: Ile stopt the fliers; 
And, by his rare example, made the coward 
Turn terror into sport: as waves before 


A vessel under sail, so men obey'd 4 
Al 
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\nd fell below his stem: his sword (death's 
1 stamp) 

Where it did mark, it took; from face to foot 

lle was a thing of blood, whose every motion 

Was tim'd with dying cries : alone he enter'd 

The mortal gate o' the city, which he painted 
„ich shunless destiny; aidless came off, 

and with a sudden re-inforeemeut struck 
uM Corioli, like a planet: Now all's his: 
hen by and bye the din of war 'gan pierce 
lis ready sense: then straight his doubled spirit 
Re-quicken'd what in flesh was fatigate, 421 
And to the battle came he; where he did 
Nun reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 
were a perpetual spoil : and, till we call'd 
„och field and city ours, he never stood 
s ease his breast with panting. 
Men, Worthy man! 
| Sen. He cannot but with measure fit the 


honours 
Which we devise him. 
ts, Com. Our spoils he kick'd at: 430 


10F4nd look'd upon things precious, as they were 
ell he common muck o' the world: he covets less 
Than misery itself would give; rewards 
His deeds with doing them; aud 1s content 
Jo spend his time, to end it. 
last Men. He's right noble; 

Let him be call'd for. 
F; Sen. Call Coriolanus. 

GH. He doth appear. 


* 
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Re-enter ConlOLANUS, 


Men. The senate, Coriolanus, are well pleas'd 


To make thee consul. 4419 


Cor. I do owe them still 
My life, and service. 
Aen. It then remains, 
That you do speak to the people. 
Cor. I do beseech you, 
Let me o'erleap that custom; for I cannot 
Put on the gown, stand naked, and entreat them, 
For my wounds' sake, to give their suflrage: please 
you, 


That I may pass this doing. 450 


Sic. Sir, the people 
Nust have their voices; neither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. 
Men. Put them not to't: 
Pray you, go fit you to the custom; and 
Take to you, as your predecessurs have, 
Your honour with your form. 
Cor. It is a part 
That I shall blush in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people, 
Rru. Mark you that? 
Cor. To brag unto them—Thus I did, and 
thus !— 
Shew them the unaching scars, which I should 
hide, 
As if I had receiv'd them for the hire 
Of their breath only.— 
Men. Do not stand upon't.— 


We recommend unto you, tribunes of the people, 
Our 
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Our purpose to them ;—and to our noble consul 
wish we all joy and honour. 469 
Sen. To Coriolanus come all joy and honour ! 

[ Flourtsh Cornets. Then Eæeunt. 


- 


Manent S1c1N1vus, and BRUTUS. 


Aru. You see how he intends to use the people. 
Sic. May they perceive his intent! He will 
require them, 
\s if he did contemn what he requested 
Should be in them to give. 
W Gr. Come, we'll inform them 
WO! our proceedings here: on the market-place, 
| know, they do attend us. [Exeunt. 


— — 
* — 


SCENE III. 


The Forum. Enter seven or eight Citizens. 


1 Cit. Once, if he do require our voices, we 

wht not to deny him. 
2 Cit. We may, sir, if we will. 480 
3 Cit. Wi have power in ourselves to do it, but 
tis a power that we have no power to do; for if 
te chew us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we 
ire to put our tongues into those wounds, and 
weak for them; so, if he tell us his noble deeds, 
ve must also tell him our noble acceptance of 
lem, lugratitude is monsterous: and for the 
multitude to be ingrateſul, were to make a monster 
| the multitude ; of the which, we being mem— 
bers, 


[ 
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bers, should bring ourselves to be monsterousMmnark 
members. 490% cer, b 

: Cit. And to make us no better thought of, y tw: 
little help will serve: for once, when we stood upMuests 
about the corn, he himself stuck not to call us—ſWingl 


the many-headed multitude. ur 01 
3 Cit. We have been call'd so of many; not thathhareet 
our heads are some brown, some black, some aunM All, 


burn, some bald, but that our wits are 80 diversch 
colour'd: and truly, I think, if all our wits wer 
to issue out of one scull, they would fly east, west 
north, south; and their consent of one direct wal Cor, 
should be at once to all the points o' the compass? pray, 
2 Cit. Think you 807 Which way, do Vi)! ly to 
judge my wit would fly? 507 
3 Cit. Nay, your wit will not so soon out a got t. 
another man's will, *tis strongly wedg'd up in Wone c 
blockhead : but if it were at liberty, *twould, sue rom t 
southward. Men. 
2 Cit. Why that way? Lou mi 
3 Cit. To lose itself in a fog; where being three thin 
parts melted away with rotten dews, the urch Cor. 


Men 


he we 


would return for conscience sake, to help to MF would 
thee a wile. | Which 
2 Cit. You are never without: your tricks Men. 
You may, you may. Wil leay 
3 Cit. Are you all resolv'd to give your voices why] 
But that's no matter, the greater part carries !! 
I say, it he would incline to the people, there vi 
never a werthier man. Cor. 
ud kee 
Enter CorloLaNus, and MENENiUS. 
Here he comes, and in the gown of humi!i'! Wou kng 


Nar 


by 
" 
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mark his behaviour. We are not to stay all toge- 
ther, but to come by bim where he stands, by ones, 
by twos, and by threes, He's to make his re- 
quests by par ticulars ; wherein every one of us has 
single honour in giving him our own voices with 
tur own tongues : therefore follow me, and IN! 
lirect you how you shall go by him. 526 
All, Content, content. 

Men. O sir, you are not right: IIave you not 

known 

he worthiest men have don't? 

Cor. What must I say ?— 530 
| pray, sir Plague upon't! I cannot bring 
ly tongue to 1 a pace ;—look, sir: my 

wounds ; 

got them in iny e s service, when 

ome certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 

rom the noise of your own drums. 

Men, O me, the gods ! 
Lou must not speak of that; you must desire them 
o think upon you. 

Cor. Think upon me? Hang 'em! 

would they would forget ine, like the virtues 540 
Fhieh our divines lose by em. 

Men. Vou'll mar all; 

leave you: Pray you, speak to em, I pray you, 
1 wholesome manner. Exit. 


Citizens approach, 
Cor. Bid them wash their faces, 
ud keep their teeth clean,-So, here comes a 
brace. 


ou know the cause, sirs, of my standing here. 
1 Cit. 


58 


1 Cit. We do, sir; 
vou to't. 
Cor. Mine own desert. 
2 Cit. Your own desert! 34 
Cor. Ay. not mine own desire. 
1 Cit, How! not your own desire! 
Cor. No, sir: Twas never my desire yet 
To trouble the poor with begging. 
1 Cit. You must think, if we give you any 
thing, we hope to gain by you, 
Cor. Well then, I pray, your price o' the con 
sulsbip ? 
1 Cit. The price is. to ask it kindly. 
Cor. Kindly! 
Sir, I pray, let me ha't: I have wounds to shon 
you, 360 
Which shall be your's in private. — Tour good 
voice, sir; 
What say you? 
Both Cit. You shall have it, worthy sir. 
Cor. A match, sir:— There's in all two worthy 
voices begg'd :— 
I have your alms; adieu. 
1 Cit. But this is something odd. 
2 Cit. An 'twere to give again—BPut tis 10 
matter. [ E-xcunt, 


CORIOLANUS. Act I! 


tell us what hath brought 


) 


- 


Enter two other Citizens. 
Cor. Pray you now, if it may stand with th 
tune of your voices, that I may be consul, I Lv 


here the cusLomary gown, 570 


1 Cit. You have deserv'd nobly of your count!) 


Cor. 


and you have not deserv'd nobly, 


ict IT, 


Cor. 
1 Cit 
ou ha! 
deed, 
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Cor. Your enigma ? 


1 Cit. You have been a scourge to her enemies, 
ou have been a rod to her friends; you have not, 


Indeed, lov'd the common people. 


Cor. You should account me the more virtuous 
hat I have not been common in my love, I will, 
r, latter my sworn brother the people, to earn a 
earer estimation of them; "tis a condition they 
count gentle: and since the wisdom of their 
hoice is rather to have my hat than my heart, I 
ill practise the insinuating nod, and be off to 
dem most connterteitly ; that 1s, sir, I will coun— 
ret the bewitehment of some popular man, and 
ze 1t bountitully to the desirers. 1 herefore, be- 
tech you, I may be consnl. 587 
2 Cit. We hope to find you our friend; and 
terefore give you our voices heartily. 

1 Cit. You have received many wounds for your 
mtry. 

hy. [| will not seal your knowledge with shew- 
chem. I will make much of your voice, and 
0 trouble you no turther. 

both. The gods give you joy, sir, heartily ! 
[ Exeunt, 
Cor. Most sweet voices |-— 
ter it is to die, better to starve, 
han crave the hire which first we do deserve. 

hy in this woolvish gown should 1 stand here, 
beg of Hob, and Dick, that do appear, 600 
heir neediess vouches? Custom calls me tot: — 
hat custom wills, in all things should we dot, 

ie dust on antique time would lie unswept, 

ud mountaiuous error be too highly heap'd 


For 


60 CORIOLANUS, Act III 


For truth to over-peer.—Rather than fool it so, Wo mec 


Let the high office and the honour go Cor. 
To one that would do thus.—I am half through; MW Sc. 
The one part suffer'd, the other will J do. Cor. 
Sic. 

Enter three Citizens more. Cor. 

Here come more voices. 3 
Your voices; for your voices I have fought ; 6 5 

Wateh'd for your voices; for your voices, bear W hn. 
Of wounds two dozen odd; battles thrice six gie n 
I have seen, and heard of; for your voices, have Ni has 


. 2 
Done many things, some less, some more: you... 


voices: 37 
Indeed, I would be consul. 4 "ys 
1 Cit, He has done nobly, and cannot go wil 
out any bonest man's voice, 
2 Cit. Therefore let him be consul : The go 
give him joy, and make him good friend to , Sie. 
people! 2 
All. Amen, amen - God save thee, noble col 1 Cit 
sul! LL Bru. 
Cor. Worthy voices! 
2 Cit 
Enter Mxxrx Ius, with BruTus and S1CtS110, moe 
Men. You have stood your limitation; and / 
tribunes | Ot, 
Endue you with the people's voice: Remains, | 
That in the official marks invested, you 2 Ut, 
Anon do meet the senate, ny 
Cor. Is this done? | AL 


Sic. The custom of request yon have discba'y WF * 
The people do admit you; and are summond !“. 
+ 


8 — —— — 
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[vo meet anon, upon your approbation, 630 

Cor. Where? at the senate house? 

Sic. There, Coriolanus. 

Cor. May I change these garments? 

Sic, You may, sir. 

Cor. That VI straight do; and, knowing myselt 

again, 

epair to the senate-house. 

Men, I'll Keep yon coinpany.— Will you along? 

Bra, We stay here for the people. 

Sic. Fare you well. [ Exeunt CoR. and MEN. 
le has it now; and by his looks, methinks, 640 
Iwas warm at his heart, 

Bru, With a proud heart he wore 
lis humble weeds : Will you dismiss the people? 


Re-enter Citizens, 


vic. How, now, my masters? have you chose 
this man ? 

1 Cit. He has our voices, sir. 

Bru. We pray the gods, he may deserve your 
loves. 

2 Cit. Amen, sir: To my poor unworthy uot ce, 

> mock'd us, when he begg'd our voices, 
[WF + Ct. Certainly, he flouted us downright. 
| Cit, No, 'tis his kind of s8pecch—he did not 


mock us, 650 
2 Cit, Not one amongst us, save yourself, bu 
SAYS, 


if eus d us scon afully : he should have shew'd us | 
is marks of merit, wounds receiv'd for bis country, L 
die. Why, so le did, | am sure. 


Act [ 
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All. Ns, no man sau 'em. 
3 Cit. He said, he had wounds, which he cod 
shew in private; 
And with his hat, thus waving it in scorn, 
„J would be consul,” says he: © aged custom, 
« But by your voices, will not so permit me; 65 
« Your voices therefore:” When we granted tha 


Here was—* I thank you for your voices than 
66 1 
50u— 
« Your most sweet voices: now you have left yo! 
„voices, 
“J have nothing further with you:“ Was not th 
mockery ? 


Sic. Why, either, were you ignorant to $ee't; 
Or, seeing it, of such childish friendliness 
To yield your voices ? 

Bru. Could you not have told him, 
As you were lesson'd— When he had no power, 
But was a petty servant to the state, 
He was your enemy: ever spake against 67 
Your liberties, and the charters that you bear 
J the body of the weal: and now, arriving 
A place of potency, and sway o' the state, 
If he shouldestill malignantly remain 
Fast foe to the plebeii, your voices might 
Be curses to yourselves: You should have said, 
That, as his worthy deeds did claim no less 
Than what he stood for; so his gractous nature 
Would think upon you for your voices, and 


Translate his malice towards you into love, 68 


Standing your friendly lord. 
Sic. Thus to have said, | 
As you were fore-advis'd, had touch'd his spit, 
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Ind try'd his inclination; from him pluek'd 


ither his gracious promise, which you migh 
5 cause had call'd you up, have held him to 
relse it would have gall'd his surly nature, 
[hich easily endures not article, 


63 


t; 


ying him to aught; so, putting him to rage, 


O 


ou Should Have ta'en the advantage of his choler, 


Ind pass'd him unelec ted. 
Bru. Did you perceive, 
e did solicit you in free contempt, 


691 


ſhen he did need your loves; and do you think, 
his his contempt shall not be bruising to you, 


hen he hath power to crush? Why, had 
bodies 


your 


o heart among you? Or had you tongues, to cry 


gainst the rectorship of judgment: 

Sic. Have you, 

re now deny'd the asker? and, now again, 
n him, that did not ask, but mock, bestow 
our su'd for tongucs ? 


700 


3 Cit, He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet. 


2Cit. And will deny him: 
|| have five hundred voices of that sound. 


1 Cit. I twice five hundred, and their triends to 


piece 'em, 


Bru. Get you hence instantly ; and tell those 


friends — 


bey have chose a cousul, that will from them 


take 
her liberties ; make them of no more voice 


han dogs, that are so often beat for barking, 710 


therefore kept for doing so. 
Nc, Let them assemble 


And, 


61 Act Il 


And, on a safer judgment, all revoke 
Your ignorant election: Enforce his pride, 
And his old hate unto you; besides, forget not 
With what contempt he wore the humble weed; 
How in his suit he scorn'd you: but your loves, 
Thinking upon his services, took from you 
The apprehension of his present portance, 
Waich most gibingly, ungravely, he did fashion 
After the inveterate hate he bears you. 72 
Bru. Lay 
A fault on us, your tribunes; that we labour'd 
(No impediment between), but that you must 
Cast your election on him. 
Sic. Say, you chose him 
More after our commandment, than as guided 
By your own true affectious: and that, your mind: 
Pre-occupy'd with what you rather must do, 
Than what you should, made you against the grait 
To voice him consul: Lay the fault on us. 73 
Bru. Ay, Spare us not, Say, we read lecture 
to you, 
How youngly he began to serve his country, 
How long continued : and what stock he springs 0! 


CORIVLANUS. 


The noble house o' the Marcians; from whenc{ 


came 

That Ancus Marcius, Numa's daughter” s son, 
Who, after great Hostilius, here was king: 
Of the same house Publius and Quintus were, 
That our best water brought by conduits hither: 
And Censorinus, darling of the people, 74 
Ang nobly nam'd so, twice being censor, 
Was his great ancestor. 

Sic. One thus descended, 
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That hath beside well in his person wrought 
Jo be set high in place, we did commend 

To your remembrances : but you have found, 
Scaling his present bearing with his past, 


That he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 


Your sudden approbation. 
Bru. Say, you ne'er had don't, 750 
Harp on that e still) but by our putting on: 
\ud presently, when you have drawn your number, 
epair to the Capitol. 
All. We will so: almost all 
lepent in their election. [ Excunt Citizens, 
Bru. Let them go on; 
[bis mutiny were better put in hazard, 
than stay, past doubt, for greater: 
„as his nature is, he fall in rage 
ſith their refusal, both observe and answer 760 
he vantage of his anger. 
Sie. To the Capitol, come; 
de will be there before the stream o' the people; 
nd this shall seem, as partly 'tis, their own, 
hich we have goaded onward, [Excunt. 


———w—_ 


ACT HI. SCENE I. 


Street. Cornets. Enter CortoLaxnus, MEN E- 
„us, Couzxius, Trrus LankTivs, and oller 
Senators. 


Coriolunus. 
tus Aufidius then had made new bead ? 


F 3 Lat. 


* 
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caus'd 
Our swifter composition. 


Cor. So then the Volsces stand but as at ſirst; 
Ready, when time shall prompt them, to make! 


road 
Upon us again. 
Com. They are worn, lord consul, so, 
That we shall hardly in our ages see 
Their banners wave again. 
Cor. Saw you Aufidius ? [0 


Lart, On saſeguard he came to me; and did! 


curse 
Against the Yolsces, for they had so vilely 
Yrelded the town: he is retir'd to Antium, 
Cor. Spoke he of me? 
Fart, He did, my lord. 
Cor. How? what? 


Lart. How often he had met you, sword ta 


sword: 
That, of all things upon the earth, he hated 


Your person most: that he would pawn his fortunes} 


T's hopeless restitution, so he might 29 
Be call'd your vanquisher. 
Cor. At Antium lives he? 
JL art. At Antium. 
Cor. I wish I had a cause to seek him there, 
Th oppose his hatred fully,—-Welcome home. 
LT LARIIVSV, 


Enter Sieis tus, and BRUTUS. 


Dehold! these are the tribunes of the people, 


Ahe 


Act III. 
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The tongues o' the common mouth. I do despise 
them ; 
for they do prank them in authority, 
Against all noble sufferance. 
Sic. Pass no further, 30 
Cor. Ha! what is that? 
Bru, It will be dangerous to go on; no ſurther. 
Cor. What makes this change! 
Men. The Matter? 
Com. Hath he not pass'd the nobles, and the 
commons? 
Bru, Cominius, no. 
Cor. Have I had children's voices? 
Sen. Tribunes, give way; he shall to the market- 
place. 
Bru, The people are incens'd against him. 
die. Stop, 40 
Or all will fall in broil. 
Cor. Are these your herd ?— 
Must these have voices, that can yield them now, 
And straight disclaim their tongues?— What are 
your oflices ? 
Lou being their mouths, why rule you not their 
teeth ? 
lave you not set thera on? 
Men. Be calm, be calm. 
Cor. It is a purpos'd thing, and grows by plot, 
lo curb the will of the nobility :— 
duffer't, and live with such as cannot rule, 50 
Nor ever will be rul'd. 
Bru. Call't not a plot: 
The people ery, you mock'd them; and, of late, 
ſuen corn was given them gratis, you repin'd ; 
Scandal'd 
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Scandal'd the suppliants for the people; call'd them 
Time-pleasers, flatterers, foes to nobleness. 

Cor. Why, this was known before. 

Bru. Not to them all. 

Cor. Have you inform'd them since? 

Bru. How! I inform them! 69 

Cor. You are like to do such business. 

Bru. Not unlike, 

Each way, to better yours. 

Cor. Why then should I be consul? By vor 
clouds, 

Let me deserve so ill as you, and make me 

Your fellow Tribune. 

Sic. You chew too much of that, 
For which the people stir: If you will pass 
To where you are bound, you must inquire you: 
way, 70 

Which you are out of, with a gentler spirit; 

Or never be so noble as a consul, 

Nor yoke with him for tribune, 

Men. Let's be calm. 
Com. The people are abus'd :—=Set on. — Is 
paltring 

Becomes not Rome; nor has Coriolanus 

Deserv'd this so dishonour'd rub, laid falsely, 

I' the plain way of his merit, 

Cor. Tell me of corn! 

This was my speech, aud I will speak't again 
Men. Not now, not now. 90 
Sen. Not in this heat, sir, now. 

Cor. Now, as 1 live, I will. - My nobler ſriends, 

I crave their pardons :;— 

For the mutable, rank-zcented many, let hem 

Regard 
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Regard me as I do not flatter, and 
herein behold themselves: I say again, 
In soothing them, we nourish 'gainst our senate 
The cockle of rebellion, insolence, sedition, 
Which we ourselves have plough'd for, sow'd, and 
| SCatter'd, 
du mingling them with us, the honour'd number; 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that 91 
Which they have given to beggars, 
Aen. Well, no more. 
Sen. No more words, we beseech you. 
Cor. How ! no more? 
As for my country I have shed my blood, 
Not ſearing outward force, so shall my lungs 
Coin words 'till their decay, against those meazles, 
Which we disdain should tetter us, yet sought 
The very way to catch them. 100 
Bru, You speak o' the people, 
As if you were a god to punish, not 
\ man of their infirmity. 
Sic, Twere well, 
Ye let the people knaw't, 
Men, What, what? his choler ? 
Cor. Choler ! 
ſere I as patient as the midnight sleep, 
y Jove, 'twould be my mind. | 
Sie, It is a mind 110 
hat shall remain a poison where it is, 
ot poison any further. 
Cor, Shall remain! 
ds, Near you this Triton of the minnows ? mark you 
lis absolute ghall ? 
Com. Twas from the canon. 
ard Cor. 


70 


Cor. Shall ! 
O gods !--But most unwise patricians, why, 
You grave, but reckless senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to choose an officer, 121 
That with his peremptory Shall, being but 
The horn and noise 'the monsters, wants not spirit 
To say, he'll turn your current in a ditch, 
And make your channel his? It he have power, 
Then vail your ignorance : if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenity. If you are learned, 
Be not as common fools ; if you are not, 
Let them have cushions by you. You are ple 

beiaus, 

If they be senators: and they are no less, 130 
When, both your voices blended, the greatest taste 
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Most palates theirs. They choose their magistrate: 


And such a one as he, who puts his e-, 
His popular Mall, against a graver bench 
Than ever frown'd in Greece? By Jove himself, 
It makes the consuls base: and my soul akes, 
To know, when two authorities are up, 
Neither supreme, how soon confusion 
May enter 'twixt the gap of both, and take 
The one by the other. 
Com. Well—on to the market-place, 149 
Cor. Whoever gave that counsel, to give fortk 
The corn o' the store-house gratis, as 'twas us d 
Sometimes in Greece—— 
Men, Well, well, no more of that. 
Cor. (Though there the people had more 4080 
lute power) 
I say they nourish'd disobedience, fed 
The ruin of the state. 


Act. 
Bi 


One, 
Co 
More 


Was 
They 


Lren 
They 


Did n. 
Their 
Most 
Thich 
ea 

t our 
low 8 
Ihe se. 
That's 


We e 
They 
le na 
all or 


he loc 
0 pech 
Men. 
Bru, 

Cor, 

bat n 
al wh; 


Act III. CORIOLANUS, 71 


Bru. Why shall the people give 
One, that speaks thus, their voice? 


Cor. I'll give my reasons, 151 
More worthier than their voices. They know, the 
corn 


Was not our recompense ; resting well assur'd 
They ne'er did service for't: Being press'd to the 
war, 
Lven when the navel of the state was touch'd, 
They would not thread the gates: this kind of ser- 
vice 
e- NDid not deserve corn gratis: Being i' the war, 
Their mutinies aud revolts, wherein they shew'd 
Most valour, spoke not for them: The accusation 
Vhich they have often made against the senate, 
cause unborn, could never be the motive 160 
f our so frank donation, Well, what then? 
low shall this bosom multiplied digest 
The senate's courtesy? Let deeds express 
hat's like to be their words: —“ We did request 
it ;— 
We are the greater poll, and in true fear 
They gave us our demands:“ — Thus we debase 
ne nature of our seats, and make the rabble 
o al our cares, fears: which will in time break 


in ope 
e locks of the senate, and bring in the crows 
0 peck the eagles 170 


Men. Come, enough. 
550 Bru. Enough, with over-measure. 
Cor. No, take more; 
hat may be sworn by, both divine and human, 
what I end withal!— This double worship 
[HT (, Where 


wt 
+ V 
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Where one part does disdain with cause, the otheeWlet ' 
Insult without all reason; where gentry, title And 
wisdom, B 
Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no He 
Of general ignorance—it must omit Br 
Real necessities, and give way the while 18( 
To unstable slightness : purpose so barr'd, it hi Sic 
lows, 
Nothing is done to purpose: Therefore, besecclMattac 
ou— \ foe 
You that will be less fearful than discreet ; ind f 
That love the fundamental part of state, Cor 
More than you doubt the change of't ; that pref A. 
A noble life before a long, and wish Con 
To jump a body with a dangerous physick, Cor 


That's sure of death without it—at once pluck ou 
The multudinous tongue, let them not lick 1 ut of 
The sweet which is their poison: your dishonou Lee. 
Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the state 
Of that integrity which should become 1t ; le- en. 
Not having power to do the good it would, 
For the ill which doth controul it, 
Bru. He has said enough. 
Sic, He has spoken like a traitor, and shall at 
swer 
As traitors do, 
Cor. Thou wretch ! despight o'erwhelm thee 
What should the people do with these bald 
bunes ? 
On whom depending their obedience fails 2 
To the greater bench : In a rebellion, 
When what's not meet, but what must be, was lar 
Then were they chosen; in a better hour, 
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let what is meet, be said, it must be meet, 
ud throw their power i' the dust 
Bru. Manifest treason. 
He. This a consul ? no. 
Bru, The ædiles, ho! —Let Lim be apprehend— 
B( ed, 
Sic. Go, call the people: [ait Buvtus.] in 
whose name, myselt 
i ttach thee, as a traitorous innovator, 210 
\ foe to the publick weal: Obey, 1 charge thee, 
and follow to thine answer. 
Cor. Hence, old goat ! 
e All. We'll surety him. 
Com. Aged sir, hands off. 
Cor. Heuce, rotten thing, 
Ou bones 
ot of thy garments. 
ou} Sic. Help me, citizens. 


or I shall shake thy 


enter BRUTUS, with a Rabble of Citizens, with 
the Madiles. 


Men, On both sides more respects 
a c. Here's he, that would 220 
ake from you all your power, 
Bru. Seize him, ædiles. 
„Al. Down with him, down with him! 
2 Sen. Weapons, weapons, weapons! 
[ They all bustle about CORLOLAN us, 
bones, patricians, citizens !--what ho !— 
cinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens ! 
ag 477. Peace, peace, peace! stay, hold, peace! 
| Men, What is about to be? l am out of breath; 
3 G Contuston's 
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All. 
Men 
edeec 
Tad. 
Men 


Confusion's near; I cannot speak: — Vou, tribune 
To the people. —Coriolanus, patience ;— 23 
Speak, good Sicinius. 
Sic. Hear me, people: Peace. 
All. Let's hear our tribune : Peace. Spea| 
speak, speak! 
Sic. You are at point to lose your liberties: nd te 


Mareius would have all from you; Marcius, bus v 
Who late you nam'd for cousul. Bru, 

Men. Fie, fie, fie! hat $1 
This is the way to kindle, not to quench. here 


1 Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 
Sic. What is the city, but the people? 2 d be 
All. True, 


The people are the city, Cor. 
Bru. By the consent of all we were establish«Where's 
The people's magistrates. ome, | 
Al. You so remain, Men, 

Men. And so are like to do. 

Cor. That is the way to lay the city flat ; Bru, 
To bring the roof to the foundation ; Men. 
And bury all, which yet distinctly ranges, ou th. 
In heaps and piles of ruin. ww Fl 


Sic. This deserves death. 
Bru. Or let us stand to our authority, 


Or let us lose it.— We do here pronounce, Men. 
Upon the part of the people, in whose power W! will 
We were elected theirs, Marcus is worthy 2 Sen 


Of present death. 
Sic. Therefore, lay hold of him; 

Bear him to the rock 'Tarpeian, and from then! 

Into destruction cast him. 
Bru. Adiles, seize him. 'F 


t hav 
Men. 

1 Sen 
ryth 


* 


ct 177. coRloLANus. 75 
All. Yield, Marcius, yield. 


Mien. Hear me one word. 
eseech you, tribunes, hear me but one word. 
Idiles. Peace, peace! 
Men. Be that you seem, truly your country's 
friend, 
nd temperately procceed to what you would 
bus violently redress. 
Bru. Sir, those cold ways, 
hat seem like prudent helps, are very poisonous 
here the disease is violent: Lay hands upon 
him, 
nd bear him to the rock. 271 
[CorIOLANUS draws his sword. 
Cor. No: I'll die here. 
here's some among you have beheld me fighting; 
ome, try upon yourselves what you have seen me, 
Men. Down with that sword ;—Tribunes, with- 
| draw awhile, 
Bru, Lay hands upon him. 
Men. Help, Mareius! help, 
ou that be noble; help him, young and old! 
All. Down with him, down with him! | Exeunt. 
[In this Mutiny, the Tribunes, the Ædiles, and 
the People are beat in. 
Men. Go, get you to your house; be gone, away, 
Il will be naught else. 280 
2 Sen. Get you gone. 
Cor. Stand fast; 
t have as many friends as enemies. 
Men. Shall it be put to that? 
1 Sen, The gods forbid ! 
pr ythee, noble friend, home to thy house ; : 
Leave 


hd 


12 
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Leave us to cure this cause. 
Men. For 'tis a sore upon us, 

You cannot tent yourself: Be gone, beseech you. W 1. 
Com. Cone, sir, along with us. 201% gn 
Cor. I would they were barbarians (as they are e 

Though in Rome litter'd) ; not Romans (as they 


are not, * 
Though caly'd i' the porch o' the Capitol) -B 17 


gone. 

Men. Put not your worthy rage into your tongue coul. 

One time will owe another. 
Cor. Ou fair ground, 


I could beat forty of them. noe 
Men. I could myself Sic 
Take up a brace of the best of them; yea, the ti That 
tribunes. 300% Be ev 

Com. But now 'tis odds beyond arithmetick ; Me 
And manhood is call'd foolery, when it stauds Sic 


Against a falling fabrick.-Will you hence, With 
Beſore the tag return? whose rage doth rend And t 


Like interrupted waters, and o'erbear nau 
What they are us'd to bear. Whict 

Men, Pray you, be gone; 1C 
I'll try whether my old wit be in request lhe n. 


With those that have but little; this must And vx 


patch'd All. 
With cloth of any colour, wy e 
Com. Nay, come away. Sic. 


{Exeunt CoRIOLANUS, and COMINIUY len 

1 Sen. This man has marr'd his fortune. 
Men. His nature is too noble for the world: With x 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, | Sie. 
a Ave [ 
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Or Jove for his power to thunder, His heart's 
his mouth : 
pat his breast forges, that his tongue must vent; 
Ind, being angry, doth forget that ever 


i He heard the name of death, [.1 Notse within, 
"MY Here's goodly work! 
2 Sen. I would they were a-bed, 320 


vl en. 1 would they were in Tiber ! ——W hat, 
the vengeance, 
eig Could he not speak em fair? 


Enter BRurvs, and SICINIUS, with the Rabble again. 


Sic, Where 1s this viper, 

wa That will depopulate the city, and 
5008 Be every man himself; 

Men. You worthy tribunes— 

Sic. He shall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
With rigorous hands; he hath resisted law, 
And therefore law shall scorn him further trial 
hau the severity of public power, 3:30 
Which he so sets at nought. 

1 Cit. He shall well know, 
[he noble tribunes are the people's mouths, 
nd we their hands, 
All. He shall sure on't. 
Men, Sir, sir — 
Sic. Peace. 
Men. Do not ery bavock where you should but 

hunt 
1th modest warrant. 
Sic. Sir, how comes it, that you 340 
0Blave holp to make this rescue ? 
g 3 Men. 


; fct 1 
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Men. Hear me speak: Sic 
As I do know the consul's worthiness, A Br 
So can I name his faults It ho 

Sic. Consul !-—-what consul ? 77 

Men. The consul Coriolanus. eine 

Bru. He consul ! for « 

All. No, no, no, no, no. 3 Br 

Men. If, by the tribunes' leave, and yours, good ursu 

people, Wet | 
I may be heard, I'd crave a word or two ; 350 Wprea 
The which shall turn you to no further harm, Ne 
Than so much loss of time. Arhis 1 

Sic. Speak briefly then; ne b 
For we are peremptory, to dispatch ie le 
This viperous traitor: to eject him henee, 
Were but one danger; and, to keep him here, est; 
Our certain death ; therefore, it is decreed, And s 
He dies to-night, Be. 

Men. Now the good gods forbid, Se, 
That our renowned Rome, whose gratitude 360 Wllave 
Towards her deserv'd children is enroll'd Vur a 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam Me, 
Should now eat up her own ? 

Sic. He's a disease, that must be cut away. Lince 

Men. O, he's a limb, that has but a disease In bot 
Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, easy. lle th 
What has be done to Rome, that's worthy death? II go 
Killing our enemies? The blood he hath lost Where 
(Which 1 dare vouch, is more than that he hath, ln pe 
By many an ounce), he dropp'd it for his country 'Y 18 
And, what is leſt, 10 lose it by his country, 371 Ft is t 
Were to us all, that do't, and suffer it, Will p 
A brand to the end o' the world, Cukne 


Ve, 
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Sic, This is clean kam. 

Bru. Merely awry : when be did love his country, 
't honour'd him. 

Men. The service of the foot 
geing once gangren'd, is it not then respected 
ſor what before 1t was ? 

Bru. We'll hear no more: 380 
pursue him to his house, and pluck him thence ; 
est his infection, being of catching nature, 
Poread further. 
len. One word more, one word. 

Wlhis tiger-footed rage, when 1t shall find 
The harm of unscann'd swiftness, will, too late, 
lie leaden pounds to his heels. Proceed by pro— 
cess; 
lest parties (as he is belov'd) break out, 
And sack great Rome with Romans. 
Bru. If it were so 390 
Se. What do ye talk? 
0 Mllave we not had a taste of his obedience ? 
Vur diles smote! ourselves resisted !—Come— 
Men. Consider this ;— He hath been bred 1'the 
wars 
since he could draw a sword, and is ill school'd 
lu boulted language; meal and bran together 
lle throws without distinction. Give me leave, 
? Will zo to him, and undertake to bring hun 
Where he shall answer by a lawful form 
„ In peace), to his utmost peril. 400 
y 1 Sen. Noble tribunes, 
71 Wii is the humane way: the other course 
Will prove too bloody; and the end of it 
Cuknown to the beginning, 


— 


80 


Sic. Noble Menenius, 
Be you then as the people's officer ;— 
Masters, lay down your weapons. 
Bru. Go not home. 


CORIOLANUS, 


Sic. Meet on the market-place :—We'll attend 


you there : 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proceed 
In our first way. 
Men, I'll bring him to ou 


411 


Let me desire your company. [To the Senators, | 


He must come, 
Or what 1s worst will follow. 
1 Sen. Pray you, let's to him. 


— l__ 


SCENE II. 


House. Enter CoRIOLAaNUs, 
with Pati icians. 


CORLIOLANUS'S 


Cor. Let tiem pull all about mine ears; pre- 


sent me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horses? heels; 
Or pile ten hills on the Tai pelan rock, 
That the precipitation might down streteh 
Below the beam of sight, yet will 1 still 
Be thus to them. 


420 


Enter VOLUMNIA, 


Pat. You do the nobler. 
Cor. I muse, my mother 


Does 


Act III. | 


[ Exeunt,] 
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Does not approve ine further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vassals, things created 
To buy or sell with groats : to shew bare heads 
In congregations, to yawn, be still, and wonder, 
When one but of my ordinance stood up 
lo speak of peace, or war. | To VoL.] I talk of 
you ; 
Why did you wish me milder? Would you have me 
false to my nature? Rather say, I play 431 
The man am. 
Vol. O, sir, sir, sir! 
| would have had you put your power well on, 
Betore you had worn it out. 
Cor. Let go. 
Fol. You might have been enough the man you 
are, 
With striving less to be so: Lesser had been 
The thwartings of your dispositions, if 
You had not shew'd them how you were dispos'd 
Lre they lack'd pow'r to cross you, 441 
Cor. Let thein hang. 
0. Ay, and burn too, 


Enter MExNENIvs, with the Senators, 


Men. Come, come, you have been too rough, 
Something too rough ; 
You must return, and mend 1t, 
Sen. There's no remedy 
Unless, by not so doing, our good city 
Cleave in the midst, and perish. 
Vol Pray be counsell'd: 
| bave a heart as little apt as yours, | 15 
zut 


82 


CORTOLANUS. 


Act III. 


But yet a brain, that leads my use of anger, 
To better vantage. 


Men. Well said, noble woman: 


Before he should thus stoop to the herd, but that 
The violent fit o' the time craves it as physick 

For the whole state, I would put mine armour on, 
Which I can scarcely bear, 


Cor. What must I do? 
Men. Return to the tribunes. 

Cor. Well, what then? what then ? 
Men. Repent what you have spoke. 
Cor. For them -I cannot do it to the gods; 


Must I then do't to them? 


Vol. You are too absolute; 


460 


Though therein you can never be too noble, 


But when extremities speak, I have heard you sap, 
Honour and policy, like unseverd friends, 


PF the war do grow together : Grant that, and tell 


me, 


In peace, what each of them by the other lose, 
That they combine not there? 


Cor. Tush, tush! 
Men. A good demand. 
Vol. If it be honour, in your wars, to seem 


470 


The same you are not (which, for your best ends, 
You adopt your policy), how 1s it less, or worse, 
That it shall hold companionship in peace 
With honour, as iu war; since that to both 

It stands in like request? 


Cor. Why force you this? 
Vol. Because 


480 


That now it hes you on to speak to the people; 


Not by your own instruction, nor by the matter 
Which 
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Which your heart prompts you to; but with such 
words 


That are but rooted in your tongue, but bastards, 
and syllables 
Of no allowance, to vour bosom's truth. 
Now, this no more dishonours vuu at all, 
Than to take in a town with gentle words, 
Which else would put you to your fortune, and 
The hazard of much blood. 
would dissemble with my nature, where 490 
iy fortunes, and my friends, at stake requir'd, 
| Should do so in honour :; J am in this, 
Tour wife, your son, these senators, the nobles ; 
aud you will rather shew our general lowts 
ow you can frown, than spend a fawn upon 'em, 
'or the inheritance of their loves, and safeguard 
{ what that want might ruin. 
Men. Noble lady! 
ome, go with us; speak fair: you may salve so, 
Pot what is dangerous present, but the loss 500 
170W! what is past. 
Vol. I pr'ythee now, my son, 
0 to them, with this bonnet in thy hand; 
nd thus far having stretch'd it (here be with 
ds, them), 
se, Wiy knee bussing the stones (for in such business 
etion is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
ore learned than their ears), waving thy head, 
ith often, thus, correcting thy stout heart, 


ay, 


tell 


» humble as the ripest mulberry, 509 
480Wat will not hold the handling: Or, say to them, 
e; Pou art their soldier, and being bred in broils, 


ter Nast not the soft way, which, thou dost confess, 
hich Were 


HE 


84 CORIOLANUS, Act III Wit ] 


Were fit for thee to use, as they to claim, To 
In asking their good loves; but thou wilt frame l cha 
Thyselt, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so far Co 
As thou hast power and person. Voi 

Men. This but doue, My p 
Even as she speaks, why, their hearts were yours lo ha 
For they have pardons, being ask'd, as tree lhou 
As words to little purpose. 2208 Co; 

Vol. Pr'ythee now, Away 
Go, and be rul'd: although, I know, thou had:WMWvome 

rather hic! 

Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf, Small 
Than flatter him in a bower, Here is Cominius. Nhat! 
Tent | 

Euter CoMIx1vus. the 

Make 

Com, I have been i' the market-place : andyh,, 

sir, 'tis fit That! 
Lou make strong party, or defend yourself lest | 
By calmness, or by absence; all's in anger. And, 

Men. Only fair speech. A mos 

Com. I think, 'twill serve, it he 2 Fo 
Can thereto frame his spirit. ro be 

Vol. Ile must, and will = Than 


Pr'ythee, now, say, you will, and go about it. my n 
Cor. Must I go shew them my unbarb d sconcehrpy d 


Must I, Wich 
With my base tongue, give to my nobler heart ly v. 
A lie, that it must bear? Well, I will dot: But oy 
Yet were there but this single plot to lose, 8 


This mould of Mareius, they to dust should grind Mothe 
And throw it against the wind,-lo the make hide 
place — 3 


* 


10 


— 


J. NI. CORIOLANUS, 85 


ſou have put me now to such a part, which never 

shall discharge to the life, 540 
Com. Come, come, we'll prompt you. 
Vol. I pr'ythee, now, son, as thou hast said, 

My praises made thee first a soldier, so, 
's MWlo have my praise for this, perform a part 

lhou hast not done before. 
208 Cor. Well, I must do't: 

Away, my disposition, and possess me 
0:Mbome harlot's spirit! My throat of war be turu'd, 
Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 550 
That babies lulls asleep! The smiles of knaves 
Tent in my cheeks ; and school-boys' tears take up 
The glasses of my sight! A beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips; and my arm'd knees, 
Who bow'd but in my stirrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv'd an alms I will not do't ; 
Lest 1 surcease to honour my own truth, 
And, by my body's action, teach my mind 
\ most inherent baseness. 

ol. At thy choice then: 
0 beg of thee, it is my more dishonour, 
[han thou of them. Come all to ruin; let 
[hy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
hy dangerous stoutness: for | mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou list. 
Ihy valiantness was mine, thou suck dst it from me, 
but owe thy pride thyself. 
Cor. Pray, be content; 

Mother, I am going to the market place; 569 
hide me no more. I'll mountebauk their loves, 
3 Is. Cog 
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Cog their hearts from them, and come home be 
lov'd 

Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going: 

Commend me to my wife. II return consul ; 

Or never trust to what my tougue can do 


I' the way of flattery, further. 
Vol. Do your will. [ Exit VoLuntvial 
Com, Away, the tribunes do attend you: arm 
yourselt 
To answer mildly ; for they are prepar'd 
With accusations, as I hear, more strong 
Than are upon you yet, 58 


Cor. The word is, mildly:— Pray you, let us go; 


Let them accuse me by invention, 1 
Will answer in mine honour, 
Men. Ay, but mildly. 
Cor. Well, mildly be it then; mildly— [Excunt 


* 


SCENE III. 


The Forum. Enter Steixtus, and BRUTUs. 


Bru. In this point charge him home, that he 
affects 
Tyrannical power: If he evade us there, 
Enforce him with his envy to the people ; 
And that the spoil, got on the Antiates, 


Was ne'er distributed, — What, will he come? 590K 


Enter 
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de Enter an Adile. 
Id. He's coming. 
Bru. How accompanied? 
3 #4. With old Menenius, and those senators 
That always favour'd him, 

Sic. Have you a catalogue 
got all the voices that we have procur'd, 

et down by the poll? 

Ad. I have; 'tis ready. 

Sic, Have you collected them by tribes ? 
008 Ad. I have. 660 
% Sic. Assemble presently the people hither : 
and when they hear me say, It shall be so, 
the right and strength o' the commons, be it 
either 
t Wor death, for fine, or banishment, then let chem, 
say, fine, cry © fine ;” if death, cry“ death ;” 
is!sting on the old prerogative 
nd power i' the truth o' the cause. 
Ed. I shall inform them. 
Bru. And when such time they have begun to 
cry, 
Let them = cease, but with a din confusd 610 
nforce the present execution 
{ what we chance to sentence. 
Ad. Very well. 
Sic. Make them be strong, and ready for this 
hint, 

len we shall hap to give't them. 

00% ru. Go about it. [Exit Adtle. 
ut him to choler straight: Ile hath been us'd 


ver to conquer, and to have his worth 
tr Of 


he 


* 


88 CORIOLANUS-. 


Of contradiction : Being once chat'd, he cannot 


act 11. 


Be rein'd again to temperance ; then he speaks 620 


What's in his heart; and that 1s there, which! 
looks | 
With us to break his neck. 


Enter CortoLanus, MexExIvs, and Couixies, 
with others. 


Sic. Well, here he comes. 
Men. Calmly, 1 do beseech you. 
Cor. Ay, as an hostler, that for the poorest 
piece 
Will bear theknave by the volume. — The honourd 
gods 
Keep Rome in safety, and the chairs of justice 
Supply'd with worthy men! plaut love among us! 
Throug our large temples with the shews of peace, 
And not our streets with war ! 630 
1 Sen, Amen, amen ! 
Men. A noble wish. 


Re-enter the Mdile, with the Plebeians. 


Sic. Draw near, ye people. 

Ad List to your tribunes; audience: Peace, 
I say, 

Cor. First, hear me speak. 

Both Tri. Well, say. Peace, ho. 

Cor. Shall I be charg'd no further than this 
present ? 

Must all determine here? 
Sic. I do demand, 


li 
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you submit you to the people's voices, 610 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To suffer lawful censure ſor such faults 
Is shall be prov'd upon you ? 
Cor. I am content. 
Men. Lo, citizens, he says, he 1s content : 
The warlike service he has done, consider; think 
Upon the wounds his body bears, which shew 
Like graves i' the holy church-yard. 
Cor. Seratches with briars, scars to move 
laughter only. 
Men. Consider further, 650 
[hat when he speaks not like a citizen, 
You find him like a soldier: Do not take 
lis rougher accents for malicious sounds; 
But, as I say, such as become a soldier. 
Ruther than envy you. 
Com, Well, well, no more. 
Cor. What 1s the matter, 
That being past for consul with full voice, 
[| am so dishonour'd, that the very hour 
Lou take it off again; 660 
Sic. Answer to us. 
Cor. Say then: 'tis true, I ought so. | 
Sic. We charge you, that you have contriv'd te 
take 
from Rome all season'd office, and to wind 
Yourself into a power tyrannical ; 
For which, you are a traitor to the people. 
Cor. How! Traitor? 
Men. Nay; temperately; Vour promise. 
Cor. Ihe fires i' the lowest heil fold in the people! 
Call me their traitor — Thou iujurious tribune ! 
H 3 Within 
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In thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers, I would say, 
Thou liest, unto thee, with a voice as free 
As | do pray the gods 

Sic. Mark you this, people? 


All. To the rock with hum! oW. rock with 


him ! 
Sic. Peace. 
We need not lay new matter to his charge : 


What you have seen him do, and heard him speak, 
Beating your officers, cursing yourselves, 681 


Opposing laws with strokes, and here deſying 


Those whose great power must try him ;even this, 


So criminal, and in such capital kind, 
Deserves the extremest death. 
Bru. But since he hath 
Serv'd well for Rome — 
Cor. What do you prate of service? 
Bru. I talk of that, that know 1t. 
Cor. You? 


mother ? 

Com. Know, I pray you— 

Cor. I'll know no further: 
Let thom pronounce the steep Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, fleaing ; Pent to linger 
But with a grain a day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word; 
Nor check my courage for what they can give, 
To have it with saying, Good morrow ! 

Sic. For that he has 700 
(As much as in him lies) from time to time 

| Euvy'd 


Act III. 
Within thine eyes sat twenty thousand deaths, 671 YE 


690 
Men. Is this the promise that you made your | 


0 


d 


Act III. CORIOLANUS. 91 


Envy'd against the people, seeking means 

To pluck away their power; as now at last 

Given hostile strokes, and that not in the presence 
Of dreaded justice, but on the ministers 

That do distribute it: In the name o' the people, 
And in the power of us the tribunes, we, 

Lven from this instant, banish him our city ; 

In peril of precipitation 

From off the rock Tarpetan, never more 710 


lo enter our Rome gates: I' the people's name, 


| Say, it Shall be so. | 
All. It shall be so, it shall be so; let him 
| away: 
lle's banish'd, and it shall be so. 
Com. Hear me, my masters, and, my common 
friends 
Sic. He's sentenc'd: no more hearing. 
Com. Let me speak: 
| have been consul and can shew from Rome, 
Her enemies? marks upon me. I do love 
My country's good, with a respect more tender, 
More holy, and profound, than mine own lite, 721 
My dear wite's estimate, her womb's increase, 
And treasure of my loins ; then if 1 would 
peak tha. 
Sic. We know your drift: Speak what? 
Bru. There's no more to be said, but he's ba- 
nish'd, 
\s enemy to the people, and his country : 
it shall be so. 


All. It shall be so, it shall he so. 729 
Cor. You common. ery of curs ! whose breath 
I bate 


As 
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As reek o' the rotten fens, whose loves I prize 
As the dead carcases of unburied men 

That do corrupt my air, I banish you ; 

And here remain with your uncertainty ! 

Let every feeble rumour shake your hearts! 
Your enemies with nodding of their plumes, 
Fan you into despair ! Have the power still 
To banish your defenders : till, at length, 
Your ignorance (which finds not, 'til it feels ; 
Making not reservation of yourselves, 

Still your own foes) deliver you, as most 
Abated captives, to some nation 

That won you without blows! Despising, 
Yor you, the city, thus I turn my back ; 
Jhere is a world elsewhere. 

[Exeunt CoRIOLANUs, Couix ius, and others 
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d. The people's euemy is gone, is gone! 


hoo ! 

Sic. Go, see him out at gates, and follow him, 
As he hath ſollow'd you, with all despight ; 
Give him deserv'd vexation. Let a guard #750 
Attend us through the city. 

All. Come, come, let us see him out at gates; 

| come: 
The gods preserve our noble tribunes! Come. 
[ Excunt, 


ACT 


740 


The people shout, and throw up ther Caps, 1 


All. Our enemy is banish'd! he is gone ! Loo! | 


act . 
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ACT IF, SCENE I. 


Before the Gates of Rome. Enter CorloLaNnus, 
VoLUMNIA, VIRGILIA, MENS EN IVS, COMINIUS, 
with the Young Nobility of Rome, 


Coriolanus. 


our, leave your tears; a brief farewell: —the 

| beast 

ich many heads butts me away.—Nay, mother, 
Where is your ancient courage? You were us'd 
lo say, extremity was the trier of spirits; 
hat common chances common men could bear; 
That when the sea was calm, all boats alike 
Pbew'd mastership in floating: fortune's blows, '? 
hen most struck home, being gentle wounded, 

craves 
noble cunning: you were us'd to load me 
Vith precepts, that would make invincible 10 
ihe heart that conn'd them, 
Fir. O heavens! O heavens! 
Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee, woman 
Jol. Now the red pestilence strike all trades in 
Rome, 

und occupations perish! 

Cor. What, what, what! 
Shall be lov'd, when I am lack'd. Nay, mother, 
eSume that spirit, when you were wont to say, 
you had been the wife of Hercules, 
Ix of his labours you'd have done, and sav'd 20 
lour husband so much sweat,—Cominius, 


CT Droop 


U 
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Droop not z—adieu: Farewell, my wife ! my mo- Of 
ther ! Ih. 
Ill do well yet. — Thou old and true Menenius, Cor 
Thy tears are salter than a younger man's, I ly 
And venomous to thine eyes.—My sometime ge- Bid 
neral, Wh 
I have seen thee stern, and thou hast oft beheld Hea 
Heart-hard'ning spectacles ; tell these sad women, but 
"Tis fond to wail inevitable strokes, = 1} 
As 'tis to laugh at them.—My mother, you wot Ass 
i well, | BY 
My hazards still have been your solace : and 30 Fron 
Believe't not lightly (though I go alone, Y'd 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen = C: 
Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than seen) your | 
son 
Will, or exceed the common, or be caught om 
With cautelous baits and practice. 
Lol. My first son, 
Whither wilt thou go? Take good Cominius 
With thee a while: Determine on some course, 4 St, 
More than a wild exposure to each chance 
That starts i' the way before thee, 40 


Cor. O the gods ! 

Com. I'll follow thee a month, devise with thee 
Where thou shalt rest, that thou may'st hear of us, 
And we of thee : so, if the time thrust forth, 

A cause for thy repeal, we shall not send 
O'er the vast world, to seck a single man; 
And loose advantage, which doth ever cool 
I' the absence of the needer. 

Cor. Fare ye well :— 

Thou hast years upon thee; and thou art too 15 i 
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Of the war's surfeits, to go rove with one 
That's yet unbruis'd : bring me but out at gate, 
Come, my sweet wite, my dearest mother, and 
My friends of noble touch : when I am forth, 
Bid me farewell, and smile. I pray you, come, 
While I remain above the ground, you shall 
Hear from me $till ; and never of me aught 
zut what is like me formerly. 
Mien. That's worthily 
t Þ As any ear can hear,—Come, let's not weep.— 60 
Il! could shake off but one seven years 
0 MY from these old arms and legs, by the good gods, 
Id with thee every foot. 
Cor. Give me thy haud:— Come, i Excunt. 
ur 


SCENE II. 


4 Streets Enter Sicix1ivs, and BRUTUS, with ar 
AE-DILE. 
40 
Sic. Bid them all home; he's gone, and we'll 
hee no ſurther.— 
us, Ihe nobility are vex d, who, we see, have sided 
u his behalf. 
Bru. Now we have shewu our power, 
Let us seem humbler after it is done, 
han when it was a-doing, 70 
dic. Bid them honie. 
y, their great enemy is gone, and they 
all Nad in their ancient strength. 


b Bru, 


wh * 
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Bru. Dismiss them home. [Exit. Evitr. WM Ve 
Is 

Enter Voluux IA, VInĩSILIA, and MEN IN IU 
Here comes his mother. Hle” 
Sic, Let's not meet her, / 
Bru. Why: 1 
Sic. They say, she's mad. 4 
Bru. They have ta'en note of us: 8 
Keep on your way. 09 As 1 
Lol. O, you're well met: The hoarded piagueY te 
o' the gods | B 

Requite your love! J 


Men, Peace, peace! be not $0 loud. 
Jol. If that I could for weeping, you shout Cats, 
hear j— As ] 
Nay, and you shall hear some,—\ill you be gone Will 
[7o Brutus Y B, 


Vir. [To Sicix. ] You ball stay too: I woulr /© 


I had the power You 
To say so to my husband. 
Sic. Are you mankind ? As fa 
Fol. Ay, tool : Is that a shame ?—Note bu! he r 
this fool, — his 


Was not a man my father ? Hadst thou foxship MWhon 
To banish him that struck more blows {or Rom Bri 


Than thou hast spoken words; Hic. 
Sic. O blessed heavens ! Vith 
Hol. More noble blows, than ever thou wi /of 

words ; | I Wwou! 

And for Rome's good.— I' tell thee what — e 


9 


Nay, but thou shalt stay too: — I would * 
K 
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Were in Arabia, aud thy tribe beſore Him, 
Hlis good sword in his hand. | 
Sic. What then? e 100 
Vir. What chen? 
He'd make an end of thy posterity, 
Lol. Bastards, and all — 
Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome! 
Men. Come, come, peace. 
Sic. I would he had continued to his country, 
29M As he began; and not unknit himself 
114M | te noble knot he made. 
S Bru. I would he bad. 
Jol. I would he had? "Twas you incens'd the 
rabble : 
ulch Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth, 110 
As I can of those mysteries which heaven 
ne Will not have earth to know. 
ros Bru. Pray, let us go. 
ui / of. Now, pray, sir, get you gone: 
You have done a. brave deed. Ere you go, hear 
this : 
As far as doth the Capitol exceed 
Ihe meanest house in Rome; so far, my son 
(This lady's husband here, this , do vou Se), 
Whom you bave banish'd, docs excel you all, 
Bru. W ell, well, we'll leave you. 190 
Sic, Why stay we to be baited 
With one that wants her wits ? 
vii / of. Take my prayers with you; 
| would the gods had nothing else to do, 
Ve [ Excunt Tribunes, 
But to%confirm my curses! Could e meet 'em 
Vs Bet once a day, it would unelog my heart 


wel 3 I Oc 
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Of what lies heavy to't. 

Men. You have told them home, 

And, by my troth, you have cause. You'll sup 
with me? 

Volt. Anger's my meat; I sup upon myself, 130 
And so shall starve with feeding. — Come, let's go; 
Leave this faint puling, and lament as I do, 

In anger, Juno-like. Come, come, come. 


Men. Fie, fie, fie! [ Exeunt, 
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— ̃— — * — 


SCENE III. 


— 
— — 


Between Rome and Antium. Enter a Roman and a 


FVolsce. 

Nom. I know you well, sir, and you know me: 
your name, I think, is Adrian, 

Vol. It is so, sir: truly, I have forgot you. 

Hom. I ama Roman 3 and my services are, as 
you are, against em; Know you me yet ? 

Fol. Nicanor ? No. 

Rom. The same, sir. 

Fol. You had more beard, when last I saw you; 
but your favour 1s well appear'd by your tongue, 
What's the news in Rome? I have a note fron 
the Volscian state, to find you out there: You 
have well sav'd me a day's journey. 

Rom. There hath been in Rome strange in- 


140 


surrection: the people against the senators, pa- 
tricians, and nobles. 149 
Vol. Hath been? Is it ended then: Our state 


thinks not s0 ; they are in a most warlike pre- 
paration, 


their 
enter 
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paration, and hope to come upon them in the 
heat of their division. 

Rom. The main blaze of it is past, but a small 
thing would make it flame again. For the nobles 


Coriolanus, that they are in a ripe aptness to take 
all power from the people, and to pluck from them 
their tribunes for ever. This lies glowing, I can 
tell you, and is almost mature for the violent 
breaking out. 
Vol. Coriolanus banish'd ! 160 
Rom. Banish'd, sir. 
Vol. You will be welcome with this intelligence, 
Nicanor. 
4% Rom. The day serves well for them now. I 
have heard it said, The fittest time to corrupt a 
ie: Winan's wife, is when she is fallen out with her hus- 
band, Your noble Tullus Aufidius will appear 
well in these wars, his great opposer Coriolanus 
as Wheing now in no request of his country, - 169 
Vol. He cannot choose. I am most fortunate, 
40 Wthus accidentally to encounter you: You have 
ended my business, and I will merrily accompany 
bu; you home. 
ue, Rom, I shall, between this and supper, tell you 
om most strange things from Rome; all tending to 
'0u the good of their adversaries. Have you an army 
ready, say you? 
in- l. A most royal one: the centurions, and 
pa- Yiveir charges, distinctly billeted, already in the 
49 enertamment, and to be on foot at an hour's 


ate Yvarning, 179 
re- Kom. I am joyſul to hear of their readiness, aud 
on, am 


receive so to heart the banishment of that worthy 
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am the man, I think, that shall set them in present 
action. So, sir, heartily well met, aud most glad 


ol your company. 

ol. You take my part from me, 

the most cause to be glad of yours, 
from. Well, let us go together. 


Sir 3 J have 


[Leun 


SCENE I 


— — 


Autium. Before Auripius's House. 


Euter Conto- 


Lax us, in mean apparel, digguis'd and nufficd. 


Cor. A goodly city is this Antiun : 
*Tis I that made thy widows ; many 
Of these fair edifices *fore my wars 


* 


not; 


Lest tiat thy wives with spits, and boys with 


stones, 


15 {71 
* 


Enter d Cit igen. 


City, 
an heir 
189 


Have I heard groan, and Kop then know me 


In puty battle slay me. — Save you, sir. 


Cit. And you. 


Cor. Direct me, if it be your will, 
Where great Aufidius lies: Is he in Antium ? 


SO 


Cit. He is, and feasts the nobles of the state, 


At his house this night, 
Cor. Which is his house, beseech 
Cit. This, here, before you. 

Cor. Thank you, sir; farewell, 


* 


you. 


199 
[Exit Citizen 
| ” 


it 
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O, world, thy slippery turns! Friends now fast 
sworn, 

Whose double bosoms seem to wear one heart, 

Whose hours, whose bed, whose meal, and exercise, 

Are $till together, who twin, as *twere, in love 

Unseparable, shall within this hour, 

On a dissention of a doit, break out 

To bitterest enmity : So, fellest foes, 

Whose passions and whose plots have broke their 
sleep 

To take the one the other, by some chance, 

Some trick not worth an egg, shall grow dear 
friends, 

And interjoin their issues. So with me — 211 

My birth-place hate I, and iy love's upon 

This enemy town, — I'll enter : if he slay me, 

He does fair justice; if he give me way, 

IU do his country service. [ Exit, 


> — _ — — — — 


SCENE V. 


A Hall in Auripius's House. Music plays, En- 
ter a Serxing-Maun. 
1 Serv. Wine, wine, wine! What service is 
here! ; 
| think our fellows are asleep. [ Ext. 


Enter another Sercing-Man. 


2 Serv. Where's Cotus ? my master calls for 
uim. Cotus! [ Exit. 
I 3. Enter 
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Cor. A goodly house: The feast smells well: 
but 1 
Appear not like a guest. 221 


Re-enter the first Serving-Man. 


1 Serv. What would you have, friend? W hence 
are you? Ilere's no place for you: Pray, go to the 
door. Lait. 

Cor. I have deserv'd no better entertainment, 
In being Coriolanus, | 


Re-enter Second Servant. 


2 Serv. Whence are you, sir? Has the porter 
his eyes in his head, that he gives entrance to such 
colnpanuns?. Pray, get you out, 

Cor. Away ! 

2 Serv. Away! get you away. 

Cor. Now art thontroublesome, 

2 Serv. Are you so brave? I'll have you talk 6 
with anon. | 


230 


Enter a third Servant. The firs meets him. 


3 Serv. What fellow*s this? 

1 Serv. A strange one as ever I look'd on : I 
canuot get him out o' the house: Prythee call my 
inaster to bim, 

3 Serv. What have you to do here, —_ i 
Cor. 


Pray you avoid the house. 


3 k 
Co 
35 
Co 
3 
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Co 
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Cor. Let me but stand : I will not hart your 

hearth, 

3 Serv. What are you? 

Cor. A gentleman. 

3 Serv. A marvellous poor one, 

Cor. True, so I] am. 

3 Serv. Pray you, poor gentleman, take up some 
other station: here's no place for you; pray vou 
avoid: come. | 

Cor, Follow your functions, go, 250 
And batten on cold bits. | Pushes im away. 

3 Serv. What, will you not? Pr'ythee, tell my 
master what a strange guest he hus here. 

2 Serv. Aud I shall. [ Exit. 

3 Serv. Where dweli'st thou ? 

Cor. Under the canopy. 

3 Serv. Under the canopy ! 

Cor. Ay. 

3 Serv. Where's that ? 

Cor. I' the city of kites and crows, 

3 Serv. I the city of kites and crows ?-—- What 
I ass it is!— Then thou dwelPst with daws 
00 ! 261 

Cor. No, I serve not thy master. 

3 Serv. How, sir! Do you meddle with my 

master ? 

Cor. Ay; 'tis honester service, than to meddle 

with thy mistress : 

lou prat'st, and prat'st; serve with thy trencher, 

hence! [Beats hum away. 


Enter 
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Enter Auriptus, with the Second Serving-Man. 


Auf. Where is this fellow ? 
2 Serv. Here, sir, I'd have beaten him like a 
dog, but for disturbing the lords within. 
Auf. Whence com'st thou? what would'st 
| thou? Thy name? 
Why speak'st not? Speak, man: what's thy 
name ? 7¹ 
Cor. If, Tullus, 
Not yet thou know'st me, and seeing me, dost not 
Think me for the man J am, necessity 
Commands me name myself. 
Auf. Whet is thy name ? 
Cor. A name unmusical to the Volsces' ears, 
And harsh in sound to thine. 
Auf. Say, what's thy name? 
Thou hast a grim appearance, aud thy face 280 
Bears a command in't ; though thy tackle's torn, 
Thou shew'st a noble vessel: What's thy name? 
Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown: Know" 
thou me yet? 
Auf. I know thee not: — Thy name? 
Cor. My name is Caius Marcius, who hath 
done | | 
To thee particularly, and to all the Volsces, 
Great hurt and mischief; thereto witness may 
My surname, Coriolanus : The painful service, 
The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood 
Shed for my thankless country, are requited 29 
But with that surname; a good memory, 


And witness of the malice and displeasure a 
ic 
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Which thou shouldst bear me, only that name re- 
mains : 
The cruelty and envy of the people, 
Permitted by our dastard nobles, who 
Have all forsook me, hath devour'd the rest; 
And sufter'd me by the voice of slaves to be 
Whoop*d out of Rome. Now, this extremity 
lath brought me to thy hearth : Not out of hope, 
Mistake me not, to save my lite; for if 300 
[| had tear'd death, of all the men i' the world 
[| would have 'voided thee: but in mere spite, 
To be full quit of those my banishers, 
Stand I before thee here. Then if thou hast 
A heart of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, and stop those maims 
Of shame seen through thy country, speed thee 
straight, 
And make my misery serve thy turn; so use it, 
That my revengeful services may prove 
As benefits to thee ; for I will fight 310 
Against my canker'd country with the spleen 
Ot all the under fiends. But if so be 
Thou dar'st not this, and that to prove more for- 
tunes 
Thou art tir'd, then, in a word, I also am 
Longer to live most weary, and present 
My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice z 
Which not to cut, would shew thee but a fool; 
dince I have ever follow'd thee with hate, 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's breast, 
Aud cannot live but to thy shame, unless 320 
| be to do thee service. , 
Auf. 


\ 
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Auf. O Marcius, Marcius, Fro 
Each word thou hast spoke hath weeded from my Int. 
heart Lik 

A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter Anc 
Should from yon cloud speak divine things, and Y Wh 
SQY, Wh 

„ Tis true;“ I'd not believe thein more than thee, YTho 
All noble Marcius, Let me twine C 
Mine arms about that body, where against A 


My grained ash an hundred times hath broke, 
And scar'd the moon with splinters ! Here I clipFlhe 
The anvil of my sword; and do contest 330 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love, As b 
As ever in ambitious strength J did 
Contend against thy valour. Know thou first, 
J lov'd the maid I marry'd; never man 
Sigh d truer breath; but that I see thee here, ru 
Thou noble thing ! more dances my rapt heart, o fr 
Than when I first my wedded 1nistress saw 
Bestride my threshold. Why, thou Mars! I tell 
thee, 
We have a power on foot; and I had purpose 340F et, 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn, 


Or lose my arm ſor't: Thou hast beat me out Þ 15 
Twelve several times, and I have nightly since 2 8 
Dream't of encounters 'twixt thyselt and me; ruck, 
We heve been down together in my sleep, ave n 


Unbuckling helms, fisting each other's throat, I Se 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. WortlyÞout | 
Marcius, t up 

Had we nv quarrel else to Rome, but that Þ25Se 
Thou art thence banish'd, we would muster all Pmeth 
FronFethou 
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From twelve to seventy : and, pouring war 350 
yYloto the bowels of ungrateful Rome, 
Like a bold flood o'erbeat. O, come, go in, 
And take our friendly senators by the hands ; 
nd Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Who am prepar'd against your territories, 
e, Though not for Rome itself. 
Cor. You bless me, Gods! 
Auf. Therefore, most absolute sir, if thou wilt 
have 
lip he leading of thine own revenges, take 
30 Frhe one half of my commission; and set down 
As best thou art experienc'd, since thou know'st 
hy country's strength and weakness—thine OWB 
ways: 
Thether to knock against the gates of Rome, 
r rudely visit them in parts remote, 
lo fright them, ere destroy. But come in; 
et me commend thee first to those, that shall 
ay, “ yea,” to thy desires. A thousand welcomes! 
nd more a friend than e'er an enemy: 
et, Marcius, that was much. Your hand: 
v Most welcome! [Exeunt. 
t 1 Serv. Here's a strange alteration ! 170 
e 2 Serv, By my hand, I had thought to have 
trucken him with a cudgel ; and yet my mind 
ave me, his clothes made a false report of him. 
t, 11 Serv. What an arm be has! He turnd me 
zrthyſpout with his 2 and his thumb, as oue would 
up a top. 
2 Serv. Nay, l knew by his face that there was 
1 mething in him: He had, sir, a kind o face, 
Fronfſethought—1 cannot tell how to term it. 380 


1 SUVs ; 
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1 Serv, Ile bad so; looking, as it were-- 


Would I were hang'd, but I thought there was 
more in him than ] could think. 

2 Serv. So did I, I'll be sworn: He is smply 
the rarest man i' the world. 

1 Serv. I think he is: hut a greater soldier than 
he, you wot one. 

2 Serv, Who? my master ? 

1 Serv. Nay, it's no matter for that. 

2 Sero. Worth six of him. 

1 Serv. Nay, not so, neither: 
to be the greater soldier. 391 
2 Serv. Faith, look you, one cannot tell how 
to say that : for the defence of a town, our genera! 

is excellent. 
1 Serv. Ay, and for an assault too. 


but I take him 


Enter a third Servant. 


3 Serv. O slaves! I can tell you news; news, 
vou rascals, 

Both. What, what, what? let's partake. 

3 Serv. I would nut be a Roman, of all nations; 
] bad as lieve be a condemn'd man. 400 

Both. Wherefore ? whetefore ? | 
3 Serv. Why here's he that was wont to thwack 
our general, Caius Marcins. 

1 Serv. Why do you say thwack our general! 

3 Serv. I do not say, thwack our general; but 
he was always good enough for him. 

2 Serv. Come, we are fellows, and friends: 
was ever too hard for him; 1 have heard * 8 
$0 himself. 400 
v4 l 1 &n 
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--Y 1 Serv. He was too hard for him directly. to 

as Way the troth owt : before Coriolt. he scotch'd 
him and notch'd him like a carbonado. 

2 Serv. An he had been cannibally given, he 
might have broil'd and eaten him tov, 

an 1 Serv. But more of thy news? 

8 Serv, Why, he is so made on herewithin. as iſhe 
were son and heir to Mars: set at upper endl of the 
table: no question asked him by any of the sena- 
tors, but they stand bald before him: Our general 

im himself makes a mistress of him; sanciuties him- 

01 elf with's hand, and turns up the whites © the 

oY eye to his discourse. But the bottom of the news. 

ral is, our general is cut i' the middle, and but one 
halt of what he was yesterday $ for the other has 
half, by the entreaty and grant of the whole table. 
He will go, he says, and sowle the porter of Rome 
gates by the ears: He will! mow down all before 
him, and leave his passage poll'd. 

vl 2 Serv. And he's as like to do't as any man [ 

can imagine. | 430 

3 Serv. Dot? he will do't; For lock you, sir; 
he has as many friends as enemies; which friends, 
ur (as it were), durst not (look you, sir) shew 
themselves (as we term 1t) his friends, whilst he's 
in directitude. 

1 Serv. Directitude! What's that? 

3 Serv But when they shall see, sir, his crest 
up again, and the man in blood, they will out of 
their burrows, like conies aſter rain, and revel all 
: -119Y with him. 


£2 1 Serv. But when goes this forward? 440 
( o , 8 

* 3 Serv, To-morrow, to-day, presently. + You 

8. 3 k shall 
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shall have the drum struck up this afternoon : tis, 
as it were, a parcel of their feast, and to be exe- 
cuted ere they wipe their lips. 

2 Serv. Why, then we shall have a stirring 
world again. This peace is nothing, but to rus: 
iron, increase tailors, and breed ballad-makers. 

1 Serv. Let me have war, say I: it exceeds 
peace, as far as day does night: it's sprightly, 
waking, audible, and ſull of vent. Peace is a very 
apoplexy, lethargy; mull'd, deaf, sleepy, insen- 
sible; a getter of more bastard children, than 
war's a destroyer of men. 458 

2 Serv. Tis so: and as war in some sort, may 
be said to be a ravisher; so it cannot be denied, 
but peace is a great maker of cuekolds. 

1 Serv. Ay, and it makes men hate one another, 

8 Serv. Reason; because they then less need 
one another, The wars, for my money, I hope 
to see Romans as cheap as Volsces.— They are 
rising, they are rising. 

All. In, in, in, in. 


CORIOLANUS, 


[ Exeun!, 


* 


— 


. 


SCENE Il. 


A public Place in Rome. Enter S1cix1ics, cu 
BRKUTUS, 


Sic. We bear not of him, neither need we fear 
him; 
His remedies are tame i'the present peace 
And quietuess o' the people, which before 


Were 


N 


ear 
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Were in wild hurry. Here do we make his friends 
Blush that the world goes well; who rather had, 
Though they themselves did suffer by't, behold 
Dissentious numbers pestering streets, thau see 
Our tradesmen singing in their shops, and going 
About their functions friendly, 


Enter MENENIUS. 


Bru. We stood to't in good time, Is this Me- 
nenius ? 
Sic. Tis he, tis he! O, he is grown most kind 
Of late.— IIail, sir! 
Men. Hail to you both! 
Sic. Your Coriolanus, sir, is not much miss'd, 
But with his friends: the commonwealth doth 
Stand ; 
And so would do, were he more angry at it, 
Men. Alls well; and might have been muck 
better, if 
He could have temporiz'd. 430 
Sic. Where is he, hear you ? 
Men. Nay, I hear nothing; his mother and his 
wite 
Hear nothing from him, 


Enter three or four Citizens, 


Al. The gods pregerve you both! 

Sic. Good-e'en, our neighbours. 

Bru. Good-e'en to you all, good-e'en to you all, 

1 Cit. Ourselves, our wives, and children, on 
our knees, 


Are 


**; 
my 


112 
Are bound to pray for you both. 
Sic. Inu ve and thrive! 
Bru, Farewell, kind neighbours ! 


CORTOLANUS, 


Had lov'd you as we did, 
All. Now the gods keep you ! 
Both Tri. Farewell, ate well. 
Sic. This is a happier and more comely ume, 
Than when these fellows ran about the streets, 
Crying, Confusion. 
Bru. Caius Marcius was 
A worthy officer i' the war; but insolent, 


O'ercome with pride, ambitious past all thinking, 
Self-loving o—- 500 


Sic. And affecting one sole throne, 
Without assistance. 

Men IU think not so. 

Sic. We bad by this, to all our lamentation, 
If he had gone forth consul, found it so. 

Bru. The gods have well prevented it, and Roms 
Sits saſe and still without him. 


Enter an Maile. 


Ad. Worthy tribunes, 
There 1s a slave, whom we have put in prison, 
Reports—'The Volsces with two several powers 
Are enter'd in the Roman territories ; all 
And with the deepest malice of the war 
Destroy what hes before em. 

Men. *Vis Aufidius, 
Who, bearing of our Marcius' banishment, 
Thrusts forth his horns again into the world ; 

Which 


Act IV, | 


We wih'd 


Coriolanus 400 


[ Exeunt Citizens. 


8. 


0 


* 


Act. IV. CORIOLANUSs 113 


Which were in-shell'd, when Marcius stood for 
Rome, 
And durst not once peep out. 
Sic. Come, what talk you of Marcius ? 
Bru. Go see this rumourer whipp'd.—It cannot 
be, 
The Volsces dare break with us. 521 
Men. Cannot be! 
We have record that very well it can; 
And three examples of the like have been 
Within my age. But reason with the tellow, 
Before you punish him, where he heard this; 
Lest you should chance to whip your information, 
And beat the messenger who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded, 
Sic. Tell not me; 530 
know this cannot be. 


Bru. Not possible. 


Enter a Messenger. 


Mes. The nobles, in great earnestness, are going 
All to the senate house; some news is come, 
That turns their countenances. 

Sic. Tis this slave; 
Go, whip him fore the people's eyes: —his raising! 
Nothing but bis report! 

Mes. Yes, worthy sir, 

The slave's report is seconded; and more, 540 
More fearful, is deliver'd. 

Sic. Wbat more ſearful? 

Mes. It is spoke freely out of many mauths 
(How probable, 1 do not know) that Marcius, 

K 8 Join'd 
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Join'd with Auſidius, leads a power 'gainst Rome; 
And vows revenge as spacious, as, between 
The young'st and oldest thing. 
Sic. This is most likely! 
Bru. Rais'd only, that the weaker sort may wish 
Good Marcius home again. 50 
Sic. The very trick on't. 
Men. 'I his is unlikely: 
He and Aufidius can no more atone, 
Than violentest contrariety. 


Enter another Messenger. 


Moes. You are sent for to the senate : 
A fearful army, led by Caius Marcius, 
Associated with Aufidius, rages 
Upon our territories ; and bave already 
O'erborne their way, cousum'd with ure, and tov 
What lay before them. 560 


Enter CouiNtus. 


Com. O, you bave made good work ! 

Men. What news? what news! 

Com. You have holp to ravish your on dau 
ters, and 

To melt the city leads upon your pates ; 

To see your wives dishonour'd to your no8es— 
Men. What's the news? what's the news; 
Com. Your temples buru'd in their cement; and 

Your tranehises, whereon you Stood, contin o'd 

Into au augre's bore, 
Men. Prey now, the news 370 

Vs 


70 


69 
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You have made fair work, I fear me: — Pray, 
your news? 
If Marcius should be join'd with the Volsceg=— 

Com. If! 

He is their god ; he leads them like a thing 
Made by some other deity than nature, 

That shapes man better; and they follow him, 
Against us brats, with no less confidence, 

Than boys pursuing summer butter flies, | 
Or butchers killing flies, 

Men. You have made good work, 580 
You, and your apron-men ; you that stood so much 
Upon the voice of occupation, and 
The breath of garlic-ecaters ! 

Com. He'll shake your Rome about your ears. 

Men. As Hercules did shake down mellow fruit. 
You have made fair work ! 

Bru. But is this true, sir? 

Com. Ay; and you'll look pale 
Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do smilingly revolt; and, who resist, 590 
Are only mock'd for valiaut ignorance, 

And perish constant fools. Who ist can blame 
him? 
Your enemies, and his, find something in him. 

Men. We are all undone, unless 
The noble man have mercy, 

Com. Who shall ask it? 

The tribunes cannot do't for shame; the people 
Deserve such pity of him, as the wolf 


Does of the $hepherds ; for his best friends, if they 


Should say, © Be good to Rome,” they charg'd 
Din even . 600 


AS 
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As those should do that had deserv'd his hate, 
And therein shew'd like enemies. 
Men. is true: 
If he were putting to my house the brand 
That should consume it, I have not the face 
To say, *Beseech you, cease. — Vou have made 
fair hands, 
You, and your crafts! you have crafted fair ! 
Com. You have brought 
A trembling upon Rome, such as was never 
So incapable of help. 
Tri. Say not we brought it. 
Men. How! Was it we? We lov'd him; but, 
like beasts, 
And cowardly nobles, gave way to your clusters, 
Who did hoot him out of the city. 
Com. But, I fear, 
They'll roar him in again. Tullus Aufidius, 
The second name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer :— Desperation 
Is all the policy, strength, and defence, 
That Rome can make against them, 


CORIOLANUs. 


610 


620 


Enter a Troop of Citizens. 


Men. Here come the clusters !— 
And is Aufidius with him ?—You are they 
That made the air uuwbolesome, when you cast 
Your $tinking, greasy caps, in hooting at 
Coriolanus' exile. Now he's coming; 
And not a hair upon a soldier's head, 
Which will not prove a whip ; as many coxcombs 
As you threw caps up, will he tumble down, 
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And pay you for your voices, Tis no matter; 
If he could burn us all into one coal, 630 
We have deserv'd it. 

Omnes. Faith, we hear fearful news. 

1 Cit. For mine own part, | 
When I said, banish him, I said, 'twas pity. 

2 Cit. And so did J. 

3 Cit, And so did I; and, to say the truth, so 
did very many of us: That we did, we did for the 
best; and though we willingly consented to his 
banishment, yet it was against our will. 

Com. You are goodly things, you voices! 

Men. You have made-you 
Good work, you and your cry !{—Shall us to the 
Capitol ? 

Com. O, ay; whatelse? [Exeunt, Co. and MEN. 

Sic. Go, masters, get you home, be not dis- 

may'd; 7 
These are a side, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they so seem to ſear, Go home, 
And shew no sign of fear. 

1 Cit. The gods be good to us! Come, masters, 
let's home. I ever said, we were i' the wrong, 
when we banish'd him. | 651 

2 Cit. So did we all, But come, let's home. 

[ Excunt Citizens. 

Bru. I do not like this news. 

Sic. Nor I. 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol: — Would, half my 

wealth 
Would buy this for a lie! 
Sic, Pray, let us go. [ Exeunt Tribunes. 


r 
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SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


A Camp; at a small Distance from Rome. Enter 
Auris, with his Lieutenant. 


Auf. Do they still fly to the Roman? 
Lieut, I do not know what witchcraft's in him; 
but 
Your soldiers use him as the grace ſore meat, 660 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end; 
And you are darken'd in this action, sir, 
Even by your own. 
Auf. 1 cannot help it now; 
Unless, by using means, I lame the foot 
Of our design. He bears himself more proudly 
Even to my person, than I thought he would, 
When first I did embrace him: Yet his nature 
In that's no chungeling ; and I must excuse 
What cannot be amended. 670 
Lieut. Yet I wish, sir. 
(1 mean for your particular), you bad not 
Join'd in commission with him : but either borne 
The action of yourself, or else to him 
Had left it solely. 

Auf. J understand thee well; and be thou sure, 
When he shall come to his account, he knows not 
What I can urge against him. Although it seems, 
And so he thinks, and is no less apparent 
To the vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly, 
And shews good husbandry for the Volseian state: 
Fights dragon-like, and does achieve as soon 1 

8 


ker 
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As draw his sword; yet he hath left undone 
That, which shall break his neck, or hazard mine, 
Whene'er we come to our account, 
Lieut. Sir, I beseech you, think you he'll carry 
Rome? 
Auf. All places yield to him ere he sits down; 


And the nobility of Rome are his: 


m; 


60 
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ure, 
not 
ems, 
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The senators, and patricians, love him too: 
The tribunes are no soldiers; and their people 690 
Will be as rash in the repeal, as hasty 
To expel hin-thenee. I think, he'll be to Rome 
As is the osprey to the fish, who takes it 
By sovereignty of nature. First he was 
A noble servant to them; but he could not 
Carry his honours even: whether 'twos pride, 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints 
The happy man; whether defect of judgment, 
lo fail in the disposing of those chances 
Which he was lord of; or whether nature, 700 
Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the casque to the cushion, but commanding 
peace 
Lren with the same austerity and garb 
s he controlled the war: but, one of these 
As he hath spices of them all, not all, 
For I dare so far free him), made him fear'd, 
o hated, and so banish'd : but he has a merit, 
lo choke it in the utterance. So our virtues 
Lie in the interpretation of the time: 
and power, unto itself most commendable, 710 
Hach not a tomb so evident as a chair 
lo extol what it hath done. 
ne fire drives out one fire; one nail, one nail; 


Right's 


fail. 

Come, let's away. When, Caius, Rome is thine, 
Thou art poor'st of all; then shortly art thou 
mine. { Exeunt, 


Aer. . SCENE. & 


MINLUS, SICINIUS, and BRUTUS, with others. 


Menenius. 


No, I'll not go: you hear, what he hath said. 
W hich was Sometime his general; who lov'd him 
In a most de ar particular, He call dme, father; 
But what o' that? Go, you that banish'd him, 
A mile before his tent fall down, and knee 
The way into his mercy : Nay, if he coy'd 
To hear Cominius speak, I'll keep at home, 

Com. He would not seem to know me. 

Men. Do you hear? 

Com. Yet one time he did call me by my naue 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 11 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not answer to : forbad all names ; 
He was a kind of nothing, titleless, 
Till he had ſorg'd himself a name i' the fire 
Of burning Rome. 

Men. Why so; you have made good work. 
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Rights by rights fouler, strengths by strengths do 


A public place in Rome. Enter MENENTUs, Ce- 


Re 


Co- 


116 


11 
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A pair of tribunes that have rack'd for Rome, 
To make coals cheap : A noble memory ! 

Com. I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardon 
When least it was expected: He reply'd, 21 
It was a bare petition of a state, 

To one whom they had puuish'd. 

Men, Very well: 

Could he say less? 

Com. I offer'd to awaken his regard 
For his private friends : His answer to me was, 
He could not stay to pick them in a pile 
Of noisome, musty chaft: He said, "twas folly, 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt, 30 
And still to nose the offence, 

Men. For one poor grain or two ? 

Jam one of those; his mother, wife, his child, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains: 
You are the musty chaff; and you are smelt 

Above the moon: We must be burnt for you. 


Sic. Nay, pray, be patient: If you refuse your 


aid 

in this so never-heeded help, yet do not 
Upbr: ric us with our distress. But, sure, if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue, 
More than the instant army we can make, 41 
Might stop our countrymen. 

Men. No; ÞIl not meddle. 

Sic, Pray you, go to him. 

Men. What should I do? 

Bru. Only make trial what your love can do 


For Rome, towards Marcius. 


Men. Well, and say that Marcius 
Return me, as Cominius 1s return'd, 


3 - L Unbheard; 


* 
1 
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Unheard; what then? — 50 
But as a discontented friend, grief-shot 
With his unkindness? Say't be 80? 

Hie. Yet your good will 

Must have that thanks from Rome, aſter the mea 

Sure 

As you intended well. 

Men. I'll undertake it : 
1 think, he'll hear me, Yet to bite bis lip, 
And bum at good Cominius, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well; he had not din'd: 
The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 60 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive; but when we have stuff'd 
These pipes, and these conveyances of our blood 
With wine and feeding, we have suppler souls 
Than in our priest-like fasts : therefore III watch 

him 

'Till he be dieted to my request, 
And then I'll set upon him. 

Bru Yon know the very road into his kindness, 
And cannot lose your way. 


Men. Good faith, I'll prove bim, 70 
Speed how it will. I shall ere long have know- 
ledge 
Of my success. [ Exit. 
Com, He'll never hear him. 
Sic. Not? 


Com. I tell you, he does sit in gold, his eye 
Red as 'twould burn Rome: and his injury 
The goaler to his pity. I kneel'd before him: 
"Twas very faintly he said, Rise; dismiss'd me 
Thus, witb his IPA hand; What he would do, 
He 


0 


ö 
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He sent in writing after me; what he would not, 
Bound with an oath to yield to his conditions ; 
So that all hope is vain ; 
Unless his noble mother, and his wife, 
Who, as I hear, mean to solicit him 
For mercy to bis country—T herefore, let's bence, 
And with our fair entreaties haste them on. 
[ Exeunt. 


* — — —_— 


SCENE IT, 


The WVolscian Camp. Enter Mgxrnivs to the 
Watch, or Guard. 


1 Watch. Stay: Whence are you? 
2 Watch. Stand, and go back. 
Men. You guard like men: 'tis well: But by 
your leave, 
Jam an officer of state, and come 90 
To speak with Coriolanus. 
1 Watch. From whence ? 
Men. From Rome. 
1 Iateh. You may not pass, you must return :; 
our general 
Will no more hear from thence. 
2 Watch. You'll see your Rome embrac'd with 
fire, betore 


You'll speak with Coriolanus. 


Men. Good, my friends, 
It you have heard your general talk of Rome, 
And of his friends there, it is lots to blanks, 100 


My 
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My name hath touch'd your ears: it is Menenius. 

1 Match. Be it so; 80 back: the virtue of your 

name 
Is' not here passable. 
Men. I tell thee, fellow, 
Thy general 1s my lover: I have been 
The book of his good acts, whence men have read 
His fame unparalleVd, baply, amplified; 
For I have ever verify'd mv friends 
(Of whom he's chief), with all the size that verity 
Would, without lapsing, suffer; nay, sometimes, 
Like to a bowl upon a subtle ground. 111 
I bave tumbled past the throw; and in his praise 
Have, almost, stamp'd the leasing: Therefore, 
ſellow, 
J must have leave to pass. 

1 Watch, Faith, sir, if you had told as many 
lies in his behalf, as you have utter'd words in your 
own, you should not pass here: no, though it were 
as virtuous to lie, as to live chastely. Therefore, 
go back. 

Men. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember my name is 
Menenius, always factionary on the party of your 
general]. 121 

2 Watch. Howsoever you have been his liar (as 
you say, you have), I am one that, telling true 
under him, must say, you cannot pass. There. 
fore, go back. 

Men. Has he din'd, canst thou tell? for I would 
not speak with him 1 atter dinner.“ 

1 Watch. You are a Roman, are you ? 

Men. I am as thy general is, 128 

1 Fate. Then you should hate Rome, as he 

dues, 
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does. Can you, when you have push'd out of your 
gates the very defender of them, and, in a violent 
popular ignorance, given your enemy your shield, 
think to front his revenges with the easy groans 
of old women, the virginal palms of your daugh- 
ters, or with the palsy'd intercession of such a 
decay'd dotant as you seem to be? Can you think 
to blow out the intended fire your city is ready to 
flame in, with such weak breath as this? No, 
you are deceiv'd; therefore, back to Rome; and 
prepare for your execution: you are eondemned— 
our general hath sworn you out of reprieve and 
pardon. 141 

Men. Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, 
he would use me with estimation. 

2 Watch. Come, my captain knows you not. 

Men. I mean, thy general. 

1 Watch. My general cares not for you. Back, 
I say, go, lest I let forth your half pint of blood; 
-— back—that's the utmost of your having ;—back, 

Men, Nay, but fellow, fellow— 


Enter ConflorAN s, with AUFIDIUS, 


Cor. What's the matter ? 

Men. Now, you companion, I'll say an errand 
for you; you shall know now, that I am in esti- 
mation; you shall perceive that a Jack guardant 
cannot office me from my son Coriolanus: guess, 
by my entertainment with him, if thou stand'st 


not i' the state of hanging, or of some death more 


long in spectatorsbip, and crueller in suffering; 


behold now presently, and swoon for what's to 
1 3 come 
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come upon thee.— The glorious gods sit in hourly 
synod about thy particular prosperity, and love 
thee no worse than thy old father Menenius does! 
O, my son, my son! thou art preparing fire for us; 
look thee, here's water to quench it. I was hardly 
mov'd to come to thee : but, being assured none 
but myself could move thee, I have been blown 
out of your gates with sighs; and conjure thee to 
pardon Rome, and thy petitionary countrymen. 
The good gods assuage thy wrath, and turn the 
dregs of it upon this varlet here; this, who like 
a block, hath denied my access to thee. 

Cor. Away! 

Men. How! away? 

Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not, My 

affairs 
Are servanted to others: Though I owe 
My revenge properly, my remission lies 
In Volscian breasts. That we have been ſamiliar, 
Ingrate forgetfulness shall poison, rather 
Than pity note how much. "Therefore, be gone. 
Mine ears against your suits are stronger, than 
Your gates against my force, Yet, tor 1 lov'd 
thee, 
Take this along; I writ. it for thy sabe, 160 
[ Gives him a ellen. 

And would have sent it. Another word, Meneuius, 
I will not hear thee s8peak,—This man, Aufidius, 
Was my belov'd in Rome; yet thou behold'st— 

Auf. You keep a constant temper. | Excunt. 


Aanent'the Guard, and MEN EN IVUs. 


A. Hatch. Now, sir, is your name Menenius ? 
: 2 I ate h, 


H 
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2 Watch. Tis a spell, you see, of much power: 
You know the way bome again. 

1 Natel. Do you hear bow we are sheut for 
keeping your greatness back ? 

2 Match. What cause, do you think, I have to 
swoon? | 

Men. I neither care for the world, nor your ge- 
neral: for such things as you, I can scarce think 
there's any, you are so slight. Ile that hath a 
will to die by bimself, fears it not from another. 
Let your general do his worst. For you, be that 
you are, long ; and your misery increase with your 
age! I say to you, as 1 was suid to, Away! [ Exit. 

1 Watch. A noble fellow, I warrant him, 199 

2 Watch. The worthy fellow 1s our general : 
He is the rock, the bak not to be wind-shaken. 

[ Excunt, 


SCENE III. 


FA Tent. Fnter CortolLanus and AUFLGIUE, 


Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to- 
Morrow 

Set down our host. — My partuer in this action, 
You must report to the Wolscian lords, how plaiuly 
I have borue this business. 

Auf, Only their ends 
You have respected; stopped your ears against 
The general suit of Rome; never r admitted, 

LH private 
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A private whisper, no, not with such friends | 
'T hat thought them sure of you. 210 


Cor. This last old man, 


Whom with a crack'd heart I have seut to Rome, 


Lov'd me above the measure of a father : 

Nay, godded me, indeed, Their latest reſuge 

Was to send him : for whose old love, 1 have 

(Though I shewed sourly to him) once more of- 

ter'd 

The first conditions, which they did refuse, 

And cannot now accept, to grace him only, 

That thought he could do more; a very little 

I have yielded too: Fresh embassies, and suits, 

Nor from the state, nor private friends, hereafter 

Will I lend ear to- Ha! what shout is this? 222 
[Shout within, 

Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 

In the same time 'tis made? I will not.— 


Enter VIRGIL1A, VOLUMNIa, VALERITA, and young 
Marcivs, with attendants, all in mourning. 


My wife comes foremost; then the honour'd mould 

Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 

The grandchild of her blood. But, out, aftection ! 

All bond and privilege of nature, break ! 

Jet it be virtuous, to be obstinate.— 

What 1s that curt'sy worth ? or those dove's eyes, 

Which can make gods forsworn ?—1 melt, and am 
not | 231 

Of stronger earth than others. — My mother bows; 

As if Olympus to a mole-hill should 

In supplication nod; and my young boy 


Hath 


s 


9 


n 
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Hath an aspect of intercession, which 
Great nature cries, © Deny not.” — Let the Volsces 
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy; I'll vever 
Be such a gosling to obey instinct; but stand, 
As if a man were author of himself, 
And knew no other kin. 240 

Vir. My lord and husband! 

Cor. These eyes are not the same I wore in 

Rome, 

Vir. The sorrow, that delivers us thus chang'd, 
Makes you think $0, 

Cor. Like a dull actor, now, 
| have forgot my part, and J am out, 
Even to a full disgrace, —Best of my flesh, 
Forgive my tyranuy; but do not say, 
For tbat, * Forgive our Romans.” —O, a kiss, 
Long as my exile, sweet as my revenge! 250 
Now by the jealous queen of: heaven, that kiss 
I carried from thee, dear; and my true lip 
Hath virgin'd it e'er since,—You gods! 1 prate, 
And the most noble mother of the world 
Leave unsaluted: Sink, my knee, i' the earth! 

| nels, 

Of thy deep duty more impression shew 
Thar: that of common sons. 

Fol. O, stand up blest! 
Whilst, with no sotter cushion than the flint, 


| kneel before thee; and unp: perly 260 
Shew duty, as nistaken all the while [ Kneels, P 
etween the child and parent, 2 


Cor. What is this? 

Your knees to me! to your corrected son! 

Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach - 4 
Fillip C 
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Fillip the stars: then let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars gainst the fiery sun; 
Murd'ring impossibility, to make 
What cannot be, slight work. 
Lol. Thou art my warrior; 279 
J holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady? 
[Pow bing to VALERIA. 
Cor. The noble sister of Publicola, 
The moon of Route; chaste as the ictcle 
That's curdled by the frost from purest snow, 
And hangs on Dian's t-11ple : Dear Valeria! 
Fol. This is a poo: epitome of yours, 
[Shewing young MARC1US, 
Which by the interpretation of full time 
May shew like all yourself. 
Cor. The god of soldiers, 
With the consent of supreme Jove, inform 280 
Thy thoughts with nobleness; that thou mapy'st 
prove 
To shame invulnerable, and stick i“ the wars 
Like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw, 
And saving those that eye thee ! 
Fol. Your knee, sirrah. 
Cor. That's my brave boy. 
Fol. Even he, your wife, this lady, and myself, 
Are suitors to you. | 
Cor. I beseech you, peace: 
Or, if you'd ask, remember this before; 290 
The things I have forsworn to grant, may never 
Be held by you denials. Do not bid me 
Dismiss my soldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics:—Tell me not 
Wherein I seem unnatural ; Desire not 


To 


4 


Us, 
80 


St 


elf, 


90 
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To allay my rages and revenges, with 
Your colder reasons. 
Fol. Oh, no more, no more! 
You have said, you will not grant us any thing; 
For we have nothing else to ask; but that 300 
Which you deny already : Yet we will ask; 
That, if we fail in our request, the blame 
May hang upon your hardness: therefore, hear ns, 
Cor. Auſidius, and you Volsces, mark; for we'll 
Hear nought from Rome in private.-Your re- 
quest ? 
Hol. Should we be silent and not speak, our 
raiment 
And state of bodies would bewray what life 
We have led since thy exile. Think with thyself, 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither : since that thy sight, which 


Should 310 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with 
comforts, 


Constrains them weep, and shake with fear and 
sorrow; 

Making the mother, wife, and child, to see 

The son, the husband, and the father, tearing 

lis country's bowels out. And to poor we, 

Thine enmity's most capital: thou bar:'st us 

Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort 

That all but we enjoy: For how can we, 

Alas! how can we for our country pray, 319 

Whereto we are bound ; together with thy victory, 

Whereto we are bound? Aiack ! or we must lose 

The country, our dear nurse; or else thy person, 

Our comfort in the country, We must tiud 


An 
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An evident calamity, though we had 
Our wish, which side should win: for either tho 
Must, as a foreign recreant, be led 
With manacles through our streets; or else 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin; 
And bear the palm, for having bravely shed 329 
Thy wife and children's blood. For myself, son, 
purpose not to wait on fortune, till“ 
These wars determine: if 1 cannot persnade thee 
Rather to shew a noble grace to both parts, 
Than seek the end of one, thou sbalt no sooner 
March to assault thy country, than to tread 
(Frust to't, thou shalt not) on thy mother's womb, 
That brought thee to this world. 

Fir. Ay, and on mine, 
en brought you forth this boy, to keep you 

name 

Liviog to time, 310 

Boy. He sball not tread on me; 
* away till I am bigger, but then I tigh. 

. Not of a woman's tenderness to be, 

e nor child nor woman's face to see. 
I have sat too long. 

Lol. Nay, go not from us thus. 
If it were so, that our request did tend 
To save the Romans, thereby to destroy 
The Volsces whom you serve, you might conden!! 
| us, 
As poisonous of your honour ; No: our suit 30 
Is, that you reconcile them: while the 1 
May say, This mercy we have shew'd;“ the 

Romans, 

© This we receiv'd;” and each in either side 


Give 
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Give the all-hail to thee, and cry,“ Be blest 

« For making up this peace!” Thou know'st, 
great Son, 

The end of war's uncertain; but this certain, 

That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 

Which thou shalt thereby reap, is such a name, 

Whose repetition will be dogg'd with curses ; 

Whose chronicle thus writ—“ The man was noble, 

„ But with his last attempt he wip'd it out; 861 

« Destroy'd his country, and his name remains 

„Jo the ensuing age, abhorr'd.“ Speak to mg, 
SON ; 

Thou hast affected the fine strains of honour, 

To imitate the graces of 'the gods ; 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o' the air, 

And yet to charge thy sulphur with a bolt, 

That should but rive an oak: Why dost not speak: 

Think'st thou it honourable for a noble man 369 

Still to remember wrongs ?— Daughter, speak you: 

He cares not for your weeping.——Speak thou, boy: 

Perhaps thy childishness will move him more 

Than can our reasons.—-T here is no man in the 


world 

More bound to his mother; yet here he lets me 
prate, 

Like one i“ the stocks. Thou hast never in thy 
life 


Shew'd thy dear mother any courtesy; 
When she (poor ben!) fond of no second brood, 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and safely home, 


Loaden with honour. Say, my request's unjust, 


And spurn me back, But, if it be not $0, 380 
Thou art not honest; and the gods will plague thee, 
3 Md That 


| 
n 
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That chou restrain'st from me the duty, which 
To a mother's part belongs. —lUe turns away: 
Down, ladies; let us shame him with our knees, 
To his suruame Coriolanus 'Jongs more pride, 
Than pity to our prayers. Down: An end; 
Ibis is the last: — So we will home to Rome, 
And die among our neighbours. — Nay, behold us: 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
But kneels, and holds up hands for ſellowship, 390 
Does reason our petition with more strength 
Iban thou hast to deny't.— Come, let us go; 
This fellow had a Volsce unto his mother; 
His wife is in Corioli, and this child 
Like him by chance. — Let give us our dispatch: 
I am hush'd till our city be aſfire, 
And then Ill speak a little. 
Cor. Mother, mother !=—o—— 
[Holds her by the Hands, silent. 
What have you done ? Behold, the heavens do ope, 
The gods look down, and this unnatural scene 400 
They laugh at. O, my mother, mother! O! 
You have won a happy victory to Rome: 
But, for your s0n— believe it, O believe it, 
Most dangerously you have with him prevail'd, 
If not most mortal to him. But let it come ;— 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
Fil frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
Were you in my Stead, say, would you have heard 
A mother less? or granted less, Aufidius ? 
Auf. | was mov'd withal. 410 
Cor. I dare be sworn, you were: 
And, sir, it is no little thing, to make 
Mine eyes sweat compassion, But, good sir, 
eta ; What 
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What peace you'll make, advise ine: For my part, 
I'll not to Rome, I' back with you: and pray you, 
Stand to me in this cause, = O mother! wite! 
Auf. 1 am glad, thou hast set thy mercy aud thy 
honour 
At difference in thee; out of that PI work 
Myself a former fortune. Aide. 
[The Ladies make 8igns to CORIOLANUS. 
Cor. Ay, by and by; 420 
But we will drink together; and you shall bear 
[To VOLUMNIA, ViRGILIA, Fe. 
A better witness back than words, which we, 
On like conditions, will have counter-seal'd 
Come, enter with us. Ladies, you deserve 
To have a temple built you: all the swords 
In Italy, and her conſederate arms, 
Could not have made this peace. [ Exeunt, 


— 


SCENE IF, 


The Forum, in Rome. Enter MENENIVSs, and 
SICINIUS, 


Men. See you yon coign o' the Capitol; yen 
corner-stone? 

Sic. Why, what of that? 430 

Men. If it be possible for you to displace it with 
your little finger, there is some hope the ladies of 


Rome, especially his mother, may prevail with 


him. But, I say, there is no hope in't; our 
throats are sentenc'd, and stay upon execution. 


Sie. 


* 
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Sic. I'st possible, that so short a time can alter 
the condition of a man? 

Men. "There is difference between a grub, and 2 
butterfly; yet your butterfly was a grub. _ This 
Marcius 1s grown from man to dragon : he has 
wings; he's more than a cieeping thing. 441 

Sic. He lov'd his mother dearly. 

Men. So did he me: and he no more remem- 
bers his mother now, than an eight. year old 
horse. The tartness of his ſace sours ripe grapes. 
When he walks, he moves like an engine, and the 
ground shrinks before his treading. He is able to 
Pierce a corslet with his eye; talks like a knell, 
and his hum is a battery. He sits in his state, 
as a thing made for Alexander. What he bids be A 
done, is finish'd with his bidding. He wants 
nothing of a god, but eternity, aud a heaven to 
throne in. | 492 phe 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report bim truly. 

Men. I paint him in the character. Mark 
what mercy his mother shall bring from him : 


* — 


There is no more mercy in him, than there is Tt 

milk in a male tyger: and that shall our poor city Ta 

find; and all this is long of you. N. 
Sic. The gods be good unto us! 459 

Men. No, in such a case the gods will not be 1 

v 


good unto us. When we banish'd him, we re- 
spected not them: and, he returning to break our 1s 
necks, they respect not us. 


A. 
Enter a Messenger. Th 
Mes. Sir, if you'd save your life, fly to your I'd 


house: 
The 
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The plebeians have got your fellow-tribune, 
And hale him up and down; all «wearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, 
They'll give him death by inches. 


Enter another Messenger. 


Sic. What's the news? 
Mes. Good news, good news !—The ladies have 
prevail'd, 470 
The Volsces are dislodg'd, and Mareius gone: 
| A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not the expulsion of the Tarquins. 
Sic. Friend, 
Art thou certain this is true? is it most certain? 
Mes. As certain as | know the sun is fire: 
Where have you lurk'd that you make doubt of it? 
Ne'er through an arch so hurry'd the blown tide, 
As the re-comforted through the gates. Why, 
hark you ! 
[Trumpets, Hautboys, Drums beat, all together. 
: The trumpets, sacbuts, psalteries, and fifes, 480 
Tabors, and eymbals, and the shouting Romans, 
Make the sun dance. Hark you! 
[4 Shout within, 
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Men. This is good news: 
I will go meet the ladies. This Volumnia 
Is worth of consuls, senators, patricians, 
A city full; of tribunes, such as you, 
A sea and 3 full: You have pray'd well to-day ; 
This morning, for ten thousand of your throats 
r I'd not have given a doit, Hark, bow they joy! 
[Sound «ill, with the Shouts, 
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Ste. First, the gods bless you for your tidings ; 


next, 
Accept my thankfulness. 491 
Mes. Sir, we have all great cause to give great 
thanks, 


Sic. They are near the city? 
Mes. Almost at point to enter. 
Sic. We'll meet them, and help the joy. 
[ Exeunt, 


Enter two Senators, with the Ladies, passing over 
the Stage, &Cc. Ke. 


Sen. Behold our patroness, the life of Rome: 
Call all your tribes together, praise the gods, 
And make triumphant fires; strew flowers before 

them: 
Unshout the noise that banish'd Marcius, 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother: 500 
Cry— Welcome, ladies, welcome! 

All. Welcome, ladies, welcome! 

[4 Flourish with Drums and Trumpets, FExeunt. 


* _— n 


SCENE J. 


4 public Place in Antium, Enter Toruus Avri- 
DIUs, with Attendants, 


Auf. Go tell the lords of the city, I am here: 
Deliver them this paper: having read it, 
Bid them repair to the market-place; where J, 
Even 


en 
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Even in theirs and in the commons” ears, 

Will vouch the truth of it. Him I accuse, 

The city ports by this hath enter'd, and 

Intends to appear before the people, hoping 

To purge himself with words: Disputch.— 
Most welcome! 510 


Enter three or four Conspirators of AUfIDIUs' Fac- 
tion. 


1 Con. How is it with our general? 
Auf. Even so, 
As with a man by his own alms impoison'd, 
And with his charity slain. 
2 Con. Most noble sir, 
If yon do hold the same intent wherein 
You wish'd us parties, we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger. 
Auf. Sir, I cannot tell; 
We must proceed, as we do find the people. 520 
3 Con. | he people will remain uncertain, whilst 
Twixt you there's difference; but the fall o 
either 
Makes the survivor heir of all, 
Auf. I know it; 
And my pretext to strike at him admits 
A good construction, I rais'd him, and I pawn'd 
Mine honour for his truth: Who being so height- 
en'd, 


He water'd his new plants with dews of Hattery, 


Seducing so many friends: and, to this end, 
He bow'd his nature, never known before 530 
But to be rough, unswayable, and ſree, 


3 Con. 
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3 Con. Sir, his stoutness, 
When he did stand for consul, which he lost 
By lack of stooping— 
Auf. Vhat I would have spoke of; 
Being banish'd for't, he came unto my hearth; 
Presented to my knife his throat: I took him; 
Made bim joint servant with me; gave him way 
In all his own desires; nay, let him choose 
Out of my files, his projects to accomplish, 
My best and freshest men: $ervd his design- 
ments 
In my own person; holp to reap the fame, 
Which he did end all his; and took some pride 
To do myself this wrong: till, at the last, 
I seem'd his follower, not partner; and 
He wag'd me with his countenance, as if 
I had been mercenary. 
2 Con. So he did, my lord : 
The army marvell'd at it, And, in the last, 
When he had carried Rome; and that we look'd 
For no less spoil than glory 551 
Auf. There was it; 
For which my sinews shall be stretch'd upon 
him. 
At a few drops of women's rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he sold the blood and labour 
Of our great action; Therefore shall he die, 
And I'll renew me in his fall. But, hark! 
[ Drun's and Trumpets sound, with great 
Shouts of the People. 
1 Con. Your native town you enter*d like a post, 
And had no welcome home ; but he returns, 
Splitting the air with noise. 560 


- Con, 


1 


it 
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2 Con. And patient fools, 

Whose children he hath slain, their base throats 
tear, 

With giving him glory. 

3 Con. Therefore, at your vantage, 
Ere he express himself, or move the people 
With what he would say, let him feel your sword, 
Which we will second. When he lies along, 
After your way his tale pronounc'd shall bury 
His reasons with bis body. 

Auf. Say no more; 570 
Here come the Lo: ds. | 


Enter the Lords of the City. 


Lords. You are most welcome home. 

Auf. I have not deserv'd it. 
But, worthy lords, have you with heed perus'd 
W hat I have written to you? 

Lords. We have. 
1 Lord. And grieve to hear it. 
What faults he made before the last, I think, 
Might have found easy fines ; but there to end, 
Where he was to begin: and give away 580 
The benefit of our levies, answering us 
With our own charge ; making a treaty, where 
There was a yielding: This admits no excuse. 

Anf. He approaches, you shall hear him. 


Enter CoroLanus, with Drums and Colours; the 
Commons being with him. 


Cor. Hail, lords! I am return'd your soldier; 


Than 


No more infected with my country's love, 
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Than when I parted hence, but still subsisting 
Under your great command, You are to know, 
That prosperously I have attempted, and 
With bloody passage led your wars, even to 590 
The gates of Rome. Our spoil, we have brought 
home, 
Doth more than counterpoise, a full third part, 
The charges of the action. We have made peace, 
With no less honour to the Antiates, 
Than shame to the Romans: And we here de. 
liver, 

Subscrib'd by the consuls and patricians, 
Together with the seal o' the senate, what 
We have compounded on. 

Auf. Read it not, noble lords; 
But tell the traitor, in the highest degree 600 
He hath abus'd your powers. 

Cor Traitor !—How now ?— 

Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 

Cor. Mareius! 

Auf. Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius ; Dost thou 

| think | 

I'll grace thee with that robbery, thy stol'n name 
Coriolauus in Corioh ? 
You lords and heads of the state, perſidiously 
He has betray'd your business, and given up, 
For certain drops of salt. your city Rome G10 
(I say, your city), to his wite and mother ; 
Breaking his oath and resolution, like 
A twist of rotten silk: never admitting 
Counsel o' the war; but at his nurse's tears 
He wind and roar'd away your victory; 
That pages blush'd at him, and men of heart 
Look'd 
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Look'd wondering each at other, 
Cor. Hear'st thou, Mars? — 
Auf. Name not the god, thou boy of tears— 
Cor. Ha! 620 
Auf. No more. 
Cor. Measureless liar, thou hast made my 
heart 
Too great for what contains it, Boy! O slave!l— 
Pardon me, lords, 'tis the first time that ever 
I was ſored to scold. Your judgments, my grave 
lords, 
Must give this cur the lie: and his own notion 
(Who wears my stripes imprest upon him; that 
Must bear my beating to his grave) sball join 
To thrust the lie unto him. 
1 Lord, Peace, both, ard hear me speak. 639 
Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volsces, men and lads, 
Stain all your edges in me.—Boy ! False hound! 
It you have writ your annals true, tis there, 
That, like an eagle in a dove-cote, I 
Flutter'd your Volsces in Corioli: 
Alone I did 1t,—Boy ! 
Anf. Why, noble lords, 
Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your shame, by this unholy braggart, 
'Fore your own eyes and ears? 640 
All. Con. Let him die for't. 
All People. Tear him to pieces, do it presently. 
[The Crowd speak pronnscuously. 


He kill'd my son— My davghter—He killd my 


cousin Marcus, 
He kill'd my father.— 


2 Lord, Peace, ho !--no outrage peace. 
The 
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The man 1s noble, and his fame folds in 
This orb o' the earth: His last offence to us 
Shall have judicious hearing.—Stand, Aufidius, 
And trouble not the peace. 
Cor. O, that I had him, 650 
With six Aufidiuses, or more, his tribe, 
To use my lawful sword! 
Auf. Insolent villain! 
Ai Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him. 
[Avripivs and the Conspirators draw, and kil! 
Maxcivs, who falls, and Auribius Stands 
on him. 
Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 
.Auj. My noble masters, hear me speak. 
1 Lord. O Tullus— 
2 Lord. Thou hast done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. 
3 Lord. Tread not upon him.—Masters all, be 
quiet ; 
Put up your swords. 661 
Auf. My lords, when you shall know (as in 
this rage, 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great d. anger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Please it vour honuurs 
To call me to your senate, 1']] deliver 
Myself your loyal servant, or endure 
Your heaviest censure. 
1 Lord. Bear from hence his body, 
And mourn you for him: Jet him be regarded 670 
As the most noble corse, that ever herald 
Did follow to bis urn, 
2 Lord, 
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2 Lord. His own impatience 
Takes from Autidius a great part of blame: 
Let's make the best of it. 

Auf, My rage 1s gone, 
And I am struck with sorrow.—Take him up ;— 
Help, three o' the chiefest soldiers; I'll be one. 
Beat thou the drum, that it speak mournfully ;— 
Trail your steel pikes.— Though in this city he 
Hath widow'd and unchilded many a one, 681 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, 
Yet he shall have a noble memory.— 
Assist. 

[ Exeunt, bearing the body of Marcivs. A 


dead March sounded. 
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